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PREFA*CE. 


The especial object of ** Tn AuvtM** 
18 to blend religioos inslroction with literary 
HiunscrnSni so that every article containt 
ihall bear, either directly or indirdttly, some 
j]il>ral lesson \fhich may impress itself stniiigly 


* Tiht nature and oliject of ** The Amulet” haiu been 
happily cleiinod by the Editor of the literaiy Otaettej in 
the foflowing paragrapli ** Ito tom oar&iafy h, upon the^ 
wj^olcy lerious, but it u far from being: duU. It is religi* 
ouB^ but not intolerant * indeed, it taken np*side in 

a*. 0 

polemical qnmtunu. It ii tnonu and instructive, but we 
are inefined to ffajplt, that dm beauty of of its 
and the agraeaUe vaiieiy of the whole ooDtetion, wilt 
lender iti pncepli mor#iiBSftil than if they famd been ^ul. 
mto atemer fomii.'’—'Zfr. f^st. Nov. 12. 102S. 
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PREFACE. 


Ml the mind by means of the pleasing tan¬ 
kage and interesting form in whicn it is 
convoyed; for it is not sufficient that our 
nmusements should be merely harmless, when 
they may, with so much effect, be made to 
forward the grand end and aim of ou** being. 

The ettenBive publid |Nitronagi( enjoyed by 
llie roluiDe, miA the almost tmqeaHfied 
praise it received in nearly all the Metropo¬ 
litan and i^ovincial Magazines and JournalSj 

a 

convince the Editor that his planVns judicioifc^ 
and that his endeavour^ wert:, at least in some 
degree, successful. 


These gimth^ing drcumstances have patu- 
rally stimulated tihe Bdhor and the Pablishcts 
to still greater exeiiiona; and they bdieye 

tUte will found lu the reluaie Ibr tto pre- 

* * 

sfiit year, a manifest improtemeDt in every 
^pect. U will be pereeived iliat the greater 
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proportion of it3 lUerary cooteniU has been 
conUibiited by the most authors in 

the coantry i* and th€^ embelliBhinents^ 
both as ixgarde the work of the artist a^d 

9 

that of the engraver, are of the very highest 
> • 

order., 

TJ^e Editor^ tbereforci proud of the support 
he has received so msay idi^nfSt^hed 
indiyidiAls, conhdeidlya^iai^ tboWork to 
the public^ satished thi4t ha ba^ donp iU in his 
^wer to Tendegr^it of jthat saec^s 

w|iM;ii feels jttsli&f4 in anticipating. 


ttay^'essMoyair mm* Pttm w 

tfas fans fafjni HasiY Tisin. On ud 
aiftbor of * P^fdn/’ were pretentod to the Editor Jby 
one of lier OMiesl Odetfarei'^ and diat ihe Sfasiy fay Mbs 

JEdifvs# of a iitpaordMU. Wafa ifas* 

eioepiioniy eech*aiticle pras leoenred ftofai tls Aalher, 
fair |Ai^^ 
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J»Y JOSIAIl CONDI n. 


Hlarhavai^ with hl^ pruti^j^Ukar, left lile beloved dloniilain* 
nt the age of aevcnl^-als* to tflail the Holy City 9 n f^ott and 
urtually died at Jeniaalcm." 

bheridan's ** Suiiga q( Greece*** p. »vil. 


l^tTitwri L to tlfe lai\jl of my fathers * Farewell 
To each S90w>rrcstcd^ak aud each deep* shaded dell ; 

W here I he torreiit leaps wiltl* and^loud monnurs the bee* 
And the mountains still shelter the brave and the free. 


• * 


•F arcwell to my comrades, my palikars Itrave ! 
Farewell, trusty musket, and patriot g^ve ! 
Too feeble my grasp, too unsteady my aim, 
lo my son^ abandon the sword of ray fame. 


F'arewell the wild caves of thy desolate shore. 

Where the clifls But re-echo the Triton's dread roar; 
But there the free bark tb^ groud JPasha defies, 

And the Mainote emits o'er his Mussulmanjipte* 


B 


2 ^ BLACflAVAS. 

But wbi^r Tttpain tlie hoaryitlepht 
And wherefore the land of his sires lias he toft ? 

And why for tSioie weeda an<l this stad', laid asid!« * 

'l^ia kilt, and capote, and tlie sword of his pride i 

t 

It 

At the tomb tff his Saviour, all holy his vow, 

Kre.paschal-tide, must the pilgnm bow ; 

ife must light his torcl at the self>kindled'flame, 

And bathe in the .Iordan his veteran frame. 

The white walls of Akka rise fair from the sea. 

And foifiV' and lovely thy plains, Galilee! 

But tfie Crescent gleams baleful, where once the Cross 
shonev 

And “ the llrtoher” t succcctls to the Kniglits of St. John. 

Sepphouri's pnmd towers are still prostrate, her mouifl 

All lonely and sad, and deserved her fount 

But the rich monks of Nassra $ arc joyous and sleek, 

And the Latins exult o’er the orthodox Greek. 


* Literally, robber > a title borne with pride bf the gnerlllie 
of iSreece. 

t Djeuar, late Paaha of Acre, whose name, as explained by 
hlrpself to Dr. £. D. Clarke, al^iflee the Butcher. 

t Sepphoris, once the metropoUs of Galilee, appean to owe 
lie preeenl itagleeted state partly tq the pro^mlty of Katareth, 
w^ldi faM rtaen on its mine. Atanndoned by tte Latiite, the 
pN itn village is Inhabited chlefty by a few Greeks. 
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h ull often Uie pilgrim liras, weeping, to gazo 
On some column or lower of King CousUntiau’s days, 

\\ hero iie lonely palm waves o'er tlic mouldering stone, 
I'ho altar subverted, the Cross overtiiruwn* 

Hui forgotten his woes, and o’erpaid his fatigue, 

'I ho niggtxl asi-ent and the wearisome league, 

Wiieii Sul} iua's Lowers stand revetted to Jiis sight. 

And, liuthud m llie sunshme, seem glorious witli ll^ht. 

I 

Blacdtnvas has mixod with the holy crowd ; 

A t eac'li consecrate spot, has <|pvoutly bowed i 
Has kissed tiie cold marble with fervour slnceru, 

And atTalvary's shrine shed the pciibcnt tc^r* 

On l:]<isler's glad morn, with the foremost ho came, 
kindle his torch atahe heavenly flame ; 

And he mitrchcd at tl^ hca^ of the ChiiHUan l»and 
ho have takennheir way for Jordan's Strand. 

^Oh ! Tdhrful the route that those pilgrims have trare l, 

The dizzy ascent, and the nsountainouB gvaste. • 
Dark^owers o'er the valley the crag's^iakcd pile, 

A#td the wj|fd 4 rab hirks in the savage defile. 

No fear knew Blacliavas, yA thought the old kleplit 
Of the sword he ence wielded, the land he ba^ left; 

Of each deep-^shaded glen, and each snow-created height, 
'i hc haunts of his childhood, the scenes of his might. • * 
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The desert in passed, but nor bal&tn nur palm 
KoliTens the valley* or yields its nrh balm; 

And dreary the plam where, thro’ willowy brake, 

The Jordan still seeks the bituminous lake. 

But Oh! with what rajiture the pilgrims rush in, 

To lose in its waters the stam of their sin ! 

With fond aupersUtior die garment they hvc. 

Their l^st sail apparel when dressed for the grave. 

Blarhavas has bathed, and, the rite to complete, 

Those Waters have hallowed liL winding-sheet 
His stbp is yet firm, and his heart is^till strong. 

But that gaipent uf death shall not he liy him 

How* welcome, once more, from green Olivet’s height, 
'J'hy towers, O Jenisalom, glowing with light! 

Yet kingiloms and seas have those pilgrims to A>am ; 
But there's rest for Blachavis, and darkris hta home. 

And where would he choose that his dusbshouhl iej>ose 
But here,,where ^ Saviouroace died and arose'* 

Yet ieai is the land which no more he must see; 

And his l^t recollectioDS are, HeUas! of thee^ 


* The valley of Jericho, ** the city of piUMi,**^nce famous 
tat Ua baiarn'tiW* 



ALLAN IXiKlMER. 

BV 1HF. AUtHOII OP LIOlITgfAKO |HADOWS OP 
ROOTTJttU l.lVUf" 6tC, 

It was on one of those bright, still spring days, whei» 
heaven ond^earth are conjoin^ in peace seims too 
iMMutiful evor to be Itrokan, and evhcn tlie beaxU ef tha 
i'hildreit*^of toil and poverty aro not i>nly roooncUod Iq 
liieir lot, but feel it, in perfect contentment, to be the 
liappiest that Ileaven could have bestowed, Uiat Adlan 
{jirimer, a men^ boy^doing man's work, was levelling, 
with spadettud pickax^, a rocky mouud that, to an agri¬ 
culturist's eye, sninewhat disfigur|^ the small hold in 
which It rose, as it prevented tlie plough from turning over 
a fair*ftrrow from hawthorn hedge to church-yard wall> 
Its encircling bouadenes. The iiijd«dayJbour of, rest had 
come *upoQ him, Iteedlcss of its apptoach, bll, 

0% his matjpck, be saw standing beside him, with her 
milk-can and basket of oatmeal cakes, his httle sister 

s 

Anna, whose 6 guro at the %ame stated hour let falHts 
shadow on the knglUwherehc bad for wetAs been working, 
as duly as the hand on tUd dial-stone in their own garde^ 
The loving creature sat ^lolln beTorc his feet, under faa 

n 2 
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■kadow of the only liirk that yet wm spared; and after 
grace was aakl, and all the while unronsciouRly playing 
with the uprooted wildflowers, slie sang", without '.iidding, 
fint one and then another of her brother's favourite ballads. 
Just as she ^gan to siny, so did a lark that had l)epii 
walking without fear rlotse beside thoni on the old lea, and 
at tjie close of her tunes, Anna knew that she must have 

been singing fw^no time, as the laik had Anished His 

1 

journev U>and tro the heavens, and dropt in *5110000 
just as she herself was silent. Her hrotlier did not thank 
her, as usual, for her sweet songs, nor ask any of his 
usual (ju^sfioiis about the ^onsestic proc^eedinTS; but his 
•jres fenaained fixed on the rdiureh, that stood with its 
spire a lillk lofticitthan the lew pine-trees, and when she 
playfully leapt upon his shoulder, and warbled 8 iiatr][ies 
Qf h merry kind, he still sat l>uried in his own thoughts, 
and to all her sportive interrogatories refUraed nov answOT. 
At last, rUing up. and blbiig Ips hamis SGtd-^es to 
heaven, he exclaimed, ‘^Gracious >'alher! if it be thy 
will, orrept roc as a Servant of thy Holy Word/' 

It was in DO transient At of enthusiasm thiU thtr Sprayer 
was uttered; fe|; tbe hopes U broathed hod been king 
gathering at Ids Nbastt and for a year past bad tgaeun a 
shiilo ^ solemnity to his naturally cheerfiy chaioct'ir. 
Much by himself at work in his father’s fields, he had 
meditated on holy things with a prufounder Hiding ainee 
his only lather died i (tad ofum, as ha looked towards 
imok in the church-yard Where that deai companion 
aeemed to him that he too might become a studeab 
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and. following in the footsteps tlmt had too early been 
led into the grave, l>e called to the ministrys and to his 
friends lS the liainlet preach the promises of the Saviour, 
even in the church of hiaown tiativo parish. And now, 
during tins pne Mireue lumr, .those wishe*} and hopes 
had gained a wonderful strength within, him, till >h«y 
amounted to a sacred trust. Pcrliaps his innocent sistpr’s 
(hymns—little as he had seemeil to them—diad 

touched*son\e secret springs in his heart—the voice'of the 
lark in heaven—the cooing of the doves in the bolfry— 
the shadoqlr of the grove over the house of God—the many 
qoH't heaps above the buried—ftidf especially th^ Itone at 
his brother’s hoad, oti which tho verse of inscription bad 
been chl^Iled by his own hand, and WuS as distinct ui hk 
memory is when he read tt in the Bible, llie change 
that haift long been imperceptibly ]!toing on, was “^ow 
complow; and from that hour he considered himself de> 
dicatfld Jie serfice of h» Maker. 

When he communicated his rcsoludon to his parents, 

*it may be said that their hearts sang together for joy. 

^’beir*S^ll 1 him had been taken* away a few w« 3 eks after his 

admintion into holy oiders; nor had *hat fatal deefitto^ 
1 ^ 0 

su ffered him to open his lips in public prayer; andViow 
that time let oilier feelings mix with sorrow, t^ey had 
a pride in looking, every sabluith-day, on the v^nls that 
MUfwed b» name on the tombstone—** Preacher ofIhe 
'Gospel.'* It seemed now that Heaven hadi^pired the 
soul of their remaining Mn. No doubts, no misgivi^ 

were theirs; although no treasures had (hev in store! 

• % * 
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« 

for the oi miMiy yeait* liad gone to the ^ucaUun 

of him who had been taken away, yet Utcre had bc<!n, 
and ever would be, a blessing on the few ^fields of 
Holm-Brao, that hiy so sweetly sheltered to tlic sunny 
south; and .father, while he lifted up )iis hands to 
hoAven, felt as.if slivngtri were added to uU the earth, 
and, that his youth was restored. 

Allan eontuiucd to |vbrk in the iields as^lnifore, alone or 
with Us father,—only shorter hours. Uy su^-risii he was 
at his books, and at evening the village sehoolniaster, no 
meiia scholar, read along witii liim, taking np subjects 
where deceased brother had left tliem, ^jid using tlic 
voluolbft he had bequeathed, flow slow the progress of tl»e 
idle qr mdi^creut!< But Allan, though with far c^ier feel- 
ingi, studie(^as intensely even as tlie convict, who know* 
ing Vxe day he is to die, for the first time begins to learn 
the very alphaliet, that he may be ^le fb read tfie BiUie 
before taken'from his cell, ^'atury hat^ givendiim strong 
and fine talents, that Jiad indeed been* hereditary in his 
hnmble race. And then, when he sat in the tpom that* 
had been his brother's, allOiis faculties were exptmled— 
all his feelings Ug^aroe more elevated and pure. He often 
lieud his voice—lifi somotimes saw his {ace, pale butwith 
a sinUf»;~aDil when at night ho returned than|s to God ffii 
th^ progtess of the day, he could liave thought in the dusk 
th^f he was kneeling at his brother’s side« as ho used to do 
when alitt(p boy. 'rUus bcfi>re the corn w^ stacked, and the 
ii^k shone at merry harvest-hiWue, Allan Lorimer was 
fiMgo iocoUege, without shaming bis preceptors, eitlier the 
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dead or the living:,'—and to college he went, with a Mes¬ 
sing from those to whose prey hairs he was to bring the 
halo tha? is indeed divine—the light oC honour which a 
dutiful son shedi^ round the temples of those w'ho gave him 

K, 

iH'ing I ' ’ 

'llie son of poor parents, from a remote pari of the 

country, and allogrther unknown, without introduction*to 

*()nc living soul, with manners anJI appearance which, 

althouglf nor wanting in natural graces, were yer'jfilatn 

even to rusticity, and a disposition somewhat retiring, not 

in pride blit independence,—for a little while Allan Lonmer 

atlrahted not^thc attention eithe*; of his teachers oy fellow- 

students. But as the session advanced, his name 

began to emerge from the crowd; and .jcfore the ("hriit- 

raas holidays he was distingulshi'd not only as an assiduous 

Ittit successful scholar. Some few lingering remembmltcea 
* • * • 

of his brother's a(*ademk al fame still survived, and now and 
then elder students, for his sake, marie voluntary tenders 
of tlicir friendship. The Spring found him no longer a 
solitary l>eing, studying in the uncompanioned passkm 
knowTedge within his dim cell, but elate in hope and 
^tnbition that daily brouglit their owr reward. Mew 
worlds opened before his imagination" and UU intelteeL 
Tli^gs forraorly dark and olrscure. grew clear and bright; 
feeling kept pace with thougiU; and as he \iecaiDe 
acquainted with the spirits of the dead, his heart glowed 
widi doer, deeper sympathies with the ltving> He felt 
now thht he had gainec^ a firm fooling, and that hy 
course was rapidly progressive. He walked the college- 
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courUt miw erect; not a shade of fear or ileApondency 
clouded his intellectual countenance, and ho looked with 
a lK)ld e^o on the gicat city's throng, confid<fat that he 
would ouo day achieve the honourable, the holy object of 
his soul'g d sire. The Winter, with all i*s long, dear 
devoted nighte, many of tliein utterly sleepless, so haunted 
had they been with the voices of bard, orator, and philo¬ 
sopher of old, nor les:, with ''those strains that once did 
sweet in Sion glide"—the Winter was over and gone, and 
with all his human afl'ections strong as death, Allan 
Lorimor returned to the humble house of his parents. 

It on the cotter's 8atu.day-night that bo returned 4 
and no had lingered for awhile in the little dell with its 
broomy so v.lose to tlie house that Uie watSffall was 
hoard withiiv iu order to rel eve his heart of its exceeding 
joyVaud also that he might cross the threshold at the well- 
known hour of prayer. His fat}>er baud just opened the 
Bible; Uiere hi^ modier sa^ sedate; and A’Zma’s sweet 
fisQo was in the shade of her devout simplicity. Befoi|^ he 
could 8pc«Lk, die eye3 of tlie family vyero turned toward 
him and it was more than an hour before they foifempted . 
to »ug the psalrv^ The voices of the parents iirat falteied, 
the*i were mute; 'but no nightingale on earth, no lark in 
heayei^. ever poured out such melody, as that child re- 
joking by her brothei's side in her evening hymns. 

^nd did Allan Lorime/ continue to love hk Mthdr's 


house, th(^ that dwelt theimn, and aB their lowly ways* 
^ their meek virtues ? he communion with the 
th^gbls dearest to thorn, and that filled up the measure 
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of thoir contenlc<! cristcnrc'* Could be him from those 
^dorious books llial unfolded to him a now Iwing, w'ith all 
tlieir iLssefrdilagcs ronsecmtod in the light of antiquity, to 
the humble creainres silling silent, or with few words, by 
the ingle-sld^', wearied with toH, and ready St nighufall 
for their dn'amless sleeps Ves, the roof of heaven, with 
all its stars, was not to him more l>eaiitiful than the roof 
^f the hut in whil'h he was Imm. Wot all the fields of 
T’lysium contSTincd a spot so blessed as the fields where, 
for his dying brother, he had so often wept; where, with 
lus father, ho had walked in the cairn of so many sabhath- 

cvenings, an^ worked through so many week-day?, heed- 

■ 

less ali|j^e of sun or storm. And what was the little he 
knew, or miglit ever know, when set beside rt»al know- 
letlge in which his father, and his mother, afid his sister 
w?lked before God 1 Therefore did Allan I.orimeT again 
put on the dress of a tillhr of the ground ■ his right-hand 
had not forgot its cunning: nr^dwhen the meadows by the 
bum-side were hea^ with Midsumifier, the wide swathe 
fell beneath his sweeping scythe; while his father, not yet 
*oM, but somewhat declined, took the lighter task with 
Anna, who was growing to womanhoc^t! visibly before *• 
their eyes. The neighbours ^w the youth working like a 
hired servant*beneath a kind master's eye, and "not a 
tongue in the parish was silent in his praise. Kvciy body 
prerfdieiM good of such a son; and many prayed that the 
good old mmister nfighthe spared till Allan Lofhner, one 
of themselves, and bom a'ld bred Idie tbemselVes, inighi 
be bn successor. Thus winter after winter, sqmtne** after 
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RttiTiTncT went on; ami Allan JiOviiner was now a man, 
with all the intellijfcnrc and kmnvledgc becoming man¬ 
hood. There was no need now for lum to wOrk on the 
ihrm; even Im father might do so or not at will, 4bf every 
thing in to\/n and county' had prospered, 'Jid iherawas 
complete competence at Holm-Brae. It stood in a very 
garden, so brip;ht was the cultivation of its enclosures; the 
old houije, li’te its* possessors, renewed its yemth; tb: 
heritor was now an elder; in another year kis son was to 
be called to the ministry; and ilie whole parish was proud 
of him from hall to hut. 

Oiiei.evening, Allan I^loior was walking by himself 
no'ir the old (’astlc, that was stil! 'inhalhted by the family 
to whose fucestirrs it had for many generaiionif^Gelonged, 
when he met several persons hurrying along in great 
distraction. From them he learned that the young heir 
had climbed up to a dangeroua height on the clifft, and 
that it was found impossible to a4brd him aCTy assKtancc. 
On arriving at the*foot of the rock#, Allan saw faUier, 
mother, and sister, all gaai* / in despair on the yoiith , 
who, paralyzed with fear, was cKnging to &l of ^ 
ledges, ^on the '^eiy brink of rlestruction. In his boyhood, 
Ahlan Loriiner had been of an adventartms and daring 
eharccter; and often, in scorch of wall-ftowers» or the 
'Starling's nest, had he passed along the face of that pie- 
crpicc by paths where even the goat wonld have hesHirted 
to clamVer. In a few minutes he was by the side of him 
fplaced in such jeopardy; Uien, seeming to whisper 
wot^s of encodiagement, descended the rock, and be- 
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all who were atanding iliere tu l>c calm, fur Uiat 
Kfie would be Ravod. With Uiat prumptilude and dot’iaioa 
before ^ich the most dreadful danger often seems to 
change ihto a n^ere dream, Allan's scheme for the ;^outh's 
preservationwvas carried intoefl^cL lie soon\:e>ascuDded, 
and fastening a rope round the body of him who had lost 
all power of motion, he lovrared him down from that dis^ 
* platform, and soon heard, not si sliout, a deep prayer 
of thadksgifing for deliverance—a confuse i prater of 
words, sighs, and even groans, so agonizing was tire 
blessedness that tore the heaits of them wlio had lost all 
hope, and now pourod theii*ius|cs on one almos^iftiia«m* 
lonaly^ snatched from death. * 

Had^illon i^rimer been rude in mtnners^ in person, 
and in mind—die most ignorant and uuculti^ted peasant 
i^Uie pahsk, yet had he, after Uuit liour, been a plcaaant 
eigbtin the eyes tfiat then were too hornhed even to weep, 
and welcome to Uie Castle ^ the dayt of his life. But 
Allan, although dumbly bom, was indeeil one of the 
especial favourites of Na^iare. Happy to have been tho 
p^struib£it employs^ by rrovidcnce to save the life of 
^ ieUow-creature, yet he £elt and knew there was no 
merit in what he had done; and wiAiout the sUghtest 
enastioo of saif-applause, he listened to the fervent g^ptitude 
of the youth's patents, and the praises of the crow^. But 
ifaeso parents had vowed, before they rose from their kneQS* 
to honour and lovmtheir son's deliverer, and tojiold him 
ihenoefiofth^ia a^ fneodship tliat was to endure for eve^ 
io them, bis calm* sedate, and thoughtful eyea 1^ an * 


c 
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expF(^ss^on that seemed no less tlian ang^elical; tiis few 
solemn words turned tLeir houIs away from him, not in 
forgetfulness, towards the tliroiie of tiie Most High and 
Merciful; and, unknown to each otlicr, they at'Uie same 
moment tlinaght ** what a fiiend may this ni^i, so fearless 
in his faith, become to our l>eloved son, whose life, before 
our von' eves, ho ha^ '>cen cliosen to save!’' 

So Allan Lo''imer,<nfter a fow weeks, becamo an inmate 
of the ('a!?tle, I'o him was committed the Char^ of the 
high-lK)rii heir's education, and before the hrst sabbath, 
he was l)eloved ev'en as a hrotlier and a son. Over all 
tiiat dwtilling, and over tdie** babit^ and m44nners of iu 
possessors, there reignetl that air 'of elegance, delicacy, 
and retineiucnt, itrhich perhaps is found only in its per¬ 
fection amaig tltose who have been born in more exalted 
life.' Llut with that quickness of percepdon and feeling 
with which, along with all noblef qualities, he had been 
gifted by the prodigal hand of Nature, he 4bOD, almost 
instinctive^, acquired that which he toifght not to imitate ; 
wliile he lost noUring of that modest demeanour so be* 
coining below the cottage roof—nolhit^ of tliat respect - 
ftilneas in presnheo of high birth, which dignifies the^ 
independence of humble, and bestows on him whom it 
t^araoterizes the charm of a touching prpfviety. jHis 
new friends, who knew but little of the ways in which 
poor men walk, could not but regard with wonder mannam 
by such isligbt shades dtstingnisbahlt from their own; 
vhileoach successive day brought to light mfun and miMW 
of that worth that makes the man, and that, thanks be to 
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UefevcQ, lull frequently grows up to strengtli and Injauty 
in the li^lets that sprinkle Scotia's long-withdrawing 
vales, or cluster round tho spire of the village church. 

The young h«ir of that house was endoml witli the 
virtues of lift ancestors; but l^s spirit bad too long run 
not in the unchecked wildness of youth, and had been 
in danger of yielding even to the s^uctions of vice. Hut 
^now he fblt hiirfSclf constantly in jft’csenct of a su^rior 
nature. * It ^s impossible very grievously to disobey the 
mild command of thnt voice and eye; and then the re- 
membrance of the hideous liour when he seeme 1 fallme 
down into d^alb, came across trim with fresh impulses of 
gratiim)^ ^i^d affection. By degrees he flung aside all 
caprice, all waywanlncss, all selfish will; grew^namoured 
of the Ubeml studies, without which high r^k is a dik- 
bqpour, ajkd learned from the pure and pious life of *the 
peasant’s son, what an^tbe essential and prime qualities 
of the gentltman. 

Far and wide as the eye could i%8ch from the battle- 

ments of the old Castle, lay the hereditary possessions of 

fismily; but hitherto the youth bad seen witii little 

#r iioei|H»tion-*-perhap8 scarcely notired —the smoke* 

WTflhdis rising up from the woods or vales from a hundred 

eoAiges. Naw, in company with his friend^ he walki^ 

all oftsr the domain, and, d|y after day, visited some 

Maant’a house. Ewiy thing he saw was wisely explained 
• 

to him, without ejAggeratipn or concealment, in the very 
lighrt cd truth. The joy^aiii^ tbe^sorrows of poormetf, 
their happsnsss and tbdr hardships, were laid ^gre the * 
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eyes of him whose privilew* it was to relieve or protert 
tliem; and as his heart cvpanded witli a wide and 
thouj^litfiil humanity, he upbraided himself for his utter 
ignorance of his fellow-creatures, and m no single vow, 
hut in the calmness of hahitnal resolve, nlbditatad gra- 
nous and beneficent plans for their comfort and welfare. 
]n‘proportion as he l^wed was be l)eloved: the smiling 
maidens dmptHheir curtesies with a sweiiter blush as they* 
met him on the hraes; an I the old men* bowed their 
grey, uncovered heads with more atfisetionate revereaoe 
when^thfl noble boy passed through among them along 
the chuft’h-vard into the hou& of God. ^ 

The gratitude of the poor, the fMble^ the afflicted, was 
given to those from whose hands flowed the streams ot 
cHfarity and^ beneficence. Their ptayere, their blesaings, 
were for that ambient house * but the son of the peasi^ 
their own Allan Lorimer, of whdse famed learning aU in 
the parish were proud—the Chrlsiian, whbdb bofy life, 
young as he was, they held up as an ffxample to their 
children.~ncither was his name forgotten in their mid-day 
meditations in the fields, nor in their morning and eveor^ 
in^ prayers hy^(ic newly awakened or espbing^beartlvi; 

** Ay, the I.orimers of Holm-Brae always walked b d tero 
God, ^ver since the white head of him, who died inHhe 
dausc of the covenant, lay^ on the greensward before hu 
ohrn door, drcnchetl in a martyr's blood. It eOems that 
in these dur peaceful days, thf spirit <fF that samt has de-* 
^ttded upon him; ?iid t|ie d«y may not be iv daUunt^ 
w)icn*w^ phali see turn Uftieg up hit hands^tn {nayer 
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within our own church, and when our hills and % allies, 
yea, the very lilies of the held, ahell rejoice in thoiirst 
Sabbath of his minisUy T* 

There waa no change in or about Holm-Brae, except 
that gentle a&d. to themselvee, iipperceptible change, which 
steals over a household leleased from the preasurc of 
verty, and left at liberty to give outward exproMioa to all 
* their humble alToctions* A neatef booWaao.now^held 
the old fnan% small library; tlie linnets sung in a^and- 
tomer cage; curtains of a somewhat costlier material 
shaded the parlour window; the entrance bad its IrcUiced 
porch ; ther6 was now a rejulas avenue (formerly a mere 
cartjfi 9 d) from the lane to the house, with a pretty white 
gate; the garden was enlaiged on its Auihem exposhre, 
by the breadth of a flower-border^ the beeshivcs stood 
h^peath a little straw-roofed sited« and anoUier, of larger 
dimensions* was fillec^ with anemones* annculas* and 
ranuncuhihls* old Allan Lorimer being a famous florist, 
and now at ieisurd to attend to omamcntal gardening, for 
whkdi be l 4 >d the native Scottish genius. He saw his 
■avin lensoved into another condition of life* indeed i but 
d>e felt that the removal had sunngtheneibali the<ties that 
continued *to bind his heart to his humble birth-pldhe. 
£iAiy Bafeiudey-night he was with his parents* talhing of 
fenner years; and every SaldMUh he walked home with 
them feom the Milu Not one of his old iriends was foe- 
gotten; and he sutumong CpiUiar faces in all the cottages 
amndy with, perfect lynipathy wj^i the thoughU ami 
fehhngs of thoif simple inmates, and deeply intQnwilcd as ' 

c 2 
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crer in all tlie on-^mg« of lowly life* To his capaK^ons 
Bfiind the rural \irtueB appeared now in more^ affecttng 
heauiy: in the light of knowledge, the poor man’s lot# 
with all its trials, was seen to be a lot of peace ; and as 
he BAt beneath the shad<{w of the sycamore, the dreams 
of imagination blender 1 with the holiest feelings of the 
heart. In that pensive twilight, filial piety was indeed 
to him its.own^sceedmg great reward ; he knew that* 
the household was beloved of heaven ! 

Allan I^iimer was now in holy orders, and about to 
be appointed successor to the old mimster of his native 
parish, s/hen his pupil, who* had for some 'months lieen 
unwell, was pronounced far gone in a consumptiotiu. The 
anxiety of his parents was suddenly changed into despair ) 
and, as for Mis mother, she seemed to be hurrying to the 
grave along with her son. The youth, vshoae fine i|i» 
DOW wore an unearthly beauty-**sh«aiik and yoi m bright 
-^nd whose tall figure, in health*so grace6il,*was almost 
ghostlike in decline,'never slept, ntg^ or day; hut on 
the very confines of deeth seemed inspired with n snore 
nstless animation. The brightest visions arose before bar' 
foncy, and he ssrauld speak with an elognenoe o^^erpow^ 
ering to the hearts that tenderly loved him, of kitbis aity 
^hemos and plans for that lifo which othetwsew to b^so 
pear its close. The very a^ he breathed made him moso 
than happy—wildly elate-HUKi carried him* et on the 
wings of^ hope, into the ^oriyus fotuto, vritbevt [tonming 
to tread the earth. Qti 1 syd, gad was the iuatie of thsee 
eyes jo jiis father's soul; for he knew that, ere long, it 
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wdulil bo oxtin^ished in tho dust. AU saw that lie wit 
ojcepl ike joyous victim himself; and who cottld 
bear to break tlie gracious delusion of nature, and speak 
of the grave to<cme whoso whole being ov^pfhiwed with 
life? AHarf Lorimor availed (limself of their hours of 
prayer to bring the trutli slowly, calmly, aod nolemnly 
before him; and the same buoyit’^t spirit that Itad mode 
^life so beatitifuf to his e}'ea, enablld hmr, after the dis¬ 
closure, *to li^ok fonv'ard unappalled to death. The com¬ 
forts of religion, administered by one who hod to liim 
been father, brother, and friend, almost entirely subdued the 
frail and ineffectual longing fbr life that boin^ of the 
just-jg tain aa long as their dwelling is on the dost. 
While Allan Lorimer was in the room with ''him, his 
cmntenaiice always had a smile: an boifr’s absence 
1 ^ like 1 dead before the*sun; and t promiw had iSeen 
made-»i holy prernkbS-that at the last he would be 
kneeiiog at* the bedsidd. O) bbnd as the wonn are we, 
al&e in our hope and our despair! * 

'llie fother of the dying boy was loth that he should be 
%aned tn a foreign food ; yet, sometimes in a dream, and 
^ven wlfen awake, he believed that the of Italy mi^t 
restore him, and that there, beneath that genial climate, 
he%nght be kept alive for years. Allan l.iOrittier |yasped 
at the laxne weak hope; an4 as the sufferer was to an;^ 
event resigned, a Mind farewell was taken-^Oh! Shall it Ite 
an overlasiing foretell!—nod they two sailed a#ay toge^ 
dwr; on a voyage, as itmiglvt almost asem, to anotherworldl 
AU was still and silent aliout the Castle.* 9'ht lady 
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never lifted up her head, and no longer thought on her 
m as among tlie living. Her huslmiul. m tending her 
sick-bed, ftometimes forgot him upon the seas. And are 
there not atr^nge, dim, and incampreUenaible hopes tliat 
sometimes arise luddenl)* iu the inmost regions of our 
being, unalhcd to reason that disowns them all, but that 
will not. be put down, no, not by all the death-pang 
agonies the so«l cauhuftbrj departing and again returning,^ 
as if they loved tlie wretched,*—«veQ like bfeauuful white 
sea-birds hovering in the gloom the tempest, and un- 
willii^ to flee utterly away, even to a place of restl 
At i4oliu-llrae all was ^mace,. disturbed but by a 
thoughtful sorrow. The lord of the Castle oftej^carac 
and sat dawn beside Uie old people, looking for coniioit 
in their fai'es, and finding it In the habitual calmness that 
chttracienzes the whole maimer of the pious poor. I'jf- 
quently somethiug like hope breathed Up through the bush^ 
and after joining with tlie lisimble houseliold In prayer for 
the dying—perhaps die dead—he kneW not Imw it wfis, 

bat in spite of all the predictions of the most skilled, and 

♦ 

liis own forebodings, he felt a sort of iristinctive assuronet^ 
that bttf son w#^d return. ** Not a fue is pu^ oqt 
night in a single dwelling in all the parish/' would, the 
pki mMm say, " till the inmates have knelt iiwprayer to €>od 
for your son!” And whe^ he thought of this, and looked 
ifofoad from his high window over the night-scene, he fob 
the influCmce of all those asc^^ing ptatyers, and remeiE'* 
berod that merry, to (he cjfpt of us mortal croaluies, ia the 

I 

boiu's^ ^tpbute of Him who iobdluietli Ktarnity. 
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I'he first fettur that arrived from abroad, was in the 
hand-wriyng of their son , and for awhile both parcau 
were withont power to open it. It held out no hopes of 
his recovery, but*breathed, tbroughont, a pc^ect spirit of 
resignation afid gratitude. Day Jifter day it was read over 
and over again, many hundred times, that some expressioiH 
some one single word of comfort, b<.*aides the calm character 
*of the whole, mi^t be detected andtlevouAd. .In a few 
weeks it was followed by another equally tranquil > and the 
father thought, but dullknot utter the thought, from fear 
that the very sound of die words would destroy it^ that 

since death Uhd delayed so Ton^ to strike, he ral^ht yet 

• 

ch^lj^his purpose and lay down die fatal dart. A third 
letter came from his son, written it seemed wllh a hmier 
finger, and along with it, one from Alfaifi Lorimor, 
cMtioubly offering hope along with ronsoladon. I'ho 
doleful gloominess of th{ earth and sky was on a sudden 
lightened; and when fdthor %nd mother knelt down that 
night, they felt what thankless creatflres they hod been all 
their liv^ before, so blessed were their spirits in the very 
^Ifefciiem of gratitude to the great God. 

• Meanwhile the worn and weary voyag|[# had fdhnd rest 
in a sunny and stieltoml Italian vole; and sneh was &ie 
resdmuive dehght of the eloudless climate, that, al|hough 
in all humility he was prepare^^ to die, die hope rose with 
the kweof life, and tears began again to flow at the thought 
of d^fiartiiig into diflkoess ftpai so beautiful a world, lew, 
who had left their nativ%laivl as |te left it, had, be wall 
knew, ever returned. Two or three months’ tigf)t4af that * 
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luitavunly bky, and ilieir oyes closed for ever! Allan 
Lorimor, m ail liis hours of languor, lassitude, and sick¬ 
ness, was still beside his coucti 1 Ilo understood evory 
motion of liLs eyes and hands, and couki interpret even 
the uneonscioiuiy miade m disturbed^ sleep, 'i'he 
sick-cliambor was a plar.'C of silence, but the husii was 
the hush of intense wakefulness, alive to the slii^rhtest 
stir, and ready in a iftomcnt to give the ctip, or smoolh the 
pillow. And when the voice of that watclidr was heard, 
it was in itself a inodicine, son^cenng in its present 
meanings, so pleasant and so pensive with the music of 
reiueiuKured years! Far awa/as they were from the Castle, 

the youlli, on his awakeniug from his day*sleeps, h>r 

• « 

awhile thought himself in his own study at borne; for 
there was Allan ijorimer with a book in his hand, and 
node else beside, and all peace and silence as in their 
ctdl below Uic baltlements. Uutlhe twitter of tliS'inartios 
was not heard, nor the thendor^of the waferfaU down 
among the wooded rtfeks. 

Like dowers growing under the sliadow of tome old 
ruin, but not altogether unvisited by the sunshine, an^ 
diercfore beaunfui in their imdanchoiy lustre as tkos 
mtpamied in the full ligiit of day, were the feelings and 
^fancies dial rose within the heart of bim^wbo hvotf, it 
might be said, within the aloom of the burial-plaoe, yet 
CTeo in those mournful preemets, ielt the warmth of re¬ 
storing l^pe. Ills whole character wdk solfenod, subdued, 
and at the same lime, (so perhnrt was a Chnshan's rasig- 
* UAtior*) jiablinifiiiU The <piendaus and lestlcM nupatience 
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of disease, constantly sootliod by the sympathy of a brother^ 
subsidud ^ally into utter calm ; penitence had succeeded 
remorse for all the sins tiis youth had known, and none 
are siniess ; and* so unapp^d!inf^ now was ihou^t of 
death, that fliere were seasons;when he fell that to die 
would Ik; great gain- But wasted as his frame was, rtnd 
faint, feeble, and irregular too offe*n the beatinjis of his 
lieart. Oh 1 how*thnt heart yeamc l withinliim whqp the 
images of his*fHther and his mother and his sister passed 
l)efore him during the nij^ht-watches! —when he saw the 
lighted cottage-windows burning like stars up and/lown 
the darkness 7 and heard, aTar tiff as it was and^eyind 
the of seas, the frequent psalm rising from glen and 
lul^side, the sacred melodies of his native landt 

Often has a sailor, in shattered bark and tbtTkugh ra^ng 
suif, in safety reacjied the shore, and often has a gallant 
ship, with all her bravery on and scarce a breath of wind, 
gone down*at sea^ Out of*almost hopclcas jeopardy, 
Allan Lorimer saw that his brother ^ad licen brought liy 
God’s o^n hand; tht* prayers that so many hearts had 
'^ton pouring out were heard ; and the green carMi cIoKed 
mi the owning grave wiffiout its virtim. The feet H|at 
seemed to be awaiting the swathes of the shroud, once 

mo^ trod lightly among the flowers; tliat faint, sad»^iler 

• 

briglitened into a happy expiession, in which itself was 
lost; and his voice was like a musical instrument skilfulTy 
re-tuned. A day lb one village, a week in another; a 
month in some flur townf and a winter in the Etemaf 
City) and he who had come to Italy—-almost eo^ie— 
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prepared to Icnvc it wiUi a new life. He felt that for him 
a miracle had lieeo wrought, nor did he fear )p use that 
wonl in hia prayers. Must we wait until we sec the dead 
arise before^we say, ** A miracle, a miracle !’‘ Faith 
secs them wrought with}n the confines of the clay, and 
looks from the Hihlo with a clearotl eye over iho daily 
revelation connecting I'lme with Eternity. 

There • was^ the voice of singing heard throughout thd 
whole parish, and the waving of boughs Vas seon over 
bands of children, and flower-garlands brightened every 
humble porch, the day on which it was known that Allan 
IjOr^dr was to bring hotne the young heiT*of the Castle 
from the far-off q^untry, that had seemed to the tquvdna* 
tion of thdse simple people the very region of death. Not 
a single person was left at woric in the fields; tho key 
was turned in every cottage-door; ev^n the very tiH* 
ridden were brought out to knoils by the road-side; and 
when a signal was given that tins ReturnedSvere conuDg 
up the Brae, the old sexton b^an ringing the small kirk- 
bdl, and a slvout went circling along the hills all the way 
to the Castle. Within its walls, theie was a soleiE^ 
silence,* broke# pnly by the sobbii^ of a joy alpiost Iqo 
severe. Again and again the parents embraced one ano- 
\p secret, and sank down together on their kiksea; 
Iml the meeting came in i^ i^ny, and pasted over ; and 
then then was perfect blessedness even on this side of 
the graiA I , * 

Allan Loiilner condnu^ te reside in the Castle. In- 
deedr Ids.preseace seemed eMeatial to the v«y life that, 
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under Providence, he had saved; and hia owif parents, 
luifipy ui his prosperity, were well couteut with his daily 
viidts ut duty and afleetioo. At the Castio lie was indeed 
beloved as a som: but could it l>e w'ith a brother’s eyes, 
tliat he lookeci^ou that lair \ ision*w'ho kepi gliding fur ever 
heCore lum, calling herself his sister, in her t(3arful grutir 
tude ; surrounding him at all tiinos with the unconscious 
ftscinatiou of her ^oy-brightened lieaifty, and at iiight~fall 
touching Tiis inmost spirit witli her low, lorvcnt murmurs, 
liroathc'd at the holyi hour of prayer ! 

Vos I brutlier and sister tliey indeed were, and to thorn 
sufficient werf such plgosanf itames. Altliough Ac hi^ 

• • . i ^ ^ 

during his long absence, irom the siioplicity of 
childhood into roaiden pride, and was now the loveliest 
lining hts eyes had ever beheld, lovelier far than tlie di- 
viQQst of the paleHibeidied and dark^eyeil daughtera*of 
Italy, yet Alkm Lorime^ looked untroubled on her cottn* 
tenance, antf untTOubled* listened to her voice. A dear 
and a solemn duty bad been fulfilled t»y him in tending so 
devotedly that sick bed. Sitting there for so many days 
tiKl so many nights, and often expecting to hear the latest 
came to regard the family^ with fiiiielings so pro¬ 
found in their sadness, so hallowed by their continokl 
conAsunion with the world of spirits,* that even th^love 
which innocence and beauty inspire, could not now invade' 
his heart towards her whom he had so long comprehended 
in bi^ most sacred Sorrow. ^ He had brought hadi to her 
embrace a brother for whom had^tAen wept as for the 
dead; and the reward he demrod was not Umt jiasirt so 
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tender and so afloctionate. not the beantitul liosom beneath 
which it ixjat; but that calm, de**j», and unending uffertion, 
that bnn^ rib hlushrs to the chwk, no to the breast, 

no tear to the eye, but in freedom and confidence bestows 

* 

its d av-Iip:hl smdea on its object, and uncoii(lri(nisly shows 
itself in m 'iiy a little toloii of gratitudo and respect. 
IVsidcs, Allan Lonm^r was a man humbly Inim, and he 
looked on to humRle life, as the hajtplcst of lots. JlaiS 
lover as a passion, sought to ta|ie possessioh of *lus mind, 
liih reason would have resisted tho impulse, i’or believe 
it nut that we have no power over love ! l^t us know 
well cmrselvcs and our ^onhition>r-their n&turaJ powers, 
duties, ami destinies; and with tiiat aid from at>o\£,j^ich 
is never witlihefd from them who beseech it in humility 
and trutli,* we may walk our way through the world, de- 
ligj^itmg in ail tfiat is beautifnl, without being iHstuthed 
or enslaveil, mid blest with theMue measure of all life’s 
holiest atfeclions. 

it IS the SabliathAiay, and the little kirk can never hold 
that congregation assembled in the church-vAi^, and co¬ 
vering even the tombstones and the cuTle of the old rao^Sf 
w.al!. *Lo oftyiit i» pitchuil facing the Braes, jind from < 
it the preacher will address his Hock. Walking l>etween 
.the iljTfed jxistor, whose earthly services, in the eye (ft hia 
‘great 'J'ask-master, are n(njv near their close, and his own 
fhther, Allan Lorimer, in the sacred garb, is seen to 
approach. It the first Sabbath of ftis assistant ml&isuy, 
and his soul overHows v^th a holy joy. His friends of 
the !k>w reverently to him as he passes by ; he sees 
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)iU own mother ami his Mster Alice, and almost thinks he 
bears them sob, on Alice leans, witii downcast eyes 
streaming witlt tears, one to whom he is iHitiolhed, tlie 
or^rhaii giiindchiVl of the aged pastor who crc long must 
drop the bod^; and now lie stands in Ids place in ail 
the lieavily of pious youth, wltli hands uplifted to Imploc^ 
a blessing! There is the cllurch-to^^er,—there the shadow 
Tf the s)camoje8,*-the’e the sound of the doses fooing in 
tlic belfry,—tTicre bis biyitlier's grave ! A lark a*that 
moment rises, as if let loose from among the Hilent cou> 
grcgatioii, and carries up its hymns to heavoti. For a 
Diolnent that ^our flaijies bitek on his memory, ts4en he- 
neaib the bircb-tree on the knoll, be felt himself Ct^lud 
tipoQ by a voice within his own soul; and, enr he o]Knis 
his lips in public prayer, he ventures to biealliV' to himself 
iHijl whisper, the. words be then uttered before his w^m- 
dering:.sister—“ GranioiAi Father! if it l»e thy will, iicccjjt 
me as a Sei^ant of thy Holy Word.” 


Aug. 



THE DROUGHT. 

hY JAMES MONTGOMERY. 


'And it Rhnll rome to paM In that clay, I will bear, aalth 
the TiOrd . I will hear the heavena, and they ahnil the 
cortht aiul the earth ahall hear the corn and the wine aou 
the oil; and they aholi hear Jczreel."——lloaSA ti. 21» 22 . 


WuAT sirdnpt*. what fcarfit! thin^ hath come to passl 
The ground is iron, tknil the skies are brass ; 

Man, on the withering harvest, casts his eye, 

“ Gi\e me your fruits in season, or I die 
^ I’he timely fruV^_implore their parent—Earth, 

" \Vhere is thy strength to brrrig us forth to birth V* 

The I\irth, ail prostrate, to the Clouds complains— ** 
Semi to my heait your fertilizing rains 
The Clouds invoke the Heavens^*' Collect, dispense 
Through us your healing, quickening influence 
The Heavens to HiM^tbat {iiles them raise their moan— 
" Co: 74 miAd thy blessing, and it shall be done.'^ 
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— 1 lie l.orxJ i'. Ill hi^ toiuph' —hu&lied and stdl, 
'I’hr suppha^U l'nivers<' awaitn his will. 


Hr speaks —\aiiil to the eloudN tlie Ileaveo'» (iis|M'iisi 
A\ itli li>.ditu»ij', speul, llieir jreiu il luliueiiee 
1 hr Ine.ikio^ idoiulsWMtor down the rains 

Kaith drinks the blisi^tliro’ ;ili li y^ vrei veins. 

•From teeniin;:: furrows »Uirt the Iriiit* to hirili, 

And shake tlK^ir nehes on the lap of I'artli 
Man seas the han'osts grow l>e,ne.alli his eve, 

I'uins, ,iud lookh up with rajr'ure to the sk^ , 

All that havn hreathyviid hvini^^hon nrjoK’o, 

All \atuieV voices Idfcnd in one {;re'at voice ; 

^ • tilory to Cir.tl, who thus HimAclf' maTes ku(»vn 
— WIkhi ''liall .ill loii'.’iies confess Him finri«Ai fivi ^ 
l^ord. .i*. tln’ r.i.i) romes down honi heaven—tin* ram* 

'I hat w.iteis a;i4 liinis not thenie auam, 

J’nt inaL(*-,^he tiee *o ImkI, lh»‘ voin to spring, 

\iul U(‘ds .111(1 el.flldeiis every livint^ thin^ , 

So come thy (msjH'l o’er a world destroyed, 

■ Jri hounTlless hlesMPcs, and return not voi<l 

^ let It come, in universal .%how'ers. ^ 

• • • 

fo fill F.arth’s dreatuM wilderness with flowcis, 

—<IV itli lloweis of promise, hi! tile wild within 
Man's luarl. laid waste and desidate liv sin : 

\\ here thorns .rod thisth's enr»c the infested ;;round, < 
la‘t the neh frii)>'. nl n'/ht'^onsness abound , 

And trees o( life, for i ver Jr^^h and uicen. 

• • • 

I'louri.h, vvluji' ntil> lr<'. . ol d(:;,itli have h*.t ii 
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Ltit JVulh look ilown Iroui iKMVori, soji above. 

Justice and Mercv kiss, I’aitli work by J.osc 
Heralds the yMr of jubilee jiioi laim ; 

How everj' kiice at tbe llcdoenier’s nainei 
Nations new-born, llieir |,allicrs' idols spurns 
'I'be ransomed of tbe Lon with son^ return , 

Tlimiigb realms, willl^ iL’Miess, thraldom, j^milt, o’erspread, 
In lijjfbt. joy, ‘reislont, Ih 3 the spirit shesL 
Speak thou the word ;—to Satan’s power say, “ C^ase ! ” 
Hul to a world of pardoned sinners—“ I’t-ace 

I'hus, in thy jp'.ice, O Thy^ilf make known. 

Then shall all tongues confess 'I'n'i 'k God alonj;.! 

ShcfRcli^ Aug, 1836. 







THE tOri’ACJEJ^IRL. 

A CHILD beside a hamlet's fount at play, 

Ifer fair face laughing at the sunny day; 

The cheerful girl her labour leaves awhile, 

To gaze on llcaveif s and Eafth's unsullied*smile 
J ler happy dog looks on her dimpled ^hoeks, 

And of his joy in his own language speaks 
A gush of waters, tremulously bright, * 

* Kindling the air*to gladness with their light; 

And a soft gloom beyond, of summer-trees. 
Darkening the t^rf, and, slfadowed o’er by these, 
A low, dim, woodland cottage:—^Ihis was all 1 
Wlvit had the scene for memory to recall 
With a fond look of love ? What secret spell 
With^the heart's pictures bade its ima3<9 dwell f 
What but the spirit of the joyous child, 
lliat freshly forth o’er stream and verdure smiled^' 
Casting upon the common things of earth 
A brightness, bom and gone with infant mirth! 


F. 11. 



THE HO]^ru OF PRAYEU. 


BY MRS. lIF.MANS. 


C HI j D, amidst the flowers "at play, 
\Vlide the red light fades away , 
Mo/^hcr, with thine carncjst eye, 
h^ver following silently ; 

Father, hy the breeze of ewe 
C’allefI thy harvest-work to leave ;— 
Pray !—Krc yet the dark hours be, 
l^ifl the heart and bend the knee. 


Traveller, in the strangor's land. 

Far from' thine own household band ; 
IMourner, haunted by the tone 
Of a voice from this world gone ; 
Captive, in whose narrow coll 
S'lnshine hath not leave to dw^ll ; 
Sailor, on the darkening sea ;— 
i.ift the heart and lieiid the knee ' 
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Walnurt that from battle won, 
Breathest now at set of sun ; 
Woman, o’er tlie lowly slam, 
Weeping on his burial'plain ; 

Ve tiNt triumph, ye tbat|Sigh, 
Kindred by one holy tie 
Heaven’a first star alike ye seti— 
Lift the heart and bend the lAiec! 


?>0NNE1\ 

BY JOHN HOLLAND. 

*^Wno shall aven^ the slave?** I |tood and cr^d: 
'I'he earth, the earth!'** the echoing sea replied. 

1 turned m^ to the oceaif, but^ach wave 

•% 

Declined to be tlie avenger of the shfve. 

“ Who shall avenge the slave?” ray species ciy— 

** The winds, the floods, the lightnings of the aky 
tum*(l to these,—from them one echo n \— 

** The right avenger of tlie slave, is maD!”*~ 

Man was my fellow; in his sight 1 stood, 

Wept, and Ijcsought him by th^ voice of blood r 
Sternly he looked, as proud on earth he trod. 

Then said, “ The atenger of the slave is God 
I looked in prayer towardsJbeayen•awhile *twas itili, 
And then meiboaght God's voice repUed—^** 1 ** 
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TUE AR3IENIAN ClIIlISTlANS 

AT CONSTANTINOPLE. 


BV 7 nr. REV« ROB£Rl U'ALSfl, LL.D. 
l^Bte Chaplain to the British Embassy at ConstapUnople. 


Armekia, a countiy in Asia, to tltC North of 
Persia and MesopoUmia^ and to the i^uth of Uie Euxine 
and Caspian Seas, is celebrated from the earliest anti- 
quity. The face of the region is very mountainous, and 
all the great |i)sext take their rise there: the Tigris ani 
the Kuphrales nuiuing South, and falling into the Persian 
(juir,.^aiKl the Pkaais, Cyrus, and Araxes, running Nmth, 
and falling into the Kuaine and Caspian Seas, indicate 
tiiat their sources must be in the highest land in the im¬ 
mense a^iace which they traverse. Hence it was that this 
region was ftrst uncovered by. the waters of the Deluge, 
and ii« Ark, wo oie told, rested on Mount Ararat, the 
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highest mountain of Armenia.* In the historic «f Greece 
and Ron^, Armenia was the scene of many events. The 
I'cn Thousand Greeks passed through it in their retreat 
from Persia; and Tigraiies, king of Aimc'^ia, was the 
great ally ot Mithridates, die powerful enemy of the 
Romans. It afterwards formetl part of the Parthian 
monarchy, established by the Atsacidae, on the decline 
of the Roman empire, and was finally subdued Ijy the 
Turks, under Selim I., in the year 1516, and has ever 
since continued annexed, as a province, to the Turkish 
dominions. 

On the subjugation of Armenia by the Turks,«the 
country became greatly depopulated. Numbers emigrated 
to differont parts of the woild, where, like the Jews, they 
continue at this day dispersed, and retain, like them, the 
(^ararteristics which distinguish their original country; 
and they acquired a propensity for wandering about, and 
a commercial entq^rise, which still mark them in the 
Rast, and which once distinguished them in the‘Western 
world. uCha Abbas, the celebrated Persian monarch, 
cotempomy with our Elizabeth, availctl himself of the 
(broad uf the Turks, and invited the fug^ve AimeniQjni 


* The Armenians believe that tbe Ark wae mlraculous'y 
preserved from deca^ and still exists on the top of tb^ir moan- 
tain. Bfany attempts, they esy, have been made to asfeemi to 
where it!«} but the p«noi|s,,wheu nea^ the top, always found 
themselves, by some supernatural means, again convsared to 
the bottom. ^ 
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to settle^ in hin dominions, where he gdve them everj 
protection anil encouragement. I'wcnty thousand Ar¬ 
menian fdmilics were located in the province of Guilam 
atone, wlic^ they carried the culture of silk to the higli 
state of perfection which it has attained there. In J ulfa, 
a suburb of Ispahan, an exclusive colony was formed, 
which consisted of thirty thousand persons. I'his colony 
became the great centre of Asiatic coniinercc. They - 
were dUtinguished by a frugality, industry, and economy, 
and above all by a spirit of eutei prise and a personal cou*> 
rage and activity iu commercial speculations, very different 
from trie luxurious indoience of an Asiatic people. It 
was the practice cf the Armenian merchants to accompivny 
tliemselves all their commodities into foreign countries. 

A treaty was concluded with the czar of Muscovy, by 
which the Armenian merchants had free passage throogh 
his iluminions, and the extent to which they availed them¬ 
selves of it, is almost incredible in those nuie times and 
barbarous regions. They proceeded with their bales of 
«lk and other commodities across the Caspian^ Sea, or 
tlirough Tartary to Astrachan, at the mouth of the Volga, 
and from thenue asccndtxl the river to MoscqjT. St. 
Petersburgli was not at this time built, and the Muscovites 
had no port on the llaltic. The .Vrmenians, therefore, 
ph>co«Nlod to Archangel, 09 the White Sea; and onbaAi- 
ing there witli their merchandize, sailed round the J>forth 
Cape of Lapland, and so visited the Western coontiies of 
Europe. Having disposedii of dieir Asiatic produce, they 
rcturnoJ* hy the Mediterranean, and biou|^t back that of 
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liMKOpe 111 oxrhani^*. In this way tlifi cloihs of Kngland 
anil Hol||tnc}, iho "I iss of Venice, and all tlie then celo- 
hrated m-inufarMirf'; of Furon^^an iiidu^Ory, wpro first cir¬ 
culated throiiffU tho F-rtHt by die'^eentevppsi i who. 

Hotting out fnim ^n*of Asia, and fhe mildest ciimato 

on cartli, peiict* i«i‘d th*' i e of the Arctic Circle to accom- 

■ 

pli-iih t 'cir I'xtraordiTvirv tournev.* 

I ¥ J w 

Though the fndiist.v of f.uropc'ins has now cdinagCil 
the current of thin (‘timmivco, and Asiatirsno longer bring 
us theirs and take ln''k our prodie’c; still the Armeniniw 
are gT»*ut inerchn^s, tlirou.di who .e agen'^y commetra 
is now circul^^eil thron^l^h the infrrior of the Fast. * A|^t 
40,tKtit re**ide in India, whe»^e 'hey raray on the giem«r 
’ part of the inland tnule. '' I also found nii!\v merchanl* 
of th.;t nat*f)M in Transylvania, Hungary, and 

Rtis^ia, where tlv'v are distingu'shed by llwir natimal 
ipialities—industry, fingality, activity, a/hi tlicir natural 
and insepaAble result, hpnience. 

Put by far the most humerems nn?i Important colony of 
these p<|pple, is tliat which was brought to Conatantinoplc 
by the I'prks, after they bad subtbied their country. 

curious to ascertain wi^h acrurarf their prewnt 
numbers, and I obtaitu'i.l an au*hen»ic return from the 
di'tncts in wbi 'h they reside, '['here are at* presMit itfc 
rtmstnrtdnoptl^ end <he adjoining villages on the Bos¬ 
phorus, ^nmoTuau Chn^duns. Of these, about 

4''00 ir *•<) ijnis h *vc ’"'or.formed in Bmnan Catholic format 
of smrship, and af*kno'Tlei>ra the s\t|fTemi'’y of the Sets of 
Room; the remain lei kdhet^ to the dortrinos and diitTpline 
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of fhoir primitive Asirtho rim relies, and arknowUslf^ no 
spiritual hcatl but their own patriarrh. The reli;p'nis state 
.of this people i&> therefore, that of their nation: I can 
speak of it fr«m a residence and observation of some years 
amon^ them; and what J have not soon, i ran detail 
from authentic information. 

The Armenians ivcn^, ^rst converted to Chrisfianitv by 
9t. Gregory of Na/ian/us, a town in ^^lppadocia. who, 
in the reign of the Greek Fmperor Tlieodosuis, was 
olected Patriarch of Constantinople* He, howoviir, pre¬ 
ferred tite duties of a missionary to iieathen nations yet 
Qttconverted, and with this view he returned to his own 
flonntiy, and proceedeil eastwanl to tlie mountains of 
Armenia, where he first preached tlie Gospel. I'hc 
ttadition of the Armenians on this important event, is as 
lblk>W9. The country at that time was govemfid by 
Tiridates, a cruel tyrant, who imitiediately had the missi¬ 
onary soized and thrown into a difngeou, deep^ dank, and 
filled witli serpents. ^ Hera he was left and forgotten, and 
nothing furdicr was heard of him and his dac'triiies. 
Thirty yean after this event, Caslruvitugh. sister of Tin- 

m- 

dates, was distivrbed by nocturnal visions; an angel, rIk' 
asserted, appeared to her, and constantly urged her to 
intercMile for Gregoty\ She therelbrc applied to tier 
brother, who assurofl her, intercession wastHkdefe, ns tlic 
ndssionaiy was tong since dead; and allowed her to 
satisfy Hozaoif by ezamining his dungeon. She did so, 
and to her astonishonont and^^oy, found the missionary, 
not oftly alive, but lu perfect healths She noi^ urged tlivi 
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iiiiiaclo a pttK>t of Ills dtvmc mission; but Tirulat^a. 

Iik<* slill huiilcncii Ins litsirt, and kopt him con* 

iiuuU tdl God coiivorlod liim by a luniblo visitation. lU 

wiis one day hunting a wild boar on dm su^ of Mount 

Ararat, whcti suddenly be was ciiangod into a similai 

animal, anti all his attendants into hounds in pursuit of 

him. 'I'liO {Hjople, struck with tins awful judgment, Im- * 

’^ncdiatciy rushed to tho dungeon, add lihonflcd Gregory» 

wlio pra^e<l tTiat ilic king and his attendants migrit be 

restored to their pro^mr sliapos. Llis prayers were hoardh 

and the lirst use tliey made of tlieir human forms, was to 

i>c liaptizoil, and acknowledge tho doctrines of Christiaaily» 

wlneii were then cinhfacud by all die jiation. Gregory 

* afterwards lived to a great age, founding chutclAs in the 

country, which are still held in iiigh venorati<ni. At his 

he w'os caimnized as the patron saint of tho aatloo* 

under tiio name of '* Sufp hxi Savorieh,’' or die ** Holy 

Illuminator," and sUll ^urthsr to evince their respect and 

reverence, they commom'od diuir cr:P from die time of his 

death, which happened, according to llieir account, in dm 

year .'>51 after Chnsl; present year therefore, 1B26, 

IS, ucconling to tho Armeiuan calendar,^y275. • 

The pnnct{>al church founde<l by 8l. Gregoiy, was dial 

dP‘ Kiciuneasiu," whore, according to their eecUaq|istical 

lustory, another extmorduiary^iraclo was wrought, TUb 

church stands upon a rocit, under which was a decpcaveiti. 
• 

Id the limes ot I'agaiiisqn, this cavern was ifllud with 
imjHire deinouR, wlm wcr% roysullod on all future oventa, 
and answpn UWe die (iirek and Unman />laclcs» 
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This foul delusion was dcstroyod, they s iy, by Christ 
liim^olf, who, at the '(j ylf'scv^ndotl 

with his (•n>\s i:i his IitmI, a '*1 stnlviii/ Mu* rock hiiIi it, 
Tcbt asundijj^'thi' ahoh*. n ■ 1 put to f!*- lit thcd- con Inha¬ 
bitants.* 'I'Im* iix'k r oTii iliun ewjsciilhl “1 h i.t'-i'^iii,*' 
or the “ > trolo,” Aivl the rliuicli Ion '' I (M it, was 
made the se of the'r liati.arch, iheii]»''’!tu<il head of their 
rhurrh. '1 lie Malihmedanj themsflvcN lio!d it in siiclf 
respect, that they h.iM^ allowed it a privih-:;^©'\vh' h no 
other place of worship is poriaillcd Jn en'oy m their 
dominions. Tie* 'rinks abhor the sound of a bell; their 


owm (^»ri^roL;atio:is ate eailli d to worship ^ .i human 
voice, and otlier .sei l'> by a w'ooden mallet struck 

a^^aiiist A bo.i d , to the dnirch of I.telnneasni alone they 
peimd a rl'cT of belK, and for tliat usvmu ihov rail it at 


this day, “ ( Kan/, t hi's? or tlic *' Clniieli of 1101]*;.^' 
From the Mme of^ t. Cire^oTy, V^'lnliiianit) made a rapid 
and exleusne p.opie s in the Fii'- - At the p’-rio:) of the 
'I’uriciish invasion, the fjpital ol .Vrmorii’i wjs “.A nee,’’ 


celebrated for contaminw wi*h n it three hundred (Miristian 
churches. Tlie inroad of the .Mahometans, however, with 


■ * The early faihcrs of the r hunh montlun tee sll^utc Ini- 
postal upon Tiuaii oraule'^ mn one ot the iir^t effects of the pro' 
Oiiitfratlou of Chrlutlaulty, aceonllng to the (.ruphecy of th^ 
'Apostle, '^Whether there be pro|Jierk’s,tlA;y sliull fall;*' 1 Cor. 
xlit. 8. Kaneblus goe" so far as ro rimmerate some of them, 
ftavtts AMcrted that Mrmnout sta^ Of ccascvl to emit sounds at 
the eabiA-tiniu unU (or the sniine eaaic. 



liic Koran in one hand, and iho cxteiininatitig Kwoid in 
tJio other, hoK now swept away those inouiiiueiiU of the 
(ios(>cl, and, like Kphesus and t)ic eliurclics in the otlier 
partes of Asia, and frtvm the same cause, tiie^ liavc left 
only their naiie and place, lielnnd themt 

The churcheH of tlic Armenians are plain edihees out¬ 
side, hut the interior is exccediiigl;^ gaudy. In' common . 
^vith the (iieeks, tjicy abhor inniges as«idolatr()M^f and liiey 
never adimt a tftatue iuside their ehundi. They do 
however, annex tlic same idea to pictures, and the walls of 
their churches are literally covered up to the roof wiUi 
]xmrails of oi^r Saviour, the^’ir^in, and ditfcrenl ^inta, 
to all of which they pay :i profound veneration, by jjeifti- 
^leclion, Umehing their hands first to lh*( grouni^ licforo 
thorn, and then to tlicLr foreheads, and kissing jome part 
of the figuru with an awful icapcct. 'i'he service ,is 
I liauiitoil, and the hiusic«inucli more tolerable than that 
of the (ircck^. 

I'he Armenian clturch is governed Jiy four Patriarchs, 
whose jiirisduMion is ackiiowlodgcd by the people lo 
whatever•dislaut country thev rnay rosulo, namely, the 

Patriarch of '' f^cUmeasin,’* near Kiivan, in Pers^, and 

* - • a . . 

(<l “ Sis, ' " C'aublialiar,' andAi htamar, in Armenia 

are, U^odcs, tw'o others, winch, lliough of equfl or 
greater cou5io(|uenco, are merely titular, and properly lofm * 
no part of the diftciplioc of the Armenian Church; these« 
nrellie Patriarchsdf'J Constantinople'*and JerunjJcm/’ 

Tl IS the policy of the Turas to avad themselves of the 
leligious prejutlicos of the people they subtlue, and tfccir 
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apparent loleiaMou in little more ih^ii soKlitl avarice, or 
belrisli fuilicv , they iherefwre a};noint.;tl two new I'atridreha 
wiihin their own cenrioul, and to which they 

ronun.ite rieaiiire-% ot tlu'ir own clrtii #*. ()n eiery new 

oppomiint’iit, tin V ii ccive an (’ n'nuous sum jf uumey, and 
till! l'ati»;irch ilieii Uroine’i theI'lstiuMicnlof eufoiring the 
fiiniaiis, ami l ollecMn^ iIk Jl.iralch, or ('apilaoon Tux, 
for which he is ni.ule respons’lde, the poor J"atji«rohb oC 
Constandnople, thei'eh)fc, whether (i. ek or Armenian, 
are not held in nnuli le.p t b/ then- ;»j they are 

constantly ('hdn|j;cHl for the money evciy new .ippoiutmeut 
brinw", and they are Jtnown to he liie nicic tools of 
I’n'kish musters. 

f 

W h^n en Arii'ctii.in f'e' h. as he lhlI)k^, a call to th., 
miinstn'^ ‘le simply jri'es to the piiesi of hs disulcf, u'- 
teiiijvinied by li.s t.i'.ht’i an I im>tl.ei, and announecs that 
he wishes to devote hmisi M to Ch)d. (le is tlien presented 
wrh ii (i>p(7 b the p'lesi. aiul it thi* expir«-!K>U of soim* 
|>erlod of pioliatinr.. he :s oi honed lind pie^rmted by Ute 
bi-'hop XYiih tin* SM:erdiiC'i Msiiin.-tis. 

J'liests a’< o dametl as in the \\ tMerii ( hoic'h, by the 

“ inipositlou of hands,’’ liul \* is nece>'ary tlial the fmr 

primitive Patriarihs should concur lu this ordination, 

AMilvjr personally or by a represeutauve: if the Patrw^ch 
« ^ 

• fit t’onsrantjnople assist, he does it xs proxy for anoUier. 
’I'ho priesthood is dividevl into two classes—secular and 

m 

rcguhhv. 'Ihe first are not only allowed to marry, but it 
is enjoined to ihepi as a n(;|te»sary qualibcatiou for holy 
ord^jjh. but if a priest’s wife dus. and he takes another, he 
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benoiiies su'-jxfntlcMi an:l dograili'J Ironi his saci'rdoUl 
functions.^ 'J he rof^ular cletjjy, or raonkti, aic not alb^ved 
to tnko wive*^; and as thc'iignitanes of their cl»nrc)i, 
the I’atiian'hs and IkPiljops, Hiusl he taken horn this order, 
it follows of I'tu se, that no ratri.ircU or Bishop can he 
a mamej m.m. I he wliole ( 'erira! os'.ahlishment is now 
siippork’d by volunt.ijy coninhutioys m ole at fesi.va's and 
i^lher hnies in tiiert ohurcht s, and ri*r':^n fees (jn orr.i *Jonal 
duties. 'I^ie ron\ei.K, however, h.uc s''ll sonic pott/dti8 ol 
land anneved to tl.cm, wdiii h ' 40 t\» to the sustenance and 
support of the monks who cuiUv.ito them. There arc 
three orders <4 monks ilulfif •‘•Svirp Sax'oiith,” m St. 
Gregory/' “ Mo’p BaiMdch," or “ Sr. Basil/'and "Surp 
•Doininicos/’ or " ^ t. Dominick.’' T his latter m a numi 
rer ent order, am! has tn'en ail»>ptcri from the La*»n CTiareh. 
T]ii*>e t iMobaei Inhabi! foureoM^etUS situated in diffcr^tit 
parrs of Asia' “ Surp f'tiiubet/’oi “St. .lolm/’on the 
frontiCTSof , “ \'afat‘h/»’ or the “ IlolyCross,” near 
Vau, in Armenia,*" AspisOMn/’or^hc “ Holy X'irgln,” 
near Diarhokii, rn Me^onritamii, and “ vSuip Bogas," or 
“St, Ban!,” at Angora, in AMd-Aliuor. JKi&idcs these, 
vfcerc are many rehgious persons w'ho sejisyaU* themselves 
from the world, ami devote then livw to solitude afld 


iwj er; among these, the “ (iigniahores” are thoinost 
remarkable. TTiey search out^the higlicst and most ina<‘* 
ressible rocks, and, climbing to the summit, never again 
descend. Tiicy ai^ supplied by provisions w^tich the 
pious bring below, and wl^jch jhc ..Wichoret draws up by 



44 AlfdUNI Ul- Itik AIIAIliMAN C M ftlil f |^A N 

I 

means of a cord. It is evi(!ent that these aic a remnant 
of the ortler of Siiiion Styliics. 

f 

Ilesidos the usuiil orders^if l)ishops» pritists^ and deacons, 

there is one pi^tuliax to tlic Armenian church, that of Uio 

Vertabirts^ OT Doctors. I’liey arc considered as llic most 
* 

le.irncd of the nation, and allowed extraordinar}’ privileges. 
'I’hey are permitted to preadi their sermons aitlvig ,—an 
indulgence ^oL cxteudc^l to their hishops* Their opinion»- 
are vhc standards of'orthodoxy, and they'wercp the great 
opponents of the missionaries from Rome, who in all theU 
writings gieally abuse them for their heresies. When the 
dilfon^t heresies which ^irung up in the eafly ages of the 
church were condemned by the synods, they generally 
retired some Vemote part, whore, to this day, tlicy are^ 
piofessod, though now forgotten or disregarded t>y the rest 
of Christendom. 

c 

Like all the Orientals, tlic i\rmcnians attribute great 
importance to fasting. .'\inong,,j)eople so comparatively 
moileraU^ and siiupb! in thur ilict, re^^traints imposed on 
their apjietites cannot In* felt in the same degree as by 
nations who are Ics^ temynjiate , but Uiey are aAually so 
.severe, ,and so rigidly ubsei’ved, as to evince an extrao|- 
dmary smcCiily and seir-deiiuil. I'heir hrsl gieat jieriod 
of fa^ng corrcs^Kinds w itli outs—the forty days prccedi.*'^*' 
Foster ^Sunday. Many commence tlio fast by abstaining 
^hree or four days from ail\inds of food, and tlicn, during 
Its conlbiuancc, they cat nothing till^iree o'clock in the 
day, in imitation of^Cornelius^ wlu) fastui till that hour.. 
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When they do eal, they are not allowed the food tliat is 
»permittc l§hy othei churches. They must not eat fsli 
with Ijloods whieh is in the 1 ‘*<in ( hutch ; iior 

fish wilii dichs. which is ])C':*u1iuh 1 in the They 

are rostTie‘eirto bread and nil; and bccuiiso olive oil 
is too noerishing and too gr^at a h.ycrv, they use ihat_ 
which is exprc>se<l f om a grain oollisl ttottsam, of a taste 
"^and odour exceedingly revolting. In this way they ob- 
SCI VC r eiiain p<;nods Ivefore C'hrl-vtmas ami other fcstivaU, 
beside? every Wednesday and Friday ; so that the whole 
ycir is a sucoosilon of Lents* with shoit intcivals, d.iring 
which they olherve, not a nemiifal, Im? a rigi I, uHcom- 
pniinittlng abstinence. IMany of the l^iaimen on the . 
^iusphorus^ and the huminal> or poifers, arc .^riTicnians. 

I have often pitied those unfortunate ‘men, wdiJm I have 
se§n labouring wluile days without remission, on scarfly 
diet, scarcely siiificient to suppoit a human bf»dy when 

not maki ig ^nv exertionr Afhong.lhc food from which 

* • • # . 

they absmin altoge‘her, is the flesh of a haro^ which no 

call of ^petite or scarcity of fond will induce some of 
them to touch. Tliey <io not allege for it any prejudice 
fotndcil on Utc Lcviticul Lavv, which induoop some worthy 
xop le among our‘«tlvcs to abstain from swine's flesh; 

bat tlicy •d'feign phyNical can cx. They assert that a Imre • 

• 

has certain l^odily habits that*100 neaaly rcseitihle the 
hgznau; and, moreover, that it i-. of a melanchoiv tein-* 
peraraent, to v. Iiicl * they themselves liave fco great a 
disposition, and whi-di tin* nc 5 h ofd.lus animal would 
have a tendency to mcreisc. 
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As th<‘ Annciii.inMrr Jluis '•<vhl' in tliPU i|jvij>hn/>. 

Ko they arc li^id m thi'ir (U^<*lrin<'s. i’lioy tin* iniwt. 
of Infant ll.iptism, hut ii^st on the necessity of total 
immcTsion ,of the bofly. The priest, therefore, takes the 
hy the hands and feet, and plunges hfVn iltree times 

k 

in the water; an<l so necessary to the spiritual eflect do 
they hold the washing of the %rhok body, that if any part 
remains uniJ’ettci!, fliey raise tlie water m their hand, aiwT*" 
so punfy the unwashed limb. The ceremony of chrism, 
or anointing the infant with oil, takes place after baptism. 
The forehead, rye*', ears, sloinarh, palms of the hands, 
and iCiles of the foct, are *louched with eftnsecratod oil, 

, and then the brt^tl of the Kucharisl is touched to the lips. 

The Vticharist, or, as they call it, Surp usium,*’ iS 

« 

admiriiHroft*^ to adults on Sundays and h^stivals, in a 
mtinncr different from all other Christian churches. Tltfiy 
use unicaveneil breail, or wafcT, which they steep in tho 
wine, from whence the priest takes it with liiS fingers, and 
dialrthiitcs it^ndis('riminatcly to the communicants, 'i’liera 
IS genoralW, liesidc the priest, a boy who assiets; to him 
he presents his fingers, after he hns givon the elements, 
and h6 dcvru|t]y licks off whattlver has adhi^rod to tban. 
Yhc Armenians, to a certain extent, believe in ihr; doe- 
^ trin( of Transubstantialion on tliis occasion, and 
‘literally the cxprcs.sion pf “ this is my body." They 
•furtltcr imatrinc that tbese elements, converted into tlie 

I 

Ileal I*rescnce, remain for ,twcniy-ft>«r hours in the ste- 
marh undigesto*!, iluring whi-'h time they never spit, nor 
puib'i ,1 dcu:' or/.nvothci impurethiujr to'•enchfheifmouths. 
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iu tlniir marriages they arc very preriso; not only en¬ 
forcing tbe^rohiUuionsof consanguinity wUich out cUurcU 
‘ enjoins, but many otlicrs wbicItHiur cliuicb docs uoi. A 
SQcoiul Euania^G is allowed to the laity, but a llnrd brings 
with It a scanchU that no Armenian will venture to incur. 
They ore in all tilings anxious to observe the fitness aud 
propriety of things : widows arc oojoinod to unite tbem- 
wseives to widowenuonly, aud spinstcrseto baclKlors. As 
the nation *i;^ rdhlly Asiatic, their notions of fotuole }fto- 
priety are all founded in Orientaljfeelings. I'heir women 
are kept in a state of severe seclusion; and the parties 
to be married never see each olbera perhaps, tSl Uiey^neet 
at tlie marriage ceremony. There are certain experionedQ 
fcmales, wliose exclusive profession it is to make mniches, 
and wl^o ore .so numerous* as to form, like aU4>odics of 
pe^le of the same pursuits in the ilaat, a kind of corpi^- 
ration. To every fainily,«one of those has access; aud 
when it is deemed pnidentor desirable by her fnendx that 
a female should mdhy, this person is commissioned to 
look out for a suitable match, and never fails to find oiio. 

I was inviie^l to tlie wedding of a young lady of one of 
th^ first ’Amtenian families in rent, wliose maUih was 
made in this way, and who, 1 was assured, bad never* 
^BiV^tbe man she was going to marry. We went about 
eight o’clock in the evening, and found the bouse lighted • 
up, and full of the lady's frioiids, among whom were tlie* 
{Noest and his wifie,every plun, simple-looking parsons. 
We passed through 8cvcm| anto-roqpis, in which wgre 
groups of people, and weie finally ushered into an inside 
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chamlHir, lound u'liu;li was a divan, or lon^ sofa, against 
tho wall. On tiic I'.ivari wore a uuuil>vr of Armeman 
laTsc's. sin cross-two or t)nce deep, and close 
tof!fctli?r, aiifi at the lar conior .sal a still, motionless form, 
like a Ihjs^ in a mclui, oovc.cd o or vvitli acticlt veil, glit¬ 
terin'^ wtt^ gi>ld, whicli hun^ down on all Mdtis, so as 
entirely to conceal the n^ore licnoath it. 'Zliis bust was 
tho hade. Across liie luuldlo of Llio room was a line o*' 
mrti standing two or tlircc* deep, ga mg lU sUcncc on tlic 
Inidc. Out orcoiniii^isuAce to oui Frank, customs, chairs 
were brought for our ac^umlnodation, and placed inside 
the bno of men : oi^ these: we now sal do^n, and couti- 
illiod for a long ti ne to in « leni.e also, llie bndo 
now, for t'le li^t tune, permiited iicr ved to be lauMxl' 
but iL vva^ immerliaiely ngnin let fall. 1 iio .short giuiipse, 
hpvvcver, showed us a slight tjguie and a pile face, with 
an expression exi ecdlngly jo}j.less dud pen^.vc. She 
foimcd n strong coiitidsl to thc^ladies on th^! di.an, who, 
though silent, or p»peaking in vvhu[Kirs, weie in high 
spiriu. They were ail di.'iiinguishcd by glittering cjronuts 
of gold and dia-jonds, pluccd on tlic crown of vhe heail, 
from hence thoir lour bong down in the raojit UMiuliful 
.aii'l estraordifitry profusion, svveopiag the divan on vvb»ch, 
they were sutiog. 'Iheir fu^ea in general were loj^V'. 
* tlteu' manuers very morlest, but veiy afTable, and no onct 
^seemed veiled or reserved but the bride, Kofreshmeats 
were hauded to us by two of tfje young Jadi^, who 
stoppi\i frjji) ibe divan for that purpose. They consisted 
of ^i^tlc glasses of ll'^d Kosogt'ro, followed by spooiuilut 
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of a sweot, whito, f’onsisteiit syrup, liku ilowcr and lioocy, 
and waited down by goblets of watei, not vet)' clear* 
The Tf frei-bment wan accompanied by m\isic j a proup of 
miuiic'tans s;it in a corner of tiic room, and played and 
sung appJopiiate sonfp*. An opi*n spare was now cleared 
opposite the bride, ami Two cmbroidcretl mats were laid 
on it. On ibese were placed iwoenoimouK silver eamllc-- 
sticle^, coiitainiog wax tapers of a pKiportiomtc s./c ; and 
between*tiitrn a iliird emninous candle, w ithout a candle¬ 
stick, and singularly decorated- ft was bound on the 
top of a white polo, and ornamented with festoons of 
ribands amb gold tinsel. As 4 <tould not stand by itself, 
it was bound to the bt& k of a cliair, and placed dirS,*lly 
before the biide. I’his candle was culled the<^‘nuptial 
taper:” It rtprescn'ed the maiden stale of the girl, and 
jraa to burn till that state expiied and tdic became a wdfe. 
It w then extinguiibcd and prcaeived in her family; while 
the snuff af the wick is talvjn by the priest, who affirms 
that it endued T^ith many virtues.^ T did not cx{iect to 
see the torch bf Hymen thus Ijghted a( a Christian 
woflding. 

• The priest was now called forward to^|nrfonn* another 
important ceremonv. A ]o%w table w'ax plared near fho 
^Rptial taper; Uiis was covered with a white closh^ or 
napkin, and the priest uat down at one end, atteixlcd by 
another Armenian, who was not a pdesl, to say responses. 
He took out of hiadwsom a small crucifix, and waving it 
set*eral tim<^ in the air ov^ the taid^, he uttered a bene< 
diction be then began a prayer, and concluded ysilh a 
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|m1m, accompanied by his assistant, in a ver}'^ disso¬ 
nant and nasal tone. When tho psalm was ^vor, we 
were cur'iotis tf> see wliut was under the eiotb. it was 
lifted slowly up. and a larf(c rich shawl apjjeored on the 
table, which was iromodiatcly taken and cctemomotisly 
wrap])ed round the bride. This was considered one oi 
tite iTHtHt iinportftnl psrts of the ceremony^ and callful-^ 
** HIcssing thv. nuptia< shawl.’* 

We now took our leave, and were invited to comer 
ajTain on the morrow, when the bride was to be conveyed 
to the bridegroom, who was all this time alGalata, a 
distant (part of the town,* and never soflereddo approncii 
the house, 

Q 

The next day, (bout three o'clock, the lady was led 
down in the same dicas site wore the day beibre, and,, in 
addition to her ample veil, the consecrated shawl wa*^ 
wrapped round her in such a ynty^ as aLsolately to enve¬ 
lope hfCir, An arulja, or Tu^cish iKWch, drawi^ by buffa¬ 
loes, was waiting at ■the door: tliU cdnsisied of a long 
platform of boards laid upon four whaels, 4nd sormoanted 
wtdi a gaudy canopy of wood, carved and gilt, liato this 
the bride waa Kfled, wrapped up like a child in swaddbne 
clothes going to be ebristoped. Her fomak fnenda, in- 

eluding the priest's wife* to thf number of tea or twelus^ 
* 

sat round her so as ef^Uaally to eonoeal her person. 
Xbe nup'ial candle was borne on the shoulder of a boy, 
wlio walked before; and in this way tfu* prooession slowly 
unwed to Galat.i. to Itousc her husband, when* for 
_ the irst time, ho wiis permitied to see hei face. Th$ 
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finiil m.irnago (• rniiony <li(i not i.\kr plarr tvH tlirr^ ilay« 
ai) 0 T, »t which un ftirau^is were 

Notwithgtftndiikg their very unpromising mode of court¬ 
ship, ipvriage is generally a haf^y, or, at a tranquil 
state among^the Armenians, and instances of conjugal 
infklulity are utterly unknown. ' As a religious people, 
they consider it a most solemn ^ engagement; and the * 
ilisiKMiUon of tlic females, as well ^om nature as odu- 
l ation, i^so gentle, docile, and d(imcsti<‘, that her fhcli- 
nations never stray beyond lier house, her husbaud, and 
her children. 

When a family is numorrgis, st fretiuontly happens thmt^ 
the young men do nol sopanie, as with us; but w^ea 
> they marry, they all bring tlieir wives homo to ihoir fathers’ 
luni^b, and the several famtiies live together m a state of 
patriarchal community. 1 was invited, with some Fmak 
friends, to dine with ^ family of this desenption, who 
lived in one of the beautiful villages of the Dosphorus. 
They sent a caeihe to convey os, vand wu arrived about 
two O*clock. were iotroduced to cho recepuon-room, co¬ 

vered a mat, and furnished with a divan round it, in tlic 
isnal style of oriental hoiM^. Here we^^rc Toeeived by 
the faouiy. First, an aged num, witli a long white beaf6, 
^^uUrne nose, and strong marked features, approacM ns, 
and made his salaam by hewing forward, and with bn 
nght'haml touching, first lits breast and then his forehead: 
hoict in soccessiois came bis tliree sons, who were men 
advanced in life j then hi| ag^ wifp ; and Jost, his thror; 
dau;:btefB-m-law, iwo «f wiiom were youna. an^ very * 
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lovely woirteu. Of these, tlie motUor alone was .illoweil 
to sk on a corner of the divan • the young wr^cn stood 
below the step at the bottom of tlic room, waiting in 
silent respept for orders. PresO'itly, sweetmeats, -and an 
jardent aromatic spirit, distilled from grapes,* called raki, 
were brought liy the Iddies, which wc w'cre invited to 
partake of ns whets to our appetite, and then dinner was 
announetd fti anotHbr apartment. AVc foun-1 a small 
table, covered with a cloth, and plates, on eaclf of which 
was a wooden spoon, crossed witli a knife, sharp pointed, 
and not very clean, like those found at French tahlw. 

^ On eafh plate also were <wo*napkins —one brge, for the 

lap and hands; the other small,’of fine ranslin, witli a 

coloured fringed border, shot with gold, to wipe the’ 

month. 'JHie men alone seated themselves; the women 

stood respectfully round to wait on them. Thea* was orw 

Jftdy of our party who took her ^cat next her husband ; 

the Armenian women stared at each other wiQh surprise, 

as if they considered her forwardness a great scandal. 

Small gilt tumblers, containing a dark ro^ wine fhom ihc 

Archipelago, w'ere laid licfore each plate, and the dinner 

was served, '^'he first dish was a soup made with meal, 

which in taste and consistence resembled Scotch stiraboCit. 

Wheft this was removed, a dish of small fried nAaice 
• * 

Md down,-—a great rarity,^wtiich is seldom found among 
dio abundant fish of the Bosphorus: these we eat with ho 
other sattcc than a salad of CQC^si^es, ptirsle}^ and lemon- 
j«ipdf 'I'his avMS sueccedcfl by F.hecp’s trotters, stewed 

I 

to Ta|^, with crumbs of bread and lr.;’hly-peppered sauce. 
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Next was laid down a fowl, <:i:t into pieces, ami simply 
bfoiled on a brander like a spatoh>cock; after which came 
a ve^ la^ dish of pastry, conusiing of strata of cheese 
interposed between lamina of pancakes fried in oil, and 
piled up to t coo&iderablo height* This en^ed the first 
CQUisc, when we had some pause: our glasses were re¬ 
plenished with wine, and wc drank healths, the old niw 
pra}dag ferventiy that it might do* us* good. ^Thc second 
course cnnimr^cod with a large red gurnet broiledv tlic 
belly of Ifeliich was stufied witli onions, sweet currants, 
and small kidncy-l)cans: tliis was succeedc<l i>y a {bid¬ 
ding of brai^ macaroni, esw^toned witli hongy and 
spices. The liinncr finished with a dish of.caymac?or 
»sweet, hard cream, of which the peopfe in ihnjtiast are 
very fond: this was overlaid with a jelly, that exactly 
i^mblod size, in colour, tasto, and conHistcnce. Si|iall 
glasses of blue rafi wefa now handed aliout, with foreign 
liquors ; nq^ we rose from thg tabic, 'i’lic ladies were at 
hand, each assiduSusly presonting us witli a hasin, ewer, 
and embroidered towel; rind h.iving iieljted iis to washt 
wc Tollfrneil to the rfccjAion-uwm. Here wc hail chi¬ 
bouks and coffee, and presonUy a:i Anncniau bi^^op and 

^ ® ® * 

other company were introduced, 'i'he bishop was*a 

■amply, portly ipan, with a large black beard tgming 
sm, and dressed in a brown silk cassoc and sash. . He 
held in his hand a long roaaiy, the beads of which l|p 
tras continually counting, two at a time; and on his 
finger was a large diamond ring, which he seemod not 
unwilling to ilisplay. He was, we were informcdi one 
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of those bisho{)s who, according to thc'discipline of the 
Armenian ( liuich, have no local habitation or hxed Seee, 
but Itve an ambulatory life, always moving from place to 
piaca. 'I'lieir duty is to pay domtcirating visits to the 
different families, like tiiu eldei^ iippuinted by the annual 
meetings of tlie (Quakers, and reprove and correct any 
laxity ot religion, morals, or nianners among their people : 
they are» thu;retore. Uterally, the Ea-uricorroi, or o.crseersoF 
the prlmitiie church. * r 

'I he younger p.'rtof the family were nowadii^ted, and 
preseoted to ux: they consisie.l ot nine or ten boys and 
girls diderent ages, )foiU(,tiir>:e to twclvt;. The coin 
pahy now axhibiled a striking appearance of the dlkciplino 
of an jymenian family. The divan at the upper end of. 
the room v'^ts uccupievl exclusively by us strangers; on 
the. right-hand side sat llie venerable elder and the bishop* 
and on ilie left his sous, with q^hcr Armenian men; at 
dio bottom of the room, below tl^ step, slooi^tlic womw 
and cUiidreu, silent, /egulai, and moticnless. like a file of 
mutes. VVe wished to be familiar with these beautiful 
children, and one or two line boys were pecolitlod to 
come forward, 'i iicir nianneri xvorc remarkably pleasing 
acd gentle, wiUiout any awkwaid embarrassment. We 
gave dmui some Utile presents, whicli, witli the penuiiisittijhf. 
^f their parents, whose looks they eonsoltod, they .ac* 
(^ppted ; and then kissing our^ods, and laying them oik 
their foiM^heads. they rcxpectfully retu^ed to their places. 
As the Annenians retira very early to rt^t, we departed 
at swf: o 'clock, greatly struck witii the manners of .those 
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peopiOf where thfce ffODcratioas live togeiher id harmony 
and love, and with a rovercuce to years and conditien, 
that renunded us of tlic patriarchal ages, when Sarah 
stood at the tent-door while Abraham entertained the 
strangers, sons of Jacob sat according to their birth, 

r 

and Joseph saw with him children of the third generation. 

Nor does the attachment of families cease with this 
life; fur long a(ler deatli they endeavour tw hold a vi¬ 
sionary aonimtiatcation with their parents and chiRlren. 
The cemeteries of the people ol the East are not, as with 
us, small, and scattered in detacheil places through their 
cities; but tjieie arc large ronynon receptacles the 
dead outaido tlictr towis. in Uie viciiuty of Constanti- 
,uople, eatb nation has its own, and 3ic Turk#, Jews, 
Greeks, and Annemaos, form immense cities of the dead. 
That of the Armenians occupies' a space of several luin- 
(lied acres, on a hTit tha| overlooks the Bosphorus. 'Ilie 
Turks, on ^e death of* a fr^nd, plant a young cypress 
over Ins giavo; ththr dmt'ying-ground, therefore, consists 
of extensive gioves of tliesc iiee^i, which they reserve ex¬ 
clusive!^ to themselves. The Armenians generally plant 
such occasions a tree* w'hich yields a^:|sinour gum of 
a strong aromauc odour, winch fills tlic air, and corrects 
exhalations from the graves. They grow to a 
sLw, and form very picturesque objects in a landscape/ 
Their cemetery on Uie Bosphorus is covered with thesif 


* Hlstuccca Tmburtbioa. 
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tfoos, and from its elevataJ situation, the view it com¬ 
mands, and the view it presents, is perhaps the most 
intercstingf fp:ove in the world. Here wliole Armenian 
families, of two or three generations together, arc con¬ 
stantly seen sitting round the tombs, and holding visionary 
communications with their departed friends. According 
to their belief, the souls of tho dead pass into a place 
called GnyitMik, which is not a purgatory, for they suder 
neither pain nor pleasure, hut retain a pciMect conscious¬ 
ness of the past. From this stale they may bo deltverod 
by the alms and prayers of the living, which llie pious 
Armerians give liberallj^foritbeir friends, blaster Monday 
islhe great day on which tliey assemble for this purpose; 
but ovecy Sunday, and frequently week days, ate dovotod, 
to the same object. The priest who accompanies them, 
hr|t proceeds to the torhhs, and roads the prayers for the 
dead, in which he is joined liy the family. They Ihea 
separate into gnmps, or sjpgly sitting down«by favourite 
graves, call its inhabitants alxmt them, and, by the ho^ 
of a strong imagination, really seem to convene* with 
them. This pious and pensive duty being ^rfotmed 
with their dead friends, tliey n*tiru to some pleasant sjjpt 
hear the place, where provisions bad lieen previoiu^y 

brought, and cheerfully enjoy the society of the living 
• ** . * 

-These family visits to the mansions of the departed are a 

•favourite enjoyment of tliis people. 1 have feeqaeaUy 

joined 4hcii groups without being coqaidered an intrudet'; 

aiui,^ confess, I l^vo always^relumed pluased, and even 

vdihcd. by the pious thouglMoibiaken pcaclicc. 
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Tl»e inland of Marmora lie's almost within sij^hl of 
(his plac:^ and 'al>oun(b: in marUIi?, this stone is very 
cheap and abundant, and ho other is used in erecting 
tombs. Some of these family manaolca are ri^h and well 
sculptaied; others of them are very remarkably d»tia> 
gui'rhed. 'i'hc first thing that strikes a stranil^r, it a 
muhitnde of little cavities cut at the angles of the stone; 
these are monuments of Armenian charitytrees 
aliound ifith fenls, whh frw|*ient!y perish for watft of 
water in that arid soil. I'hcse cups are intended to 
be so many reservoirs to retain water for tlieir use» as 
tlicy are filled by every of rain. 'I’he tArme- 

nians are fond of commemorating the jimfession of {lie 
•dend ; they therefo-e engnwre on his tomb iW implo- 
aArents of his trade, so tliat every one may know bow lie 
hgd gained his living; but the most eatraonlinary 
cumstance is, that theyaara also fond of di splaying how 
he cathe Iijs his death: •yoa iberefone see on their tomlM 
the eflfigies of mcrT sometimes hanging, sometimes stran¬ 
gled, and sometimes beheaded, with their heads in Uioir 
hands, ^^o accoant for this extraordinary fondness for 
dliplaying Ihe Infamous death of their fneiids, ihe^ say 
that tio Armenian is ever executed for S. real crime; bdt 


a tnan has acquired a sutheieDt fortune to be^me 
hit ol^ert of cupidity to the Tu^, ho is then, on some'* 
pn^t, put todeath, that his property may he confiscated 
an executed man. therefore .^implies only a man of wealth 
and consequence. Tltis djfplqy ^ a«bittar but jusAattro 
on Turkish justice, though the Tu.'ks arc so stupid air not 
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Ui compichunfi it. 1 brou]t'iil wtili me a worUiy Aimonian 
pnest one day, who, with fear and lrombHnif,^ranalattirt 
for me the imcripLionK on M>nic of these UrndMi. I aimex 
one as a astinple : 

Vou 8«e my pine* of liurtal hove la this vo/tlant field. 

I give my Goods to the ItobberK, 

My Soul to the Ucglone of Death, 

Thtj World 1 leave to God, 

And my illood I shed In the Holy 
Yon who meet my Tomh, 

Say for me, 

'* Lord, 1 hA\*e sinned.** 

uy7% 

'*unlwiihstanding this ireaUQfiDl, the Aiadniana are in 
higher •favour vnth the Turks tliaii ooy other tributary 
people. They designate the Greeks, whom th^ detest/ 
*'jVcsliiJer,” or Slaves,’* and consider tliam so; thd 
Jews *' Musaphir,*' or Straugunt,*' because they catua 
Croin Spain; but the Ajinenuuis ’> Jlayas,’* or ** Subgacts,** 
liccausc their cotmiry is now a provtiice of Torkey, aa4 
they conakier them Asiatics, and a part f»f theiMidves** 
This favour U greatly enhanced by the wealth ^hich tha 
iudusU?' and enterprise of the Aimemans bring to tll^ 
hnpovcri&hed aiA lary Turks. They are, theiafoie, ap« 
pointed to all those siluatioas wkich the Torka iheroaeii^ 
'are incapable of filling. 'Tliey are the Maatere of the 


* jPlCfic lurc, strictly M]%:^kbig, the dt^slgootlona by wlUch the 
Ttirifr dl5titi{>-((ts,h (lieM* i>c<.ipks th^>ui(!l In a loose way aII Are 
ratlvd Hayiis m4io piy tbo Harmirb, oi Capltalloa Tax. > » 
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Mint, and condui^t the whole procojw of cointtip: monc^ ; 
they are ** Soraffii/* or bankers, who supply govern- 
ment and lucKviduals with cash tnaU theirombarraMnsents; 
Uiey are the condui.’tors of tlie very, few manufactures 
wliich exist ^ the empire; and they are the merchants 
who cany on the whole internal trade of Asia. They 
enjoy, however, a perilons protection; the very favour 
they are slum'n i<sa snare for their (kfttmrtiou; for every 
man tliat ihc^uircs wcaldi by its means, knows tliat he holds 
his bfe only as long as the circumstarice is unknown. 

It is singular that Utc Annetiiana have never shown 
the slightest vsympathy or 6ommon feeling witla thoir 
Christian bfethreo the Greeks. No Armenian has ever 
•yet been fbnnd to join their cmiae, nor to assist iv’in any 
fcny, ridier by money or ’influence. Ilesembling Quakers, 
%gwevcr, in manyjof tlietr habits, they are, like thoinv a 
i^ttiet, passive, sober people, and greatly averse to war. 
Benidfis thisi there unfbitunatoly exist some religious dif- 
^Nonces between tflom and the Greeks, which embitter 
then* tmitaal feelings. The Greeks despise them Car their 
thmdiiy; and, arrogatifig to themselves ^excluftvely tlie 
mirnc of Christians/' they exclude the Armenians from 
Christian .cemraunity. 

^ftrhe Armenians, though fond of religious books, }pivo 

Kttic taste for, or acquaintance witli, gen^l literature.* 

They purchase with great avidity all the Bibles funitsbed 
» 

'by the British and Iforeign i4ible Societ}'. Their pSinarch 
sanctmnfd and cncouraginl^ n(^w*editioJi of the Ne^i^cs- 
tonMfit, which Mr. jLeeves, the ageai of the Bible SockSty. 
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hail had printed ut an Aimenian press ('onstantmople j 
and 1 was encouraged to have a transiation inud^intitheit 
language, of some of I homilies of our Church, on ae- 
connt of 4he Uomdy Society in London, whirli 1 left in 
pmgiess. They bad early a p jnting osU&lishinont at¬ 
tached to the J*atnarchato. and another more recently 
csfahlished by a pnvate*company at Korou Chesme, in the 
noighbonrhdod of ('dh^iantinoplo. They have ateo a third 
which was set up at the convent of St. ^’’etiioc, 

from whence Jias issued a number of hooka in their 
language. They are, however, almost excldsivelyconfined 
to booii^s on religious subjeebt. 1 obtained a list of all the' 
books printed at pitriarchal press, from Uio year 1697, 
the yedr of its establishment, to the end of the year 1633. 

It conveys a better idea of the literary taste and progrofn^.^ 
of <he Armenians, than any other document could do. In 
a space of a hundred and twenty-five years, only fifiy-two' 
books were printed^ but of oach of these aevanl editiofli. 
Forty-seven of them were commentaries on the fiihle^ 

• sermons, books «f prayer^ Hvea of saints, hymns, and 
psalters, and a paoegyrm upon the angelt% 1110“ five not 
on sacied anbi^ls* were, ** An'Armenian Oramtnar,*^ a 
“ History of Etchmoasin," a ^'Treatiseon Oopd Beba^ 
a ‘^Tmct on Precious Stones/* anda Homallbe' 
*ofthe City of Brass.” ^ 

The Armenians annually pulfli^ ab almanack, bett, 
like the Greeks, Kussians, aad^jOtklr brancface of the 
•Kia^ni church, ailhcre to the style, rr j twi in y the 
refo'rmatidn of the calendar which the WestenrCbiiallans 
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aitaptAxl 'i'Ueir aihnanack, however, U duUiugiuAbod by 
some peculiarities, deuguatiug with groat accuracy the 
tcmporature of the air at dilFercnt^seasons. Thuy chtl the 
8th of February, GanrSi evd Mava; that is, the day in 
which the iieahuf the sun descends into the air. They 
denorninatn the 26th of February, Onnrd sam b^ah, tlw 
day on which it descends into the waters: and the 4th of 
Mauch, they dis)lqguish as OemrBi taiu ^tioa^uo^ot tlie 
d^y ia which it descends into the earth, and renders it' fit 
for all agricultural purposes. IJesides this, tlioy mark 
occftiioQal ?ariaiiotis of temperature by eveutit which they 
say they have i^casionod. Tbo 9(h of March, and <>evcn 
days and eight nights after, they call Jierdouil or 

the cold of the old women; because, as they say, v .hen it 
Titist was noted, a number of old women perished in Uio 
IQ order to escape the intensity of the cold. The 
weather, before an^ after* this period, is very mild; but 
during my reydence at Censtatitioople, 1^ remarked that 
oveiy year, at this pl^isc period, a N.<£. wind set in from 
the Black Sea, g^rally accompanied by a drift of snow, . 
and the thermometer fell sometimes to tlie freexing point. 
Th^ Armenian almanack, therefore, is founded on the*con- 
stant observation of the people, and justiiira by the sur< 

► pwiiijg regularity with which the anomaly annually mtuts. 

The Annenian language has this singular peculiarity, 
that, diflerenl from all others in the East, it is le^ like 
those of Europe, to^ d/fAt. This u accc/unted 

for by supposing it to 1» a l^guage of, modem structure, 
and the mode of writing it introduced among the naiisns 
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afitOT their intercourse ivith Kuropeans. There is no such 
writing found on the coins or other ancient monuments of 
the country. At the present day, even its use is very 
limited, bei^g exclusively confmed to the people themselves, 
and never learned by those with whom they Invc any interj 
course^ Almost all Armenians, thereforci are compelled 
Turkisli or Italian, as mediums of jpommunication, 
which theyoften pi%fer, and understand ficttcr than tlieir 
owd. 1 have met with many Armenians who tsould read 
and write holh these languagesi who could not translate fur 
me their own books. ^ f 

The Anneiuaiis, tboitgh ence well knows in the West, 
where their spirit of cotnmerridil enterprise cenied them 
thr ugh every p^ of £tijope, are now seldom heard o( 
out of Asia, and their existenc'e is hardly recognized as i|| 
Christian people. They are still, however, numerous agd 
respcctalhle; and as their number is daily increasing, they 
may yet form the nucleus of Christianity in the East, 
wlien Uie unfortunate Greeks shall *havie been extermi- 
■nated. There are, at the present day, 


In thejDOuntains of tlieir naibre country, about 1,000,000 
do Constantiilbple and the vtcini^ .... 200, Soo 
In i^iflerent |»arts of Persia 100 

'.In India. 40,000 

In Hungary, and other plrts of Kiirope . . • 10,000 

in Africa, ami Amc ica . . • 1,000 


1,351,000 




'rrJE ifESTORATION OF ISRAEL 


uivv. oEonci^ cuoly. 


*^And I heard a voice otit of heaven oayln^, Dehold, the lalwr- 
rtarle of (Jod U with men, ^d Hii shall dwell with lliem, 
and they shall be his people, uiid*God hlmaclf shall fe with 
them, and tie Ihelr Godi”—— Rev. xxJ. 8- 


lY iNo of the dea^! hcfv long sliall sweep * 

Thy wratji! how long«thy (||utcasls weep' 

Two thoiuanU agonizing yean • 

Has Israel steepod her bread in i 
Tho flil on her head bera poured— 

^Flight, famine^ liume, the tcouige, the sword \ 

* •• 

« 

' -’Tis done t Has bmthed tby trumpet blast, 
The Tribss at length have wept their last! 

On roJIa the host ! Fnum land and wave 

* The earth sends gp th* unratMoined slave \ 
There rides no ghttcring^chivalry, 

No banner purples in the sky , 
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J'iir woiM wiiliin tlicir Ikin du'd ; 

'J’*vo thousand yoars have sUm their jiride!^*^ 
Tlio look of pale ixmiorse is there. 

The liy, involuntary prayer , 

The form still marked with many a staid— 
lirand of the soil, the st'ourge, the (.ham > 
serf of Afrie’s fiery ground , 

'riic slave, by Ifidian suns einbrowneif , 

i” 

llic weary drudgcjs of the oar, 

By the swart Arab’s poisoned shore. 

The gatherings of earth’s wildest tract— 

(>v« bursts the living cataract I ' 

What stren^h of man can check its speed 1 
I’hcy come—the Nation of the Freed ; 

\\ ho leads their march ? Beneath His wheel 
• Jlack rolls the sea, the mountains reel! * 
Before tHcir tread His trump is blown. 

Who speaks in thunder, and ’tis done 1 ^ 

King of the dead! Oh, nvt in vain 
Was thy long pilgrimage of pain; 

Oh, not in vain arose thy prayer, 

Wh^ pre^^ tho thorn thy temples bare ; 

Oh, not in vain the voice that cried, 

,To spare thy maddened homicide ! 

Kven for this hour thy left’s blood straaroed I 
They come !—the Host of the Redeemed ! 

What flames ujxiri thc/lbtent sky J 
i'is not the comet’s sanguine dye. 
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"l ift not the lightning's quivering spire, 

’Tis not the Run’s ascending hre. 

And i%w, as nearer spce<ls their march, 

Kxp:i^s llio raiiilww's mighty arch , 

'Fhougli t^ere has hurst no thunderidoud, 

No flash of death the soiljlias ploughed. 

And still ascends Ix^forc tiieir gaze, 

Arch uponyirch, the lovely hULze^ 

Still, tlifl gorgeous clouds unfold, 

Kiso towers oju! domes, immortal mould. 

Scenes 1 that ilie p4lriaiq|r> visLuuod eye 
llolield, and then rejoiced to die j— 

'I'hat, like ilio altar’s burning coal, 

'I'oucliOil the jiale prophet’.s harp with soul .— 
I'iiat the thronciJ seraphs long U> sec, 

Now given, thhu slave of slaves, to thee ! 

Whose city this 1 What jHilenUte 
Sits there the ^ing of I'imc and^Katc 1 
Whom glory covers like a rolic, 

Wlwse sceptre shakes the MiliJ globe, 

Whom shajies of fire and splendour gutud ? 
There sits the Mao, ** whoso face w:ft%iarro(i,^' 
'I'o whom archangels bow the knee— 

'I'he wecjior in Gethsunane ! 

Down in the dust, aye, IsfhcK kneel; 

For now thy withered heart con feci * 

Aye, let thy wan chee/burn like llauic, 

There sits thy glory aiffl thy shame ! 

f '2 



A LAMl^NT. 

''nr MUR. ociR. 

TiiKiiK wtu an eye wboeo partiaJ gknticc 
^'‘ould ne*<Hr my n*iiDe«x)uc faiUniiri sec ; 
'i'here was on ear that st&U unitred 
Could listen to kind praise of me. 

, There was a heart Time only inade 
For me with ^mder feelmga burn ; 

And which wkene*'er» olas, 1 roved. 

Still longed and pined for my rtftnfii. 

There was a Up which always broethed 

F*en short farewells with tones of s a dn es s ; 
a ^ 

There was a voice whose etgereound 

My welcome wpelkA with h^rtfolt gladness^ 

I'here was a mind, whoOs vigorotui poweni 
On mine its fostonag ioAuence threw; 

And called my humblu Uieots forth, 

^ Till tAeace its dearest joys it drew. 
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I li* II' wtr\ d lov<‘ tli.if oi't lor ini* 

^ ill) anxious ftur^ would ovcrOou , 
Vnil iin)! jirayt'd for me, and sou-^lit 
From futuic ills to ^iiar I—l>ul now 


rijal t*yc IS I'loserl, and deaf that ear. 


'i'hat l«» ami voice -are mule for evei ' 

Viid eoIdVvit heart of faithful (five, 

W^iirh death aJonc from iiiiiie could hcvoi ' 


And lost to me that ardent mind, 

^Vhlc^ loved iny varied ta^ks to see 
And, Oh of all the praise I gaine<l^ 

'I’llIS was Uie dearest far to iiio ' 

I, unlovetl, unrheered, alone, 

• • 

l^ifc’s dreary wddiimess must trejwl, 

1 ill ile^whu loves liic hre^ten heart 

ill mercy bic^i me join the deavl. 

I>uC “ Father of the fatherless,” 

O ! 'I'hou that hear’st the oqdiati's c^, 
Vnd ” dwellest with the eontriUi heart,” 
As well as in Thy place on high”— 

O laird! though like a faded leaf, 

Thai’s severed from its^ parent tret', 

I struggle down life's st^rm^ tide,* 

That awful tide which leads to Thw ,— 
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Still, Lord • to thco the v<«cc ol pr.nv 
Shall spring triumphant from my breast, 
Since, though I tread a weary way, 

1 trust that Ke I mourn is di.est ! 


SONNET. 

(To • Young Lady, with the Floea DoMseriCA 
c ■ 

A which thou may‘st look in, and discover 

Features as fair as features well may l)C, 
glass thou cansl not bend too fondly over, 

Young L\nY-FLOwpii, the banl dbth send to tlic-e' I* 
And with it this warm prayer ^ May thy dear bosom 
Never know paip more poignant than the rose 
T hat feels the wild-bee rustling in its blossom, 

And only this soft pain a moment knows: ^ 

Mfl^v'st thou still grow fair as llic Ltrv grows, 

Safe as the Ititl within the sweet-uiuak tree, 

jlo thy smile briglit as iieart's>easl round her throws, 
Thy blushes pure as maiden oi.ushes bo ( 

]lut, Oh ! when thou*liast found, like these, a lover, 
Mj^y'st thou not find, like these, thy ztriiYn but •! 
rovei! ' 


CiEOKGF. DAKLEV. 












sm ARTHUR WOODGAl^. 


A Sion of ibe Reign iff Henry the Eighth. 

jiY riiK AvrIioR or may \ou liee it/' &c. 

• • 

Thank Gutl! I hav« roEted well/' wgt the aoterer 
of tho old ougi aa he gently laid hit handi upon the hand 
of his fdtr add youthful gTilid-4anghter. Francdh was 
kneeling at his feet, and meekly leceiyyig the blessing, 
Vliuh, according u> the good, grave fhshton of th9 time, 
\v3A liK iiiomiQg salutation to her. ** And thank you 
.'cho, my kind and ^nxiuus nurse' How could 1 do other¬ 
wise than retHiver, wiUi*lhis sweet face always smiling 
U'odurly updh luc, and adWed %vcr by these deUcate atnl 
careful hands!" And speaking thus, lie looked fondly in 
her fa^, and kissed her, and raised both her small hur 
hands to his lips. ** And now tell me on what day yoar 
bMitlier Hubert returned home. 1 canng^ see why the 
doctors should have kept such pleasastiiews from me, with 
jhe fear that it would be at first too much for my slowlJL re* ^ 
turning strength. feel that gnch welcome news wouhl 
have nstoeed me even sooner to hedth. Go, my chUd, 
seek yonr brather* Ihd bnng«hun back with yon* We will 
all breakbilt together this ammang. < wonld fein know 
more of this dear tmaot boy; for at presentf nearly related 
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tin he you and 1 have soiw but littu ol htm Poor 
folkm' Ho hath como hick to trouhlouii tuurs^ * 

Frances Woo<^|i[Jte and her brother HuUrt were or¬ 
phans, thjir home was tlirn with tbcir grandfather. Sir 
Arthur Woodgate 

Hub<*rt had rotumed to England about a week before 
^ibat morning, at a time when hut faint hopes were enter¬ 
tained of the reco^ry of the aged kniAL Little wa« 
imfied known of his character or disposition , ^or he had 
bifii ^baeot from home since the death of hu father, a 
penod of to years* 

Up tfas* aa bnoertap sen of person, to he netunied 
10 Jtotod nlnmt as suddenly as be bad left it. Frances 
limp‘^nihiii>tr of his intentions, uU a tall, handsome max 
appeato helorc her, in whom slie soon recognized her 
beloved and long-absent brother. ^ ^ 

Pleasant and entert'uaing ostHubert’s society was, Sir 
tohur to Frances soon fouid that his pilous opi- 
nioni were pevet betrayed by huDf * He spoke of jMOtQr 
to peintiitg-HM painting Ita^with 

well aeqaatnied with 
the potoi» to Uteratuie, to to to arts of to d|y, 
^t atott leKigm*^ ^ s«toct of duconrse, 
hejpoiitely eeg ntoe d in to opuuoas of thquh 2p lovp^ , 
• his manner became cold to abPietod in no Pipiiien 
tome. 

HmsoM omn'abtotihamendedaotolhedp 
termito to toed hia pepeh pfatoh* to itol| toto to 
his .paipMaiy Fatto Isr bn recovery. FranoesXVoodgale 
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and h«r brotber were deiired to necoitapai^ their gnad* 
father. F^ncea was delighted to attend on him; iad 
Hubert wmt, but half unwillingly. A termon waa 
pteached by a distinguiihed divine, of Uie new ieamiflg, 
one well sttiuS<*to the uncertain and troubled iiq(»eot pf 
the dmea. France* and moet of the oon gi eg al te a were 
aflhded even to^teani, at the preiehpr ipoke, widi am 
eloquences that 4eht to the heart, of the peculiar afld 
tender care of their heavenly Father towarcb hla ehlldM, 
and how he would never leave them nor ibiaihe them, 
Onee she turned her teaiful ejes upon her grtndfiil^, 
and upon her Brother, for whoae eafoty rite fth io deep/* 
and tremhiiog an anriety, A amile, it be a etteer, * 
whs on her brother*! Itp; and her teara flowed foiterlliiit 
before, hfrt dte spring Iroai whence they flowed wae becem 
bitter. V ^ 

It Wirt te rite spring of the year of ottr Lord 1089; rim 
hiliter Hnberf Woodgmte retaitid fnnp his flee yeiie of 
foteign travel. The climate.' bf England was hot ntoie 
variable tl^ wete the reKgtMte opbuooi wbiek the erefly 
Hemil df those' riihea sent forth fotea his adnlteioiis and 
g nsa ri ^ riflad heart/ ea!lifi|y upoh his hifptetF paopfo to 
beflsee^thehi, or tedle. 11m year was dlrtiagdiiheil ^ 
jlir*—^ of the Bfli of 9ht Artkfes, well nnated» riie 

Pvanees tnd been long moeustoniid to leadtbeBSfln 
te'hiFgrao dforiftfl ^flonladiya bad riapsod ainoa 
ri|n' pi$iib0' ^ rite moody mft« They (eaid dtefy, teQa 

of the arrest of some of thoiie wkh^ whom they 
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lyyoiBqtwtnted; but sbo itill read the Bible at the uml 
hw to the old mao. Hubert began to betny at times 
1^ 4iDpadeiich of tem{)er which surprised bis iter, 
l^rances beoame unusually calm; but her cheek gnm 
pale, and a padaess stole over her wbolp*^manner. &r 
^ Arthur seemed daily to aequite a more vigorous spirit; 
ids iliscomse tuitied te upon woHSUy aflhui, and 
mree frequently to the piomiies and etj^eonraguBwata ef 
the4H|y Scrijpuiias-^ the joys and glories dt that hute, 
whmo Ihq ** samanls of the liord shall serve him, and see 
hip hu!e/* in gloiy and eternal joy .—It happened, one 
OUg!iU|ig« that the wadthet being very rainy, Hubert, who 
* ipte'^ memingt with some ef his noble finends 
about eottitk turned his si^ to the apateant whieh h'n 
^aitette etmidantly oec^^ It waa a pleasant par> 
lour on the gimqKMkior, Aimishad, as favourite and 
prhrata qputmimii often aid» with mare atte nt ioa 
ecnnfcrt than to show* 'Sir Arthur was li w aya ptea 
to Iqok Bonad ^ maimscnpli whieh Ite 

lljii i | Hs jyte te d for yaaia temt thhananar-tha eaai! 
and ntetrswqid, and a fhw pipaai el dteS anm 
wlaJL hi hs4 worn in tho dai*^ bisi^ou^ 
hfttL. ^ My ehiiiU*' ted Sir AiSiirlh Fianoie, 
tedy takaar you nad te mi: yea nay epan Sm Bjh|fel'\ 
** Hid yea not bettm Mm ymu tending % fittAa 
WhjliV'^criid Hubmft, wte wasieamngante*nndotw-- ^ 
.tete and whi Minad his iuedf towteli them as hi 

rm 

Mtesv dawsilnlsii^ gtteipf^te wMBMittuiig tettdtei ynsnag 
inihesirsai. 
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' Why not oow, oiy Huhett t” osked Fmuio^i 
“ WB 3 ^Bpt now?" ho ivpiiod, somewhat idiaiffy,— 

'* only bocaaoe then nn mmleome vititera at hot neigh* 
hour, Dr« <t«rard^a bjoae, and they may pleg^ to mkhe 
heir neit eaX nt ai^ gates* Heanl yoa oot dmir load 
kmcldng «t inir neighbottr*]i gates 
** 1 did,'' mil Vianees^*' (and hyr iroic^ialterad,) **yuk 
bafenyott hegi^io fpeaiu*’ 

Hvbefl/' said the old aiaa, •* yem may have'dm 
window open, and oobm hither, and it b esi d e me whAe ' 
year sister laada.*’ 

** Yon ooaid not have hdhidevhat 1 said to FMateOte 
ur/' lepfied Ifitheit to a hasty loae \ jjv. will paihapi 
•rnlet o most aopleesaBt imermptioa to year nBdin|t'* 

The old man looked up, and tufiiad his iyss iaHy 
msd steadlasUy upM liaJMit* ** My shn,** he said way 
" ^pavely, I did heir jam; bat I pn^ yon m Imo 
^^ho wtedoite and ait down baikle ma*** firinM ohiyed 
40 a 01 ^ silsnee. fianeos laid her hand open Ae Bible, 

• ^ leaking op s weo tly aodleBiwIy Bm her hMlharlw 
^sgraAdlisher, aslmd^|lmlMltey^i|Wihfr ^ 

^ Opea the ariama,*^ howid^^M teiM 

|Boii&afhdyIkaio^ Bntstep,*^ ha: il Ueh i < * / 
jim b e gUyuag to mads and naing ap^ 

%im hodteehwymadylaeedllgo thai tejii kofanli tte s klf^ 
Fiomss oi^^poiad that ha wiobsd hm^ ab hww rt ii sih n m 
did, m. waha 4mm the mgnsha aihWi aoomsdmwsfatea 
iihinisitetelhidg><ha tasmt^ tes|, iwlsehaii'dinm nodMhaf 
paichMat tewimte her, and took vp her pteM*te^o« 
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need nol write lO'day, my sweet ehild)’* nid die old 
gentleman. Frances said nothinfj; but she not put 
down the pen, and the look that she fumed to her grand¬ 
father aeegded to say» ** 1 am (juiic ready to write what¬ 
ever you may speak/’ ^ 

Did you not hear your iimiidfutlter’fl eommoDd* 
' eliild V’ cJtclair^ Hubert, rising up, and snatching the 
pen somewhat violhiitJjr from bor tiogeif* Franeos co- 
lourerl; but a perfect sweotnuos of teinper slrd^e with die 
hot and painful blushes which deeply dyed her fare* 
**My poorchiklront” said Sir Arthur; but he clie<iced 
himaeift.and they only Wnard hu voice growing firmer and 
more eloquent, with words which tlie inspiring Spirit of 
Uod Uath recoitkNi for the emnfort and encouragement' 
of his own fiutliful children. Frances hung upon thorn 
woods* and she felt new hope and strength flow into her 
hoarf as she iistOBed* ** How trvte of Atm /" she thonght, 
li ahtt looked upon the geod old man whoa he jnead--** 
llien said these men. We sbail aht find any oocaston 
against this Daniel* eaoept we find it against him om* 
cetBiDglhe law of Us Ood.”--»How itA^ Mm A—'* Now:; 
wfeen Ihuml kaefe that.the writing was m^oad^, ho wi^it 
late hb ]Mmiat>.aiid his windows. beii^ open in his 
ekqpber towiid Jemsaiea^ he kneeled upea bis haec ^^ 
thiae times a-day, aad pnyed* and gave thanks hefem 
his Ciod, at he did afeniilito/’ ^nd when he cane ta 
dm wokd»^‘* My God.bath sent hii aageh and hath shat 
the lioas’ aioalhn, wed thegr hi^ not bait mei loramiMeh 
aabhftae him lawooency was feuad in am; and also befeie 
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tkoe, O have 1 done no hun/^-**whcn he 
those wotf a, her coul ^piherod from them a aweel u4 
hRpi^ asraranco. ** 1 will not dooht/’ die leid tohend^ 
** though danger and disirem may not be ftti front anr 
path. 1 am*fture a safe and holy track wUl be ahowi^ 
which oor feet may take! T am sure an aegef's bend 
will lead us Arth rn peace!" fter attentioii was tiefe 
sndilcoly called te a loud and it!%lhAked knoefciog et the 
gate. I ld!)ert ruabed to the casement. 

** Is it here, Hubert V inquired Frances anxiously. 

** It is here. They are close at hand, waiting at the 
gate for admisiioD* I expeefrd thia-^l knew it would he 
so/' he exclaimed almost Aercely. ^ 

• ^*1 expected nothing else/’ said the old msaff m a 

quiet and decided ton#; ** you thoiald he csdmer, my 
dear Hubert; a rqsolved spirit needs not the aid of vie* 
lenoe." Again the knocking was repeated, bal even moit 
kwdly. Hubert sprung aip, and mrodo fuzioiisiy towaids 
tlko door. Yoa*wiH remain heiei Hoheit,” cried the 
old man, with the same ctlosness bat in a much loader 
voke:*** 3r<ni would not disobey niie!’'-^biit obserriag« 
eg he ^oke, the wiHul detenmnaiion of ^bert te disebey 
hhn, lie edded, more eoftly, ** you woulS ast lemre yonf 
,gniidfrther and your sister—yoitr very yonng and Mflem 
^sisierHubett tamed anp^ frovi.tbe door, and dang 
hiBielf down upon a seat. Half unconieiously, Fmoose 
ind takea''>fsoi& the table a fttvoncito hook of hervonm* 
ena^ nrhieh her mothei^knid wriljpa seme of Ihn OMiit 
hesMiihd and adectiilg'of the Paafaui of Davids and duuqr 
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0n# }»ttyeiB and moditktioiu^ some of which, being wntien 
CQ ihe sacrament of the Lord’s Supper, dcohred vm 
plainly, Kntunents expressly furbidden by the Bloody 
AeU Fj^pces had never given it a thought, that the book 
•odear and useful to her, was then, in soinb respects, one 
Af the most dangerous she could have opened, and quite 
imoonscioasly she had brought it into tkb room in her 
haml* Her brothei snnldted it rudely ftoni her, and, ore 
she opened it, he dashed it to the ground. At ihat instant 
the door was thrown open, and a tail, stem-i^tured mnn 
slood before them* Another followed him, who appeared, 
^ hio noie humble tpaniker and moanen dress, to l>e 
merely a servant or attendant on his companion. 

** Vour presence might have been annoonced, sir, and* 
your cap doffed,” said Hubert, turning haughtily round, 
faok uot rising from his seat. ^ « 

** 1 beliove that 1 need no apology for my intrusion, 
yoiiAg gentleman,” said tl^ man, very dri]y« ** but this 
paper,” and he petinted at ihe warrant^whieh he held. 
yiTell, sir!” cried Hubert. 

yV'dl* sir!” ropeated the man, and a slight hxpres- 
•ieo of insoleoco mingled with the dry and determine 
moe of his vol^e. ** Had 1 ox['Octed this reception, 1 
mil^ have introduced more ffiao this faithful follower to 
yoor praKmce, and not left my other attendants withont.” 

But the cause of this Intecferemre 1 1 troald hnow' 
thooaose, air: you wdl tell nm this, tf^mu phase.'* ' 
•haU answer q^thmg mo|a to yourquesthris, (jleli^ 
yOM tM they am,) bat, that you' are BumtnoiMd on the 
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cUoige Qf ofibi^Qg agttiiut ihR BiU of ArliciM, Idil^ 
passed ID j^aT''amezU»" 

But what U proved V' 


** Your own conscieDces can best lep^ to Imd Ibe 
btudict whichai Uave, doabtleiui. intem^pted/* Im »dded» 
gUncing bis eye coolly froiu the opon Bible to the,hpq^ 
which Hubert had lluDg down, end which lay et hie itm$ 

“ But, sir/’ heco^tiauei, addretwiig himiwilf to Bit Arthuti 
\\piy business u chiefly with you: ere you reedy V* . * 

‘*1 em quite ready/* Said the oulm old men) uad/ 
jdaoing his heod on his wuUung-cuoe, he wee miog np ou 
, Oh, my esni, my dcurastfreiylfather/^ cried 
wildly, and she flung hofietf down at his feet, end threw 
jmr arms fondly round his aged form, you auist nnt go. 
Have yon the heartl” she exclaiaMd forvenlly, taming le 
t^o commimiouer,—** Have you the heeit tp hurry 
away thus 1 He is so foyble —hw very feeblel He has 
scarcely lef^his eiok-bed^’ S|m the man caaie farwwth 
sdeDtiy and steifdy ^inbng to the wermnt in his hand.,. 

** Stop! Begone, instantly ( Touch him at your'peril, 
fellow said Httbait, stepping at nnoe before Sir Aithnr, 
as^ his rage seemed deep aitd dreadfol t Then, ^with^ 
look of unutterable scora, he laid his tfend upon Wn* 


sword-^V NoWt sirl’* he shouted, drawing forth tha 

^‘Bfiacer poaoe, my soaT* cried the old man, putting;' 


denvu has grandson’s mised ban! with lias own weak tend 
extended arm* '‘Bhaaneonthfeiaida^y violence. H g m i i n r ,^ 
*ber who hath^aaid, ' Bui nn thy swni^ iAtp afe phao/ ^ 
Uagpthaltnkc the sword, mall perish l^ythq myoid>V'^ ^ 


II 2 
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docommtnd you not to interfere, tny son, botwccii,-^ 
gentlemab and myself. As I told j'ou, I looM*4 
forward to this hour, and you need not fear formo* You, 
my good gir/' and ho turned to the eommissiotiBr, ** mU 
Oaeoie the rashness of one, iwho is stili green in yeass* 
tad more warm in affeetkm for me, than piactiaed^ in 
ftadence, or," he smiled, I may add, etsihly to othenk" 
^'nie officer wascstir^ by the coigrteous, and oven 
winning manner of the aged knight; nnd when he addsd, 
^May I beg.you to sit down beside me, and to read to 
me the wantat yon have brought?" the man repised 
Idndly, and, sitting do}m,cep6ned the warrant " llise 
ttp, my s weet <ddld!" said the old man, pressing has hfifi 
to the fbr^ead of his lovely grand-daughter, and •gen% 
withdrawing the arm which ‘ had partly encircled the 
kqieeUnginaiden,—rise up> while this gentleman is about 
to coihply with my request.'^ francos roM up iustandy, 
mid Hubert w^ed away {o thafoither end pf the roam. 
When the warrant was read. Sir Arthur thanked the 
officer, and then turning to Hubert and Frtaces^. said, 
**My children, you will, I trust, make uo) eppoSitien'.ito 
my depaxtare. Hifoen, good Hubert, beBeve me^ |iia 
only injdih me by any untuned violencew-*->Nowt, sir, 
1 go with you. I observe, that in' the wajoaotv-ebe 
tames of my grandduldien are not xMSiUionedj 'thfly as^ 
therefore, firee to remain here.-**Ceme hidMiv «my''hiud 
4tfaigaiy," he said to his iiQUEekaepar^ a triadaiidfoitiifol 
tannaii, (who htd^folkwred the officer to the^apaitaseiit,* 
imd who stood and wept without eoBueng" iu' ffia^dpoi- 
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way,) ‘»you ^ill be very careful’of your,young imsUe% 
and neve^leave her till I —” 

yea,, my dearest grandfather/* said Pxaupo^ 
before he could finish his sentence, ** Margery will t^ 
cave of evei^i thing; but, for the presenti not of lue.,,, ^ 
cannet leftve my lund protector; indeed*, indeed*.• I 
casncit,” ond^he gently d|rew his nran^ -witlxin her 
and taming to he; brother* saidi ^ Uubect, we^aro 
mady! Arewenotl*! • ^ 

1 am SDiiy to. part irom you,'* replied Hube^yjand. 
Frances stared with astonishment at him when he. cooir 
tuniedi (withja manner who% o^anged from bis 
petuoiity,) ** X axn.soriy to part from you* hut4 ehall JUffl 
jg^ to prison,'^ Haying said ,this, be bo^rad gravely and 
haughtily t»ihe officer, and quiUed the room. . . / 

<^. Sir Arthur had*( at tlm time of his recavmy, 
servants whom. he*had discovered to be a thief, , Ilehad 
been repeal|dly on the point discharging.thoirman, a;^ 

had always jelontid; being tmwiUiyg, in tlxe Chijstmn 
kindness of. his dispositien, to send the follew withonfoa 
eharaeftr i^n.the world. But the efienoe had bean so 
^oteIl.«olttm!itted, that Sir Arthur had felt it "his jdatyt^ 
rebuke the man^ not only seriouslyr but Aarply, .an^^o^ 
threaten that if the crime were once morodupeaf^i^ he 
^eeuld.delHwr .the man over to the jiiauceof thqpul^/ 
>lun. ulotleid of fotling grah&de lowavda bit kind and 
foibeaikig.ninBter, |hewietoh nurtured in his hearhfa.4fv|p 
nn^hiiiiBeninity, athayiog*h^n .im jc^fbatL eapbeedr'lkhd 
foigot^lhe many ^pardons ne Wl moeived, in-tb(%enc 
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which.Mad beea prdaounc^ upou him. . This Md^ow 
wa9 by profession a llomanist—by professionfioniy; foiv 
aot 4)iie grace of the faith wl^ch b^ avowed, oaistod in his 
heirtt Of conduct. The opioiona and chaiaeter .of Sitt 
Arthur Woodgate were well known,-and «hi8 influeaeo 
mueh dreaded by tlie bad and designing tfmnng the^ 
Bomanists; for his piiaciples and his paictioo waiotoo 
oonustent, that man^ respected and adipired his eptnions 
meiely because they saw that^boae opinions were boros 
,hy 'him} just as we value a tree when ws see thohne fruit, 
which it bears. The spisB of Bonner had frumed A& 
rntgoatfilstice 'With this and had e^.iiitrQdeqad; 

Idnt rto ’the presence of that boldi ,but sffafrry pselats« 
Witlua power pWliar to the bad» Bonner. iaocs»M u|^; 
givU^ the appearam of a leligipus duty to a acheine <nf 
iofwy, which he mther hinted at, than dsclasad^ durioj; 
this interview} and with a faoyity as pecoUar .tn those, 
who lovo^to let a tioublesopie cpnsoience. be^duped ^mtUi 
wickedness, Eplirahp Perkins (for so ths;,servant was^ 
named) meekly and quietly yielded to the conviction^that, 
by betraying his master in ihin world* Im should savoi hja. 
soul firom ^^erlasting bnynings id . the. nsKtr and snli^.^ 
uhimself to the tigh favour of his God« The, w<^toh p^<, 
fi^^by his master’s illness, when Prances iqadftho.jild, . 
hn^lht were absent from tbeir favo^te parlnmy,addgt,4hl^ 
once, zefusiBg the money^and jewels jaddoh^^^mifrhjt bqiyw, 
been £^od and stolen, he iopM for, a^diismoi^ 
lie. had been told ^ sesroh ^frir-^^papeis* ^ jaw.; 

with much seofot satisfadtien* that, hs 'hsd fsAiintfrjrhiSi 
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po^sesBioh a manuscript in which Sir Arthur had fuUjr 
given his Opinions on the disputed pibints of religion. 'J'he 
designing priest toie out a fhw leaves from the middle of 
the book, and it was carefully returned to the jplace from 
wbenee it had been taken. A few days after Sir Arthur's 
leooveiy, Perkins had come up to him apparently in groat 
distress, and bkgged for leave of absence, that he might 
attend the death-bed of a very dear bfother, of whom he 
had not hetrd (or many yeass, and of whom*, in fact,*no 
onetiad ever heard till then, 'fhe fellow departed, pided 
and unsatpected, with a handsome present of money 40 
pay expenses of his journey, ajid with a few artieles oif 
silver plate, which were not in common use, nor likely nT 
he inquired after for some length of time. • 

It is wellimown that die designing Romanists ever- 
rqjielied themselves in the success attending the pass^g 
of the Bill of the Six Artieles. The severity and eitreme 
injutice of Bill was so glaging, that, although no less 
than five hundred Offenders were disoovered and sent to 

f 

prison in fourteen days, the king foresaw die fatal eflecis 
which nftisthaveattciKled such unwarrantable proceedings ^ 

^ an^ the ptnonsti wore not burnt, but, with very fbw.excqi^ 
tiotts^ were set at liberty. Sir Arthur Woodgato was one • 
of the hapless few’ for whom no order of liberation cape. 
^IVquiries were vainly made as to the cause of his deten- * 
linat;' K) answer was given: im&d, a mystery that was 
' ne^ w ho Hydearef^ hung over liis affain. It wa^ 
peofegd,- however, er^moie thmi suspeoted, that Bonner was 
tlpe^chief 'party in^the perseciiUon kept up against him. • 
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Francos Woodgate had almost grown tired of hoping, 
as month aftef month' passed away, and left h^r beloved 
and venorablo grandfather still a close prisoner. The 
■pint of old man was evidently supported by a Btretigth 
iar more than human, his cheerfulness ne\^ failed, aiAl 
piety and content dwelt in that desolate prison with bhn 
and his fair grand-dai^bter. But the cdnfinemefnt and 
bard fare of a prisoft suited ill with the'dcclinittgBtre'hglh 
of bis infinn frame; and FniMes would sit aftigaseu^n 
him as he slept, till her faith was well nigh failing; 'then 
the Boul seemed to have retired from bis Vasted feakutes, 
leaving only the bagg^ud'^ghastlineis of death liehihiL 
iF'rom her brother she had never hetrd since the- dmr that 
he Idft her to go with her poor old grafidfiither fo prison, 
betshe was sometimes nffioiously told by the hw pensons 
with whom she held any dincouiee, tl^at Htiheit was srill 
about the court, and sharing incall the gaieties there; nnd 
his strange, and, to all appearance, unpatdoaabln conduot, 

t 

made the weight of her anguish at tiAes almost too heavy 
to be borne. One night, she was kneeltng at tho .laitbhr 
end of the UtUe vaulted chamber in which h6riati'et^skpl; 
and psaying ^tdi her whole heart for'a pom iod/ pne 

* Biehard Mefins, udio, owing to the infmnai aBd4)mol 
b^try of Bonner, was to be burnt the next moitaing* 

* Suddenly, heard her name oaUed ,in 4 loud 

and on turning her head, sho saw that a hand boekoned 
her to the very amaU cdl iu^ whidi: ^her awn poUet < 
]daced. She rose jap and s(|p}iod fi|d^yla -tliOoelU ‘l^ 
aba should awaken lier father. A man put a hsilerttaie 
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)uif!iiaml;.aad bade her promise to keep the infornmtieii it 
eputaiiiedfdocked within her own bosom. Then he pat 
dpwn the Ump he had brought, and Idft her. 

The letter was from her brother: it accounted for liii 
kmg silence, d^d even declared that the kindest *piirpoaei 
had been hidden under his apparently cruel and umiataral 
conduct. It edntfuned a proposal which she was eonfi** 
dently expected to accede 'to« in&zhimg her that the 
trial of Sir Skrthnr, for ol&ndtng against the Six Ardclef,' 
wiHdd take place within a few days from that time. 

The hour of the trial was at hand; and Sir Arthur, hte 
fair usd sorrowing grand-daui^tev, still at his side, wsurlsd 
from his small, close Cell, to die presence^of his accusers 
mud his judge* He leaked about him, like one wflking 
from' a painful dxeam ; and some who had known* him iu 
titoiu prosperous dagi, burst into tears when they beheld 
how changed he was by^siekness and long impriM>m> 
ment, how ftMihilly thin and sunken his face hod become, 
and’ how loosely hfk old and threadbare garments bung 
upon his wasted limbs. And many hearts were touched 
wkh 'pil^ and tender udmicatkm, as their eyes €slt’ upon* 
th^meek and slender girl who sate close beside her^grand* 
fistheri femdiy dasphig one of his thin hands in hers, ^aad 
wttK^ing, with adl a woman’s delicate peroeptioik id^d 
tremhHug sensitiveneM, the slightest changes of fats oenm* 
tenance^ Somie bad thought that Sir Arthur was partly 
imiemdlde to-what'<was goiqg forward : he had bebn^ 
•whik^oyel do m e and faint, gnth^ the unusual exerdon^ of 
oMtig em the short distance from his celt. WliMi 
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Boiumw me tip te speAk, the i>(d man ahowed.al4NpQP 
ihflll he ivaa in tlie perfect possession of all C»^ 
fbculties. Steadfastly and keenly he fixed his <^es VfOft ' 
the face af his accuser, and it was obvious tfaak a 
word escaped his attontioni * 

s Hardly bod the trial eomroenced, when Jia nce t i sn o 
up* tremhUng and blushing, and asked itoe'qaeatiQn*i|f 
the court, which %ras, however^ almost inaudihley 
sp<^ BO faintly. She was instantly attendhd^<tp,^ fua<jl 
kindly encouraged to repeat her question. She had asked 
penmaBten to take minutes of the prosecadimt 'Boiiner 
objocCed; but the roquest^was giahted, and^ mpe ^^40 
*cfiicers of the^court ied her to the mble imnutdietely 
belofP the bar, whore a seal ame set for pen* 

sqwi pttpar pksied bafiare her«, t,. I 

jMany 'fhlM imprebah^' (di|ige^ 
against 4he ^Id tnight | andotheier ha ^Mahr|haff»,ivsth 

sonie ^mixture .pfarujthi buteradt fthdkiioiiledi so 

♦ ^ 

itoohred % .BBareisesentatioBs and .|!erple»iiesr.Ji^ # 
moble prisoner oftens^ook his bead, as bopekase to,pupils 
yfrmii a" wohofteemr andicioehy woven together 
deep and devijish cunning. Still Frances conli^p^^^ 
*;iriite, like a%reatmfP: ef more inochanisnv^.he^ t^Y’*^ 
sofleeumes jrallon boayily 
> small and quickly-moving hand betrayed 

arimt a isioe of angumb 'Yimg thai hswt 
Jar^a^hile« .so.,mild ^ , 

Bonner —80 piofc^y 
4ht> aged prioopep-rUmt these whe ki^ 
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liM him, when he expressed his ralttctanee io 

pfMMd iff his accasatidn against the pnsoner. Dnt dtere 
Wttl a sudden and dancing sparkle m his eyes, jnsteRri* 
dent ftw a moment, and a dight tone of exultmioadn ins 
voice, which tietrayed too well to the keen! obeener, how 
eager" atid seK^satiafied he was when he drew forth the 
pieoft with e^ch he was to support h» most sOnou 
dnugas. They were the pages wtftoh had bees torn 
eM hisK firom the masuscript purloined by EphniSi 
PeHnns. 

** Does the pnsoner claim these papers ? Let them he 
hlsnded to hbfl,” said the judge. • 

" He does, my lord,’’ was the fepfy« 

■* ^ tetihe haiid*;wntmg his V* 

** It is not, my lord,** cned Frances, who had bees a 
'Wnw obesever of g}l that passed, and as she stsxted"«p, 
a iin^ of wsger deHgbt^beaamd ow her whole feoOif^ 
It is diQtdik wri&ig^ii is mine. There is sot a woid 
of his Writing in ih&e pages. See; nompM the handle 
Wthtdg, letter by letter, if you plekse, with this )** and 
ihe^hdfi up the papers on which the had just beeh 
w ddfn g. 

*^erhaps, my lord,*' said Bonner, smootHly, ** the " 
die dees now; finm the lhanghti wgid 

VOnVtK wnowf* ^ ^ 

flhd Wh fe dhe dhdt** cnod the oM knight, whh a hmd 
thoughts sSd^wOfds wOfe all sai eO ' t he 
0kdydieni,*-4dear, miih0tpt child 
'^diSiiyWiid* hopelessly the poor ghl dropped back upon 
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her sent, clasping her hands in^apcechless woe, while the 
tears streamed over her pale cheeks. 

When the old gentleman was called upon for his dc- 
feiice» he B^id little, but that the oiiensive opinionB(whi 0 ti, 
instfiad of denying to be his. he mtos well contented to 
avow) were not, though'written, ratonded for pi^Mieationr 
that he had never shtiwn them to any eyb but ^oae of 
Iris grandchildf whhm he had employed (owing to the 
dimness of bis sight, and the ansteadiness of his hands, 
being near the age of fourscore) to .write for him: that he 
kriew that she herself could not ttnderstandk or, at least, 
feel ni'uch interest in what she had written. He woAdeiad;' 
he said, how t^ papeis prodvoed ooidd have been diseo^ 
vere^ except by some person, well acquainted with his 
private concerns; they had been in a seerst drawer of tits 
cabinet. He knew that the opiirion# expvessed wove ta 
dnputod points, and perhaps, according to the BiU of the 
Six Articles, thej might be accounted heietfoali though 
they had been faked by him foom the^Hofy Bible, nod no 
other authority. He^hwed his Kfe, and wotdd lain hngbr 
0 httle while fengmr on' the journeiy to his etemaf hone $ 
bht he* praye^^to have nO other will but that of his'das* 
pised and persecuted Master, Christ* And then rising 
feom his seat, and lifting up hk anas towaids bsttven^ 
'with a look and manner^which struck a rda ss entie l-awe 
dsbf the vriiolo aesembly, he solemnly eoininclfidedlrim- 
self td the care of his God; |md praybg for a Uessinjg^ 
al^present, sat down; /aim* digiriM, woA^cho^iMu 
judge how requested, that if any penons could bear 
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testiiBony in favour of tbo priaooar, tbey would come into 
court, ant they should be heanl. 

it 

Instantly a auiimur rose from one quarter of tin court, 
and the crowd gave way, while a tall and handsome young 
mau, aS a no0le and somewhat haughty carriage, steiqiad 
forth, an^ajwith a powerful hot pleasing voice, demandefl 
to he heard* *Fvaiices raised herself, and reoognmng.at 
a glance her brother Hubert, the {& dreqiped from her 
fingers, and she sat like one suddenly paralyzed. 

** I have waited with some impatienoe,” said Hubert, 
nod with no little'Weariness $nd sickness of heart, for 
this day. iG^hath come at fast, and I rejoice. I have 
presented no peUtlous in private i 1 ha^ had no inter* 
•views in private with those in power. The acculation 
is xtow made in public against this helpless old man, and 
Hn public 1 BOW it with proofs, that this propBCudon 
has been, I will not say unjustly carried on, but founded 
on a deep tmd grievous mistako^^' 

*^The fellow ia*himself a heretic/ my loidr* cried 
Bonner, iinid»le to restrain bis sage**-*' a most damnable 
herotic^ and the grandson to the doting old fool that 
hath last made so dull and unkarned a defence before 
usr ^ • 

But the infemous prelate had met with his ntt|tch 
in deep and speoioos talent.^ With a profound ol^-* 
apne, but with a smile full W meaning, Hubert an* 
elaimed^ 

** 1 crave pardon of rog we^y and most noble lonls, 
but X ahi BO heretic. There is not the slightest shad|i of 
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doctrine in which 1 do not most cordially'’ '(and, he 
laid his hand upon his heait). with the eiadite and 
deeply-considered opinions of his highness King^Hemy, 
whom God preserve! With so deep a reverence, widi 
Id perfect a faith do I. subscribe to eveiy letter of those 
Six motft sacred Articles, for offending against which, ttiy 
poor deluded grandsire is accused here,Hbat 1 wetiM 
gladly yield my lil^ in their support «I come hilher t6 
be questioned, if you please it, on them all. *With thecf^ 
most holy prelate I" again he bowed to Bonner, <*' 1 
have, if I may presume to say so, but one and ihcreame 
mind^upon all these mci;»t iriiportant points U' Hk coim- 
tenance, while^ he Spoke, wore such an ingenuous ex¬ 
pression of manly yet modest siucerity, and there was so 
grave a dignity abont his manner, that even Bonner was 
staggered for awhile, as he looked upon him.—As 
my grandfather,^' he continnedv '* with him, dioee who 
have attended him in pripon well know 1 Igwe held no 
intercQorse since the day of his arttet, when, by some 
chance, 1 was with him ; but then I was zealously dis- 
puting with fahn on these teiy points of doctrine^ Wng, 
even at that ti^, ignorant of the state of his intelleqfs^ 
and afterwar(i& opposing in too hasty a manner the oem- 
m^on which ordered him to be imprisoned—" 

* ** Stop, sir, stop!" exclaiined Botmer, With ahmried 
"wace, ** repeat whet yon said I do not quite anderstand 
you. ^hat do you mean by^that wq|d MeikeU f Vdu 

would not pmteiid-r-**" 

* • • 

1 mean;" interrapted Hubert, slowly, buttery so- 
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lemnly^ anci m a voice that was distinctly heard thfoughont 
the cour^“ J mean^ that Sir Arthur Woodgato is not of 
sane itflind, and what 1 do assert, 1 will prove. 1 have 
the affidavits of his medical attendants and otfaeo, to the 
/act, I haw witnesses also in court from among the few 
friends and servants who have seen him since his Isat 
illness, to prove that his reasonr was disordered hy that 
illness, and thatJie is at this very'm^ent insane* or, in 
plain words, mad.” 

The old knight had repeatedly, but in vain, attempted 
to be beard; and ho would now have spoken ; but the 
judge commanded sUenoe* and ^then< proceeded tpmad 
the affidavits, and to swear, and examine, and croaiP 
•nxanuDO the witnesses. They were also examined and 
oroas-exaaauned by Donner and others. But Hubert had 
persuaded the witnesses into a belief that the deceit 
vpins even meritorious might save the liffi jof so 

virUiouB ai^ beloved, a drien^ as Sir Artbur Woodgate; 
be bad so tutored and'prepared Uiem/or eyeiy perplexing 
question that could be put to them; ho had, in short* 
oaqsidored and aAunged every thing with such deep 
tl^ght and consummate talent, and yet made^the ovir 
dme so plain and simple, that a settled Eviction of the « 
truth of what he asserted was gradually taking poiuefsion 
many minds,^. when Bonner* who bad sale for a time;. 
eriUk his eyes bent upon the groond in troubled thought* 
oaine forwaid*^ aq|^, looking eteadfostly upon Tiauces* 
said, But there is one witness, a {uincipal wifoesfh 
^ whom wg have not yet exammed^tbat young geigle- 

I 2 
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womans With yaur permiasion, jay lord. 1 would address 
a few queslions to hei.’" 

Frances, however, sceined to hear him not. Cold and 

motionless she sat, her arms folded, hor lips unclosody 

and her eyes fixed in a vacant stare* Tho^riolent ihrolv* 

hinge of her heart, wiiich were plamly perceived qnidkly 

moving the modest folds which covered he^ bosom, iiloiie 
* 

declared her a cre«bird of life. In a moinent hor brothet 
stood beside her, and taking her hands, gently raiiod hat 
from her seat, saying laloud, as he quitted her, Yoa 
well know if 1 have spoken the truth.'* ^ ,, 

Bopner again addressed^her, bat she pjud no hee^ lo 
^him. Sinking upon hor knees, and fervently nunng her 
clasped hands/ she cried aloud —** Qh. Spiiit of Truth I 
who canst alone guide me unto all truth, do thou teach 
and support me in this agony. Help me. for the sake^ 
Him in whose lips guile was not found; that no fillse 
principle may^misload me.^no pf roan daunt me, 
but that 1 may spepk tlie trutli boldly, and as J onghl to 
speak!—And now," she said, having risen up, '*noone 
need question me; for 1 will speak unasked. SiioArthiir 
Wpodgat% my holy and my dearest grandsire, is not mod^ 
, but has ever ua^played in his actions a clear and sane 
mii^, and ever spoken the words pf truth and sobemess. 
•1 would to God that all who hear me this day weoo ako^ 
gather such as he is! 1 have tended on him fay daiy,,aiid 
sat aU night by his sick-bed. From iqy earlieetrchildliood 
to the present hour, 1 cannot recal a day in the whfofi 
1 liave oot bimy otuT in lli£ \v4ucb J have nei 
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ftmnd hiiHi not only the kindest friend, not only the holiest 
in prineijie and practice, but the wisest, the most ration 
mdiy sane in intellect, of any pemon 1 have ever known. 

you think me cruel, Hubert,—unnatural,^’ she con- 
tmoed, in a vaice of mouiiiftil tenderness, ** 1 see you do; 
and I must bear your anger: God knows, this struggle 
has half broken my heart I But hear me; aH'may seem 
dark and lost to ypn, but be assure sf diis, I speak from 
faitb and dtepcenyiction.—WouM to God you jhad giren 
heed to the words when last you hecod them—that you 
had caught their spirit, and learned true wisdom from 
them! My Pod' wdl send Jus angel, and diis eeatant 
ahaU not be hurf; forsemuph as tefore his God innocency* 
^frnmdin hhn* and also before his king Ce has doim no 
She looked around for her brother, but he was 
4jpas. « 

Hm* trial pvoceeM. ^The judge summed up the evl- 
dmioe««-»th^ 9 aiy gave their peidict, and that verdict was, 

{tom the frrst, Sit Arthur had eiqKcted no other 
ueadidko He was prepared to die, and he heard,'withra 
•taaat and even cheeifnl composure, that he vilhjb yield 
his tufrt breath in cruel burnings at the stalh! 

' Whau^the lentence was pronounced, and the trial orer, 
tbeold man begged permission to say a few words, wMck*. 
being allowed to him, he spake *thus, with the dignity and 
MBpomse of a spii^ (diove the world t m 

sUad hilbie you, nay^friends^ as a dying maai 
doom is pronounced; ^ 1 liavo almost done with this 
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woild—'1 pray you to forget that I am a condemned pri' 
»oner, and to hear me os a friend. 1 shall hav? to thanh 
God that 1 have been brought hither, and that my 
worthless, life is paid as the forfoit, if my words may have 
any weight with you. 1 am an old man b I have seen 
many changes in my long life, and learned some wisdom 
by experience. 1 would warn and counseUyou all against 
these idle disputations, this public stq|pB of words, which 
tendeth not to godly edification. 1 foresee, .that, should 
thesw disputings about abstruse points of doctrine con¬ 
tinue, there will be dreadful havoc made among the Book 
of 61iTift'a she^i. J would entreat you /atber to love 
* mercy, and to do justice, an^to walk humbly with your 
Godi Where do wo find throughout the sacred volmne^ 
long learned disputations on these subjects 1 Where do 
wf find the permission to peifert them to sources of 
with our brethren 1 What nc^ is there that wo, poor, 
fallible creatures! should (>e skilled to answer and explain 
the why and the how in the deep doctrines of our holy 
foith 1 Nor are we called upon to dispute about, bpt to 
make a good use of, the blesungs of the Eucharist Do 
we sU^1l6 dispute about the nature of the food we eat, 
or to learn what process it is converted into the blood 
^thin our veins 1 Wo rather eat our bread with thank- 
' fulness, and live and thrive upon its wholesome nourish- 

Tbe noble prisoner would have cpetinuisd; but hefe, 
with a tonent of l^w abqse, Bonner intfirforedj and called 
loidly upon the judge to dismiss the court* His'demand 
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Wat Qoofplitd wifli iiiitantly; and; half leaning on, half 
inpportinf hit meek and trembling grandchild, Sir Arthur 
Woodgate returned to his prison. 

On the eve of the day appohited for the burning of tlie 
venerable saiht, his grandson was admitted to cell to 
take his last leave of him. Sir Arthur was asleep, with - 
his thiQ, pallid face resting on arm of his fhk and 
youthful companion. ^ 

** You just in thne to say ‘ FareweD,’ and to 
lecdve his last bletswg,*’ said Frances, with a sweet and 
cheerful ** I have seen death before, Hubert/' 

she added, in«a whisper, ** aftl iiirely the fearful change 
which immediately precedes death, has h^ taken place. 
Hvw good Ond gracious our heavenly Father is! Vou 
eei tny ^lubeit, had your scheme succeeded, still we 
'^^ould have wept together l^-night over the corpse of this 
our best and dearest friend. All your exertions would 
have proved^itSess." * • 

She ceased speatfing, for she perccllved that the sound 
of her voice disturbed &o sleeper. Once, and only once, 
when t&ey had watched about an hour beside lus couch, 
p th^ dying patriarch opened his eyes, witho^ edlecsnuring 
* to raise his head fh)in the arm of his loving and tender 
child. He sMw Hubert, his free badied in tear»i*||;is 
hands joined hi prayer, kneellpg beside him. Frances ■ 
guided his feeble hand till she had placed it on the head 
. of' her bcoUMT, and the old paa felt what she hadtlone, 
and smiled.* With a voip| sdfl calm and distinct, he 
bleaed his repentant sen, and then he said, " Come ribar 
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new, and kind me, nly children.*’ He waR silent for a 
few moments, his eyes still gazing on his granrSon ; then 
smiling, as he closed them, he said, ** You see I am not 
mad, m 3 r*ion !** He sunt into so gentle a doze, that hi^ 
breathing btx:ame less and less audible. T^iey knew not, 
till some moments after, that he had ceased to breathe. 
Not a sigh was h^ved, not a feature disturbed—all was 
peace! * 


SONNET. 

BY TUB n^V. #U4RLB8 STllO?^. 

* Lived there beneath the earth, in dcptlis profoun/l, 
A race like us, with'reason's light endued ; 

Yet who, less privileged, ha^never viewed 
llie sky, the ocean, and the verdant ^pround; 

Then were they sudden^from^ihesc shades^unbound, 
And led into thU with wondors strewed, 

As they the spacious tliealre reviewed. 

How would the spectacle -delight, confound ! 

Thorsun, tl^ azure sky, the floating cloud, 

I'he sea, woo^, rivers, and the flowery sod, 

4nd each fair scene the beams of day unslvroud— 

The star-paved heavers by shining planets trod— 
With eyes in wonder raised, and rapture loud, ' 

Ah l^wonld they not exclainv—a God*! a Cod! 


* vide Clc. lie Nat Deorum, lib 11. 37. 3B. 
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Once more I clasp thee to my breast. 

Child (ft* my first and fcftidoBt love, 

£re yet I enter into rest. 

Ere join the ransomed hosts above : 

And earthward thou^ my thoughts mus^ rove. 
From saiifts an(i seraphs bonding there, 

Whe shall a partin^^ sigh reprove 

O'er ond as- pure and*scar<^ less fair? 

* • 

My^bud of bgauty! thou must bloom, 

'Mid the chill rains, and wintry blast. 

Where skies are wrapt in starless gloo^ 

And summer suns have beamed dieir last. 

I 

Vet, though dark clouds die heaven o'eicast, 
He, at whose word the winds are still. 

Can screen thee till die stonn be post^ 

I know He can^l /iTMrJle will. 
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Yet, who shall form thine infant sighs ^ 

To syllable the first brief prayer ? 

And who shall point thoc to the skies, 

Ahd say, *' Thou hast a Father there t” 
And who shall watch with ceaseless care, 
T^cst thy young steps unhoedmg stray 
Where Plposure (ilants the secret snare, 
And Hope's seductive smiles betray ? 


(>could I bear thee hencCj while yd 
The strife of p£^iott ia unknown, r 
Ere guiU her fatal seal hath set. 

Or earth haa maxk'd thed £or its own,- 
yvhile Nature’s debt of death alone 
la all mortality must pay,— ^ « 

To gaze upon th* elenvtl throne. 

And swell the glad .'inceaaing lay! 

But now I leave thee«— ito/ alone<^ 
More ^tcome farwers soStude; 
ifor He^^vw ne'er fbrsakes his own. 
E'en in the desert, vast and rude, 
Migltt bid the ravens bring thee food. 
Or streams gush forth amidst the wild. 
Or guide the wanderings of the good 
To seek and save his handmaid s cfaiM. 
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I leave thee to thy mother's foes, 

I fLavc thee to the foes of Heaven 
Yet» do 1 leave thee but to those 
Lord! be the gfuilty thought forgiven! 
O! if the stnvc as 1 have stnven, 

With stormy winds on ^’s rough sea. 
May she by warring waves Jxi j^iven 
To find a haven, Lord, with tho^ 


MILTON’S BLINDNESS. 

BY GEOJtOE BBOMBY. 

WnBN Milton’s ethereal light firtft drew. 

Earth’s gross and cttmb’rous objects check’d hU view; 
Quick to remove these barriers hrom his mind. 

Nature threw ope th’ eapanie, and stme^him blind 
To him a nobler vision then was given— 

He rlnrniynr eyes on eaiib, to look on heaven 1 



ON MtRTING SOME FRIENDS OF YOUTH 

AT CHELTENBAMp 

POft THE FIRST SINCE WE PARTEDp AT OXFORD* . 


J3Y THE REV. W. L. BOWLES. 


“ And wept to loe the path* pf Ufe divide.*' 

SnSNSTONB. 


IlFREp tho companions ofjnir cjtreless prime, 

Whom fortune’s various ways had lever’d long 

Since tliat fair dawn, when Hope her vernal song 

Sung blithe,—^with features maih’d by stealing tiric. 

At tliese restoring springs, arc met again! 

We, young^venturers, on life’s opening road. 

Set out together:—to their last abode 

Some have sunk silent—some awhile remain- 
* . • 

Some are dispersed :->of many, growing old 

lu life’s obscurer bourne, no tale is told. 

Ifert', ere the shades of the long night descend, 

f\nd all our wanderings in oblivion end, 



I'Ik' parted inrrt onoo mon*—anil ponsivi? ii.n’c 
(]Mark(?l by that hand unseen, whose iron |»en 
Writes, “ Mortal change,” ujjon the fronts of men ) 
I’he creeping furrows in each oLiier’s face. • 

“ Where s Call we meet again'’” reflection sighs. 

Where^—In the dust!” Timk, rushing on, replies. * 
Then liail the hope that lights iho pilgrim’s way, 

\Vhere there is neither change, nor darkness, nor decay ' 


SONNET, 

BY MRS. JOSIAII CONDER. 

*' Foxes have holes, and birds of the air have mchIh; but Die 
Son of Man bath not where to lay hiu head.” 

1II V. last bright glatfce of sunset sheds below 
Its glory'; and the roseate l)earas that spring 
From the recess of Ijghl, in sprendour bring 
The sun’s farewell; such messengers as throw 
Open tj^c gates of morn, and shut the skies 
VVdien shifting radiance cf a thousand dyes 
Jsettling into gloom. All crcatuics knolli 
This hour. Tlie rooks' dark phalanx homeward flies. 
The l)ce her cell hath found, or closed her wing 
On ‘.rabiouB wild. ^ ea, every<l»rpathing thing, 

,Cradled in down, or silken web, or bed 
Of woven leaf, or stellcrcd wjvert, lies • 

All, save The One who cafch v^arm covering spread 
IIl only had not where to lay IIi^ hea<l. 
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Heauiy— rcmera^ier that change and decay 

Will pursue in your path, as the night follows day ■ 

( 

IMtle—bear in mind that your form is of clay, 

And will rot with the meanest that stands in your way . 
Wealth—that you are like the rainbow’s bright ray, 
Unsubstantial as clouds, and more fleeting'than Uiey : 
Hank—let your name be as high as it may, 

I’hat the mandate “ be dust,” even you must obey : 
Power—what things are your life and your sway, 

Which a bieatli can destroy and a murmur betiay I 

f 

Happiness—know that yoh shine like the light 
Of tlic wandering gleam that misleads us at niglit ■ 
Pleasure—though painted all lovely and bright. 

That your visits are fatal, and rapid your flight: 
Frieudship—plough dear to the sense and the sight, • 
lliat thou art but a flower which the wintry winds blight. 
Icovc—that thy name, if we read it aright, 

% 

Is patsioH, more fearful iiecause of its might r 
Hope—*tis in you their attractions unite, 

But^ou lure us to leave us when mo6t you invite. 


L. A. 11. 







MAY-DAY IN THK VILLAGE. 

A Sketch.* 

The sun had scarcely risen over EIidvi^c^ village, when 
nearly all its inhabitants had left their beds, and were 
rambling thrsugh the fields,* an^ along the hedges, to 
gather green branches and fresh flowers to deck the May-^ 
•pole, around which the old and the young were to assedfble, 
when Evening, the friend and patroness of innocent amuse¬ 
ment, paced in her shadowy mantle over earth. It yvos 
the morning that ushered»in ** the merriest month of all 
^ the year;”0and in the wholesvillago there was but one 
aching heart. Nearly opposite the spot in which, **timc 
out of mind,” on such festal occasions, the villagers bad 
held Aeir joyous meetings, was the neat but humble 
ci^ttage in which Mary Edmonds and her^children dwelt. 
She was a stranger, who had been about three years a 
resident amongst them, and by her kind and gentle miyi- 
ners, her continual anxiety to lessen all their difficulties^' 
and to administer to all their wants, and, above all, by 
^at air of genti1ity*which marked he; as evidently su^rior 
to the situation she then fill^, she had i^ccceded in gaining 
not only their esteem, but their aflection. 

k 2 
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Awakened from sleep that was seldom unbroken» she 
opened her lattice window, and looked foith epon the 
laughing crowds, in whose joy she (uuld not participate, 
and listened to the merry singing, loi w Inch her heart had 
no echo. Their voices were loud and cheirful, as they 
sung tlic song that had been tlieir favourite, perhaps for 

A 

ages 

It is the hierry month of May, 

That laughs all wintry cores away, 

O, the merry, merry May 1 

Now we have had our April showers, 

And merry May vrlU bring us flowers; 

O, the merry, merry May ^ 

> 

Shoccomes In robe of red and preen. 

So gay, with diamond gem» between, 

O, the merry, merry May 1 

Then look upon her cloudless sky. 

And hear her herald-lark on high j 
O, the merry, merry May * 

r '' 

Then driye all wintry eares ^ay, 

And laugh and be like merry May; 

O, the merry, merry May I 

Mary EdmoncU liatantd to the gay long of her neigh¬ 
bours; but thrOy Uule know the feelinga to which their 
merriment had given rise. The day wai to her, one which 
brought recoUeotiona thfl mo^t sad; and whoa they paas^ 
on their way rejoicing, she turned from her window, an4 
bitterly w^ 

It was weil kno^ to all the neighbourhood, that HBne 
cloud aliadowed her hopes anU her piospecU; for in her 
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enuntdnancG and manner there was that expression of deep 
though uncomplaining mAtow, which seldom anscs from 
any' wound hut that which I'anklos in the heart, ami for 
which the world’s blessings can never provi^ a cure. 
Her cottage Was' neatly and tastefully furnished. It urns 
evident that she possessed a competency sufficient to secure, 
the possession; not only of necessaries, but of comforts^ AU 
who knew her were her friends, an^ kf was almost impos> 
sible that she could ever have had an enemy. I ler habitstud 

k 

her temper were peculiarly domestic and placid, and her 
children were all that a mother could wish in them^ 
beautiful, interesting, and beleved by all. The unhappi¬ 
ness (for every one felt she was unhappy) of Mary 
Jildinonds, was therefore a mystery to the villagers, i^o 
one could divine the source from whence it arose. Many 
indeed were the guesses as to its origin; for though t||ey 
had often Heard her chil^en talk of a father, they bad 
never heard^her speak of«. hu^)>and: and when she came 
amongst them, her dress was notthaUof a yridow. 

The day of merriment had passpd, and the evening had 
summoned the old and young of tlie village to the open 
liljdn that fronted Maiy Edmonds’ dweljing. Qbe was 
rittihg on the green bank beneath the tged tree that 
iffiadowed the cottage-gate; and as the mingled seui^ 
of mtsic and laughter from the neighbourfaig crowd met. 
her ehr, she pressed her hand to her brow, and seemed 
aheoihed in thoughts that were even more than usuailly 
mehncholy. 

Her little hoy had been for some time leaning his head 
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on her lap, and, as he found himscll htill unnoticc<i, ul 
length he raised his tearful oy 6 s, looked in he^face, and 
asked her why she was so sad, when cveiy body was so 
happy? t 

Put away your daisi^, Jane/' said to his young 
sister, wlio was sitting by his mother’s side, arranging a 
nosegay of wild-flowets—Put away your daisies, and 
CQmo and kiss maidtna, for she is weeping.” 

9 kt this moment, a stranger appeared standing witliin 
the cottage-gate; he wore a dark riding-cloak, tlic cape 
of which he held to his face, with the evident intention of 
concealing his feature^; aflad remained fo» awhile unno¬ 
ticed by those ]ie was so earnestly contemplatiag. 

• ^ Momma, mamma, do not look so sad!” exclaimed 
both her children, and Mary Edmonds turned and smiled 
thsough her tears as she kissed them. 

The stranger advanced a fewtsteps nearer to the group, 
and withdrew the cloak that more than half ];iid his face. 
The expression of bis countonanc# ufhs melancholy also; 
but it was a melancholy mingled with remone-^very 
diiTercnt from that of the woman on whom heVas so 
intently gn:dn|i. The fall of his doak appeared to,be 
accidental; for in an instant he resumed the disguise, 
a^id continued to 1 ^ upon the mother embracing and 
• weeping over her childre^. 

He had not continued in this posture many minutes, 
befolb he attracted the attention of 4 he little boy, who 
pointed him out to his motl^r. I^he lose, and politely 
cuftesied to the stranger. 
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" If y^u are going to join the crowd of merry villagera, 
sir/* said she, '‘you have but to pass this comer, and 
you will see the light-hearted and happy.’* 

The stranger made no reply. * 

“ Or, perhaps, sir,” she continued, “ you are on your 
way to the village inn; yonder road will lead you to it, 
but you will find it deserted now.*’. ^ 

Still the stran^r gave her no answer; and while she 
stood gazing with some surprise upon him, she saw his 
bosom lieave as if in violent agitation, and a suppressed 
^ sob appeared to shahe his whole frame. 

** You do not know me, hfaiy4” said he. 

Mary Edmonds looked at him fiiedly# and while she 
*gazed, he let the mantle fall from hb face. She sank, 
upon the green sward from which she had risen, and 
pearod to exert a more than human strength, while ahe 
replied to his question.' * 

" Too w51I do 1 know^that ^ce, and those foatores.-^ 
Go, my children,” said she, “ and wait within until 1 
come Jo you.” The little ones immediatdy passed duoogh 
tho gate, and entered the cottage. 

*The stranger instantly foil at Mary’s^/eet, embraced 

them, and wept like a child.—said ho, “1 

\ 

cannot ask for pardon; but, for the love of Him who died 
for sinners, give it to me, Mary»-give it to me 1” 

. Maiy Edhioads took her husband’s hand, and her taar^ 
fell fast upon Oh !• why did yon desert meV’ 

were tho only words she ceuld utter. * 

“Oh! 1 have wronged you,” he answered, “but I 
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liave suffered'deeply—most deeply: by day and by night 
the bitterest remorse has been with me, until my life 
became a burthen, and I have come, on my knees to 
obtain forgiveness, or to depart from you and die. For 
the sake of thoso little ones—1 have never seen one of 
them until this night—forgive me, Mary ! For tJie sake 
of that God you always lov^, and who has given 
me a broken and a contrite heart—forgive me, Mary! 

# 4 

Forgive me, even on the return of tlie very day on which, 
like a wretch, I left you!'^ 

Mary Edmonds had deeply felt the vrrongs she had 
. suffered: deserted 1^ tlie husband in whom had centred 
all her earthi}. hopes and affections,—at the moment, 
too, when his cares and attentions were rendered doubly 
necessary,—she had struggled, and not altogether in vain, 
to Yoiget the days—the words—the looks—the acUons of 
pure and devoted love, in the remembrance of the sin by 
which he had been led aWay—the surest deadi-blow to a 
woman’s peace and to a woman's prid6. But she was a 
• wife and a mo^er; and tlie parent of her children, the 
object of her early and disinterested attachment was 
before her—a .penitent! She knew that In heaven th::re 
is joy over a sinner that repeateth, and few will blame 
her foi^raiaing her husband from the ground, and, amid 
' weeping and thanksgiviijg to tho Almighty for bis resto- 
lation to virtue, receiving him again to her home and her 
affections. 


L. A. 11. 



THE OLD MAID’S PRAYER TO DIANA. 


BY THE lAlE MJt^ HJbNRY riOML. 


Since thou and the stars, my dear goddess, decroe» 
That Old Maid as I am, an Old Maid I lAust be, 

0 hear the petition I offer to thee— 

For to bear it must be my endeavour. 

From the grief of my friendships all dropping around, 
Till not one whom 1 love^ in my youth can be found*— 
From the le^cy-hui^ters that near us abound, 

Diana, thy servant deliver. 


From the scorn of the young and the flaunts of the gay, 

From all the trite ridicule rattled away 

By the pert ones who know nothing wiiicr to say, 

Or a#pirit to laugh at them, give her : 

From repining at fancied negleclibd desert, 

Or, vain of a civil speech, bridhng aleit, 

From finical niccness or slattbinly dirt, 

Diana, thy servant delTver. ^ 
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f*roin over solicitous guarding of polf» 

From humour uncheckod«-that most obstinate 8lf— 
From every unsocial attention to self. 

Or iCJicttlouB whim whatsoever : 

From the vapourish freaks or methodical aift. 

Apt to sprout in a brain that’s exempted from cares. 
. From impertinent meddling in others’ 'affairs, 

Diana, thy seWnt deliver. 


From the erring attachmems of desolate souls. 

From the love of spadille, and of matadoijQ volea, 

Or of lap-dogs, and parrots, and monkies, and owls, 
Be they pe'er so uncommon and clever: 

But chief from the love (with all lovetiness flown) 
Which makes the dim ^ condescend to look down 
On some ape of a fop, or some owl of a clown,— 
Diana, thy servant deliver. 


From flpken at bdiolding the young*more caressed, 
From pettish a^erity tartly dxjmBied, . 

From icexKlal,^delraotimi, and every sooh pest-*-'^ 
From al^ thy tmeaervuit deh^: 

Nor let satis^tkoi depart from her col— 


^ Let her sing, if at earn, and be patient, if not: 

Be pleased when regarded, content whoi 

Till the Fates her sHght thread ^alt <haeever. 



CAIONB: 


OR FUNERAL SONU. 

Hmitated ftom the Irlsh.l 
BY JOSEPH IIUITPHREYS. 

SuNk m cold ivposc«iid deep. 

The dewt of besven thjr hoaqp etoep. 

The easteni sun, in radianee bright, 
Ascends-^befoce his cbeeniig ray 
The mists, which ta the gloom of njight 
Hung heavy on the mountain's height. 

Disperse—and still, as glows his light, 

Joy ysea with the nsin^day. 

That joy shall thtiU thy heart no mare: 

Finished thy coune, thy joumej o’er, 

Andf t h eegh night's shadows flee befem the mom. 
Ne'er shall the pulse of life to thee reuipi* 

Lone are thy native mountains^ now, * * 

The woddsy the gkns, the streams are lone ; 

For fte whochmbed eac^ rujgged brow. 

And tiode oaoh deep ravine below, 

(As smiled hi%bnght, unclouded eye. 

In playhilnesB of infancy. 

In childhood’s happy hour)—is gone. 
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Then first within that virtuoua braaat, 

Was felt pure friendship’B holiest glow; 

And oh ! that friendship I possest, 

And Joved thee as I mourn thee now— 

With anguish mourn thy sad, thy early clo^, 

Tom fiom my acliing heart for ever—cold and silent thy 
repose. 

Bright glows the setting sun; but redder now, 

As far behind yon mountain's darkening brow 
lie sinks, and, sinking, flings hb ruddy light 
O’er rock and forest, Jbeajoing fiery brigh^ 

On glitterin| stream, on turret'mouldering grey, - 
On the broad oceant on the winding bay, 

Lingers his latest, softest, sweetest ray. 

,Dearer to me than that last, loveliest beam. 

Tinging each filmy cloud wit^i golden gleam, 

Wert thou \—and whei^ through heaven’i^high arch of 
blue, • • 

I mark that sun his dourse of light pursue. 

Sad are my thoughts, my sorrows contfoifU- 
Of thee, of ^lee I think, and anguish fills my soul. , 
Like him} when glows his disk with roseate hue, 

Didst thou arise, the blush upon &y cheek; 
Resplendent beams, like his, (hy noontide knew, 

But clouds and storms, thy beauty hid from view,— 

« Clouds which thou, vainly stmgglmg, sought to break. 
And sailk—Oh I ne’er to rise, nor know return. 
4 Though still the orient sun shall gild the mom, 
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Around thy head the shades of midmght close; 

Torn iroiff this anguished breast for ever—-cold and silent 
thy repose. 

Even as thd nerve this throbbing heart that thrills. 
Pouring the crimson tide in countless rills. 

Wert thou to me.—Brave, generous, just, sincere. 

For thee alone this barren world dear ; 

Now joyless, cheerless, hopeless, time drags on, 

Life of life, since thou, its light, art gone— 

Thou,' loved of all i But why do 1 look back 
Upon thy virtue's pore and sad^nt tmek T 
Why call ye up again to memory, ^ 

Ye scenes of bright and cloudless happiness,. 

When this glad bosom felt serenest joy, 

Which now feels nought but utter loneliness Y 
That form, in life so loimd, is breathless now; 

Badied ii^death’a clammy dews that manly brow. 

Clod of tho^valleyY—lifeless, touUese clay,— 

Swept as the mists ofteom wintry storms away,— 

Goat, gone for ever, to retum no mbre,— 

for thee, for thee floods of anguisl^jiour: • 

Sdll must 1 mourn thy sad, thy early close, 

Torn from me—lost to me fcH* ever—cold and ujent th/ 
repose. 



TO TWE* EVENING 


Si AR of evening, miJd and bright, 

1 love thy calm and haly ray; 

It seems so gently to invite 

My soul to heaven, and pmnt the way : 

' For thou, 0< watcher of the tky f 
Burning on the brow o£ even. 

Art like some spirit from cm high, 

I’eoping through the vault of heavem 

Dew-drop from the fiowera above! 

Dropt upon the empyreal way, 

\P 

Ftherial fire—-eye of love 1 
Diamond of setenest ray 

V 

Whate’er thou art, wbate*er tliy name. 
Mine eye, upon tliy ^winklioga staid, 

I.oves to ma'^k thy little |lame, 

Struggling through surrounding shade. 
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And there are, twisted with thy rays, 
filings that words can ne'er express; 

A calm awahenmg of days, 

Long buried in the heart's recess. 

Then holier feelings take their turn. 

The soul is silenced into prayer, 

The heart with quicker throb Siseems 
Theipresence of its Maker there. 

And with the flashings of thine eye . 
Comed^ight revealinga fn>|n above— 

From Him who hung thee in the sky,^ 
To light us to his throne of love. 

More bright the lamp of day may be» 

Of ampler orb the^ueen of night; 

But ih^e are holier nys tp me. 

And dearer dian a world of light. 


B, A« L« 
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JAMES MORLAND, THE COTTAGER. 


" Never saw I the righteous forsaken.’*—Ps,4 i,ms. 


The cottage of Jama Moriaod was the fncAtiai in on^ 
of the most romantic villages of the county of Devon. Its 
site had been well chosen« for it commanded an extensive 
prospect of the surrounding coortry, and yet had the shelter 
of the neighbouring hills proCect^it from tha tnclemeuc^ 
. of the less gentle winds. It stood sufficieiitly distant from 
tlic village to lose all its bustle, but was near enough to 
participate in all its conveniencies. A little bye'j^th led 
past its door fo the parish church; and on the sabbath 
the villagers would pause, on their way to admire the 
peatnea of the dwelling, or to inhale the fragrance of the 
• *Bweet flowers that bloasonied with every seasonf in the 
well-cultivated and well-weeded garden,.or to greetIheir 
neighbour as he went forth to worship, with his wife and 
his five childrenv-40 many models of what an English 
yMpn and his family should be. 
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The coltiigc had hcoD in the p<»session of James Mor- 
land anff his ance&tont for upwards of a century. They 
had never held a higher, but never a lower, station than 
that of small farmers; and their means had been always 
equal to theif necessities or their wishes. James’s father, 
however, though an honest, was not a frugal man: he had 
lost his partner early in life, and he had neglected his 
opportunities of -providing against ^ ** rainy season.'* 
When he died— 

** And bequeathed to hla son a good name,*'—> 
he left him scarcely any 6ther inlteritancc. 

James had married woll-*-we^/ in the only sense in 
which the word can be applied to marriage. His wife 
«was one who felt and ei^oycd the bleisingt of religion, 
and bis children were brought up in die nurture and ad 
monition of the Lent. Hehgion always bringa content- 
ment, and without confentsieat there 4s no haiqiinese. 
Its efiheta mitiifest not enly in their own charactei-s 
end conduct, and the dispositions and habits of their 
young femily, but in their dome^c arrangements, and in 
their attention to those comferts and humble ^eganews 
wfaiefa made their home as attractive as it was aubdtantiaUy 
vahiable. James had never any temptation to leave it, 
because he mndd no where have found so much enjeymapt 
as in his own house; where ^is cheerfiil Maiy and hA* 
amditig Kttle ones reoompensed his labebr when done^ 
or lightoued by ^eir influenqe his daily toil. ** 

The ways of Pfovidenc^ am oftensmost mysterious;^ 
hat to the rye of fakh them is always some coufinchig 



116 JAMKS MOnLAND, THE. COTTAOEIt. 

evidence, that when tlie virtuous arc afflicted, their trials 
are sent to prove, and not to crush j that thcfr strength 
may l)e seen in trouble, and that their excellence in ad¬ 
versity m^y be like the perfume of bruised flowers—more 
powerful in its effects, and more extensively ftseful. Mary 
Morland hhd given birth to a sixth child ; but her severe 
and dangerous illness had for several weeks prevented her 
husband from attending to bis work. . She bad scarcely 
recovered, when their cow died, and two of* their sheep 
were stolen. These misfortunes obliged James, fur the 
first time in his' life, to be in tfrrean with his rent. He 
hoped, however, to be ready with it after harvest; but in 
consequence of his wife’s confinement, his crop was very 
late, and the wot season had commenced before it wa^ 
gathered in. Other difliculties came upon him, and he 
saiy no possibility of discharging the debt, for which bis 
landlord’s agent, a co]d-heartq(l man, bad become veiy 
pressing. James was loo^pright in princi{>l| to promise 
payment within a ^hort period; foT*he knew fliat many 
prosperous months alone could enable him to recover the 
ground he had lost A distress was thaieibie kfied on 
his hoivo and^and; and James Morland and his fiuooily 
were driven iirom the ancient dwelling, of their fore&then, 
with no other possession thain honest hearts, and a humble 
.dependence on Him whom they knew clothed die fair 
dowers of the beautiful garden, and provided homes 
*for^he little chirping sparrows^ that nestled in the thatch 
of the cottage froip which they were exiled, 
d'he whole family had passed the threshold, and had 
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Juigerod for some minutes m tbe garden. Tbc wife had 
given hc% infant to' the care of her eldest boy, and was 
gaaing through 'the half-open lattice, into the late cheerful 
and happy psu lour. Thq tears had gathered in her eyes, 
as she trained op and fastened a branch of the hfteysuckle 
that had given way, and then plucked one of its many 
blossoms* on which she looked earnestly, as if bidding 


farewell to the beautiful tree she held go long watched and 
cherished. , The mournful group of children gathered 
round her, and endeavonred to attract bor attention 1^ 
questions as to which of tlicir dowen they should cany 
with them, poor, a^cted mother turned round,-— 
idle could contain herself no lonSer; but, clasping each 
by turn ter her bosom, slie wept bitterly as fihe bade God 
bless them.” The husband, full of bustle and apparent 
carelessness, had entered his cottage, to see that nothing 
had been left behind; but when he returned, it was dvi'* 
dent that its bare walls and its desolate appearance had 
weighed heSvily upon him. fre look^ on his wife^up- 
pressed a heart-sob, and exclaimed, Come, my Maiy, 
take u|» your child, and God will guide us to some other 
resting-place*” The family passed through the little gate 
of their garden,—again turned to gaxeVn thw once 
happy home, and went their way. 

Their dog bad been a spectator of the scenej^imd 
seemed perfectly conscious of the sorrow that had fallen * 
on his master’s house, as he ran from one member of it; 
to another, whined and wagged his tail to each, and then 
lay down in a farther part Ot the garden, gazing wUtftUly 
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on the group. He had marked the last of the children 
pass through the gate, and then he walked leia;<rely 6ut; 
but when he had gone a few steps, he returned, looked 
through the hedge, howled a piteous adieu, and scampered 
after his old friends. ^ 

James Morland was knowli throughout the country to 
be an honest and an upright man; and he soon found the 
advantage of a “ gjjod report’’ in a season of adversity,— 
which, to use the emphatic words of the proverb, tries 
/fiefidst while it rouses into action those energies of the 
mind that in success might have sl<;pt unawakened. The 
worth of the vessel is not knov^n in calmsp—its value and 
its strength are only proved by bufietting the tempest. ' 
James was hot deserted by his neighbours, nor was he 
forsaken by that Friend, who hath promised rest to all 
who labour and are heavy laden, and who call on him for 
aid. He was in poverty, but still his dependence on God 
continued firm, as in his better days. Every morning and 
evei^g his family met at prayers, ^as they had always 
done: every Sunday saw them at church, as neatly tlrough 
not so well dressed as on more prosperous Sabbatli,«: their 
humble dwelliug was as cheerful and as happy as it had 
fbnnerly been^'and within it they had soon smiling faces 
4 uid contented hearts. James had now to begin the world 
j^gain; •^and hm course was one of such prosperity, as to 
make his success a sort oT proverb among his neighbours; 
^while it reminded them, that virtue *' hath the promise 
of tills life, as well as of tlfat which \i to comeJ’ Mis¬ 
fortune aud soitow are with th'L good but transient Visiters j 
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it is only with the unrighteous that they take up their per* 
raanent abode. The blessings of one year Mrere followed 
by tlie blessings of another; and, by industry and eco¬ 
nomy, James Morland was, in the course of coml]pluutively 
a short period, a wealthier man tlian he had been in the 
revered habitation of his forefathers, and the home of hi» 
happiest associations. About sevqn ^ears after be was 

driven forth in pcfverty, and (as far as its worldly inter- 

• • • ■ * * 
pretatiun goes) in despair, a variety of circumstances hod 

occurred, to which we need allude no farther than to 

observe, tliat they led to tlic sale of the small estate on 

which this vdly cottage stootf; Jiames Morland was iU 

purchaser, and his family continue to inhabit it to Utis day, 

*-their situation higher 4n life, but their humility and 

their virtuous character tlie same. 

The scene of the return of this good and happy fairiUy 
to the home of their childHbod, was one that will never bn 
forgotten byothe individual wMb was fortunate enough to 
witness both that an3 their expulsion. 

It was the evening of a calm day in spring, when they 
stopped at the gate. The younger children entered has¬ 
tily, running to criticise the alterations ^at bean.' 
made, and to form plans of improvement in their gaidem 
But the mother paused for a moment, and, a leaf 
of pleasure in her eye, looked osrer the hedge, and con- 
‘ templated the familiar objects around her with a feelinjg, 
that none could understand, hut those who knew the cir¬ 
cumstances connected withjier history. * After gazing for 
a short time, she turned her look toward heaven, clasped 
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her hands, and wept in latitude and ^he had 

wept when she (quitted the spot, and iihe now wept on 
returning to it—she had been then resigned, and slic was 
now lha'dkful; hut from how diflercnt a source did those 
tears proceed!—she had then faith in the fironaiae^ that 
she would not he forsaken, and she now saw that promise 
fulfilled. 

}{er husliand had U'cn husily unloading his car; hut 

f 

he had frequently interrupted her by asking il the honey¬ 
suckle was yet in bloom,—if his favourite rose-tree still 
lived,—if the lilies had their blossoms;—or some questioD 
of equal interest to hi.n wbo asked, as td her who was 
questioned* * 

Their dog must not be forgotten—their old dog, who 
had shared their adversity, and who now participated in 
thhir happiness. He marched with a slow and stately 
pace through each walk of tHh remembered garden, as 
if he rooognizod an accfuaintknce in cvei^ shrub and 
flower j then wenf and csqpered round his master, and 
then went and lay panring at the cottage door. 

In a few minutes, the whole femily were seated^ their 
little pdjrlour, ^ which an air of comfort bad been already 
given.—A prayer was sa^, and a bymri was stmg, and 
they took possession of their dwelling. 


P. D. 



RESTORATION OF MALMESBURY ABBEY. 


BY '(II£ REV. W. L. BCMVLES. 


Thii m^Jettlc dilapidated pMe> baa lieeo repaired at great 
expeusey oadhirlth taate and Judgn^at In erery respect ruii- 
sonunt to and woriby of Its ancient character. Tliese verses 
were written under the contemplation of thlsidnguUTly beaii- 
< tiful ao4 unique pile being opened again for public wnrsbip, 
by a sacred musical performance. 


Monabijic and time-tH)]is«cratcd Fane, 

Thou hast put dh thy shapely state again, 

Almost august, as in thy early day, 

Xft ruthless Henry rent thy pomp away. 

No mere the mass on bohdays is fnyig. 

The Host high-rais’d, or fuming censer swung *, 
No more, in amice white, the fathers, slow, 

Wilh lighted tapers, in long^ order go;— 

Yet the tall window lifts its arched height, 

As to admit heaven's pajc but purer light - 
Those massy-cluster’d jolumns, verbose long rows, 
E'en at noon-day, in shadowy pomp-repose, 
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Amid the silent sanctity of death, 

Idke giants seem lo guard the dust beneath • 

Those roofs re-echo (tho' no altars blaze) 

Th ■ prayer of penitence, the hymn of praise; 

Whilst meek Religion’s self, as with a smile. 
Reprints the tracery of the hoary pile. 

Worthy its guest, the temple. .What remains! 
Oh, Migiitiest Master, thy immoital strain.^ 

These roofs demand. Ijsten,—with prelude slow. 
Solemnly sweet, yet full, tlic organs blow. 

And hark! again, heard ye the choral ohauut 
Peal through the'cchcing arches, jubilant ? 

More softly now, imploring litanies. 

Wafted to heaven, and mingling with the sigits 
Of penitence, from yon high altar rise: 

Again the vaulted roof ** Hosannah” rings— 

“ Hosaunah! Lord of Lords, and King of Kings!” 

!^nt, but not prostrate,> stricken, yet sublime, 
Reckless alike of injuries or time; 

Thou unsubdued, in silent majesty, 

The tempeut hast dohed, and shall defy! 

The tepiple of our Sion so shall mock 
The mutt’ring storm, the veiy^ earthquake’s shock. 
Founded, Q Christ! ou thy etenuil roclu 





THE CROSS IN THE WlLDERNgSS. 


BT MRS. HEMANS. 

Silent and iBourAful sal an Indian cCie^ 

In the re^sunset, by a grassy tomb ; 

Ilis eyes, that might not weep, were darh with grief. 
And his armafolded in majestic gloom. 

And Ids bow Tay unstrung bencath*the mound, 
Which saiictiiiod the gorgeous waste arouncL 


For a pale Cross above its greensward rose, 

'J'elling the cedars and tj^e pines that there 
Man's heart and hope haxUstru^led with his woes, 

A nd lifted from the dust a voice of {gayer. 

Now all was hushed—and eve's last splendour shone 
With awich sadness on the attesting stone. 


There came «lonely traveller o'er the wild, 

And he too paused in reverence by that grave. 

Asking the tale of its memorial, piled 

Between the forest and the lake's bright wave; 

Till, as a wind might stir a wj^her'd oak, 

« 

On^the doep dream of age h{^ acr^ents breke : 
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* 

An<l the grey rhieftum, slowly ming, said,— 

“ I listened for tlie words, which years ago ' 
Passed o*er these waters . though the voice is fled 
Whict.* made them as a singing fountain's flow; 
Vet, when I sit in their long-faded track. 

Sometimes the forest’s murmur givfi^ them back. 

Ask'st thou of Him, whose house is lone benetth ? 
1 was an eagle in my youthful pride, 

When o*cr the seas he came, with summer's breathy 
To dwell amidst ua, on the lake's green side. 

Many the times of flowers have been since then,*— 
Many, but brhtging ifought like ffim again f 


** with the hunter's bow and spear he came 
O'er the blue hills to chase dying roe; 

Not the dark glory of the ;^oodfi to tame, 

Laying theu* cetkucs like the com-atalks low; 

Hut CO spread tidings of all holy things. 

Gladdening our iouls as with the momulg's wingsw 

Doth not yon cypress whisper how we iuhL 

• 1 and my brethren that fiom earth are gone. 

Under its boughs to hear his voice, which yet 

* Seems through their gloom to send a silveiy tone? 

« 

Ite told of One, the grave's.dark bonds who liroke. 
And our licaru burned ^ithi^ us as he spoke 1 
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** He told of far and sunny lands which lie 
Beyon4 the dust wherein our fatliers dwell. 

Bright must they be! for there i\re none that die. 

And none that weep, and none that say, * Farewell!’ 
He came to g^ide us thither,—^but away 
The happy called him, and he might not stay. 


** We saw him slowly fade—athirst, perchance. 

For the fiesh wnters of that lovely clime; 

Yet was there still a sunbeam in his glance. 

And on his gleaming hair no touch of time : 
There^re wedioped—but now^the lake looks dim. 
For tlic green summer comes^and finds not Him* 

'' We gather’d round him in tlie den^ hour 
Of one still mom, beneath his chosen tree j 
From hU clear voice at 6At the words of power 
Came low, like moanings of^ distant sea; 

But swelled, and shook the wilderness*ere long, 

As if the spirit of the breeze grew strong* 

" And then^once more they trembled on hfc tongue. 
And his white eyelids fluttered, and his head 
Fell back, and mists upon his forehead hung— * 
Know’st thou not how we pam to join the dead I 
It is enough!—he sank upon my breast,— 

Our friend that loved us, he was gone to rest! 

42 • 
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** We bunod hiMi whera he was wont to pmy, 

By the calm lake, e'en hm, at Ofentide; 

We reared diia Crow in token where he laj^ 

For Olathe Cress, he said, his Lord had died 1 
Now hath he surely reached, o'er mount and wave. 
That flowery land whose f^reeo tuff hides no gra?e! 

« 

But I am sad—Ilnourn the clear light taken 
Back from my people, o*er whose place it dione. 
The pathway to the better shore forsaken. 

And the true words forgotten, save by o^, 

Who hears them fhintly^Boiiudmg 'from (he pittt. 
Mingled with <]eath-songB hi each fitfol blast,*' 

A 

Then spoke the wan^ier forth with kindling eye 
Son of the 'Wilderness! despair then not, 
Though the bright hour may seem to thee gone by, 
And the cloud settled o’dr thy nation's lot 
Heaven dQ 4 ily worw,—^yet where die aeed hath been. 
There shall the fruitage, glowhig yet; be seen. 

** Hope on, ho^ ever f-*hy the sudden apringing 
Of green kavos which the winter hid so long ; 

^ And by the bunts of free, tnumphant singing, 

After cold, silent mon&a, ihe woods among; 

A^ by the rending of the frosen chains, 

Which bound the glorious rivers on thdr plait; . 
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“ Deem not the words of Iiglit that here were spoken, 
liut as^ lovely song, to leave no trace! 

Yet shall the gloom which wraps thy hills be broken. 
And the full day-spring rise upon thy race! 

And fading n^ists the letter jwiths disclose. 

And tlic wide descit blossom as the rose/’ 

So by the Cross tljey parted, in the"wild, 

Each fraught with musings for life’s af(er-day. 
Memories to visit owe, the Forest’s Child, 

By many a blue stream on its lonely way ; 

And upon ow«, midst busy thrangs^to press 
Deep thoughts and sad, yet hill of holiness^ 



TEARS AND SIGHS. 


RICHABD BYAN. 


‘My learii l)iVi'e1)een my meat day and night." 

F8A.LN zlil. 


'WiD tears 1 hail the golden sun, 

And wish his fated cqjirse was run, * , 

^’Mid sighs I view that sun’s decline, 

And weep while silvery moonbeams shine. 

Tho’ young, I’m old, since all my years, 

IVe number’d by my sighs and tears. 

Ask ye how many tears IVe shed 1 
Go count the stars almve rAy head — • 

How many sifhs I’ve number’d o’er ^ 

Count ye the sands upon the shore. 

Since hours, and days, and months, and years, 
Z've limber'd by my sighs and tears. 

When shall I quit this world of gloom, 

Afhd sink within tho peaceful tomb ? 

Methinks I hear ra} Maker say, 

“ When all thy sins are wept away,” 

Then mournful Jet nft pass my years, 

JN umb'ring each mintlte with my tears. 








THE PASTOR OF THE LAC DE JOUX. 


A Sketch founded 09 Fact. 


Tii£U£ could scarcely be imagined a spot more iiolated 
from the world, its fashions, its allurements, and its caieSj 
thhn the little valley of the Ivuc <ie Joux. Emboeomod 
amongst the deepest recesses of tlic Jura, at the farthest 
western extremity of the Pays deVaud, it lies encircled 
by a rude barrier of rooks and forests, as though Nature 
had never intended it to be known but to tlie wild tenants 
of the woods and streams. ^ Yet here have human industry 
and contentgrent found a dwelling-place; and the silvery 
lake, shhung like a inirror from its dark frame-work, reBeefs 
on its calm bosom, hamlets, churches, and cottages, smiling 
in ne^ array along its shores; the wild rocks echo to the 
tinkling bells of herds and Bocks; and the ^abba^l chimes 
img out, with each return of the holy day, to summon the 
shefrheid from the mountain, and the woodman from thj 
forest. * 

But it is not alone to rustic occupations that the inha¬ 
bitants of this interesting valley are devoted. They cie* 
remarkable for their ingenuity in numeroys mechanic arts; 
and watch-making, in pa«^cular, is carried on amongst 
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ihcin with great success. The fruits of tlieir labours arc 
sent to Geneva, to ha inclosed in costly uxteriorsf and from 
thence forwarded to various parts of Europe, and many 
an elegant timc-piecc, with its loves and graces, and 
dancing hours, or musical box, encased in gold and jewels, 
admitted to adorn the gay saloon uf London or Paris, has 
owed its original construction to the rough hands of the 
peasant of the Jiira^ * 

On approaching the valley from the interior of the 
Canton^ many miles of dreary solitude must be traversed. 
Dark woods of pine, huge masses of rock, or wide tracts of 
mountain pasture, afford no other traces of man than the 
occasional glimpse of ^me lowly Chalet,* its weather* 
stained sides tuid rugged roof, scarcely distinguishable 
from the dusky objects which surround it. Allcr a constant 
ascent of considerable length, the road begins to wind 
down a stt'cp defile, and a sudden turn presents to the 
view, the valley at its full extent, lying strctciicd at the 
feet of the traveller; the lake, like a jheet of^ilver, filling 
up almost the whole of the long narrow hollow; the village 
of Le Pont sweeping round the curve of oi&e end, a^d Chat 
of L* Abbaye, (so called from an old monastic establish¬ 
ment which foc^er^y occupied its site,) discovered more iji 
tlic distance. 

I'hc'Lac de Joux is but little resorted to by the English 
tourist, yet Uiere is in'its vicinity much to interest the 
Jovore of nature. The Dent dc Vaulion, one of the highest 


t.* * Chalet^ the summer coUa^ of the Swiss herdsman. 
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sumitiits^f the Jura, forms most striking feature of the 
landscape. It rises on the lake side almost perpendicularly, 
a shelf of bare and inaccessible rock; but in another 
direction, extends into woods and pastures, an^T iruiy be 
ascended witL facibty, in the little vehicles of the country. 
Nothing can exceed the brightness of its mountain verdure, 
the sylvan gloom of its distant for^ts, and die beautiful 
grouping of die tufls of larcli and bircti-trees which feather 
its sides: clhar springs come gubliing Uirough its glades; 
goats and cattle browse its fresh pasture, shaking theil^ 
bells at eveiy and so familiarized with man, that they 
will even coiiSe.up to be caresM the stranger. Several 
Chalets are passed in the ascent, wheit^ the hordpnen 
readily a6ford repcso and refreshment; and the traveller 
may, if he desires, be initiated into the mysteries of the 
pastoral science, the making of burds and cheese, to which 
these good people devot# ibemselves during the summer* 
The view from the summit Is of surpriamg extent and 
magnificence, commanding the whole oT die Pays de Vaud^ 


great^iart of the plains of HuTguady. distant chaiol of 
Alps, and lakes without number. 

At a short distatice from the village o^J.e Font, are a 


leries of angular cavities, (called by the inhabilanti, frt 
JEniotmoirs,) pardy the work of nature, and pardfc of ait^ 
v^ere the waters of the valley §nd a subterranabus venC 
and after disappearing for the space of half a league, retdra 
to light in the source, of tho Qibe, gushing from betweeiS a 


lofty wall of rocks, Ind th^ once, a fall* 

grown rtvpr, over a bed^f f green mosses and variegated 
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pebbles, to which the Iwjuid crystal gives ajthouaiiKl 
beauties. This spot has been compared to the contecrated 
fountain of Vaucluse; and there are not wanting those 
who assSt, tliat even Petrarch himself could^scarcely hkve 
denied to the 

** chiare, fresche e dolci acque** 


of Valorbe, still more qroinent claims to immortality than 
those of Avignon. 

Not vei 7 far from this beautiful source, is situated the 
^rotte aux F6es, a romantic cavern in the side of the steep 
rocks overhanging the river. Its entrance ^enms a spackms 
archway, embowered aimo^gst the shadowing branches of 
anciept beech tnd pines. Many .a wild tale is told of this 
' grotto, and the adventures to which it owes its' name; but 
it is cbiefty interesting as the sc^ of an annual fesrival, 
when the inhabitants of the neighbouring village assemble 
to dance within its ample portico, after a trial of skill at 
shooting with the cross-boi^. The prize bestowed at these 
meetings is a spiiming-whoel, which is presented by the 
victor to the most virtuous maiden of the commnni^ 

But we arc wandering away ftom our own Httle vaU^, 
to whidr let u^veton^ as to a scene less rid) indeed in 


loveliness, but not less fraught with interest; 1brtbouf(li 
hi rochs be barren, and its climate cold, and itf ^ 
* unfhvoQrable to the vineiand the fruit-tree, it has dwt wqa 

^ iT 

of its own in that placid Ide, those quiet green ‘sboieSf 
happy homesteads; ondmore than all, in the primitive 
vitloes which iloilrish within its bosoiK. 

, *** Annette, Annette, make h^ste’ and Jeannetoa^ don’t 
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keep us waiting all day!” cried aomc little voices fruni 
behind a g^den hedge, close by the side of the lake. A 
wicket gate stood invitingly open,—l was tempted to peep 
in; and instead of being punished for tny curiosi^a was 
rewarded by lli€ sight of one of die prettiest picChres I ever 
looked upon. At the farthest end of die garden was a 
grass'plat, terminated by an arbour of rustic trellis, wUicli 
five or six little bloopiing girls were husUy decorating witii 
garlands of fle^ers, ribbons, and red berries. Down one 
of the walks, two of their lesser companions were slowly 
making their way, tugging along huge tnunches of larch 
and mountain-^i, and with th^ir litUe apronk filled with 
Btocks and marigolds; for it appeared that the garden 
had already been rifled of all its growing treasures fur the 
adornment of the Bosq^t, whose original dothiog had 
been but a scanty drapeiy of honeysuckle and sweet-brier. 
On the gross-plat was spr^ a tabic, the upper end of 
which reached into the aibour,. with benches round the 
other sides; and beside it, sat upon tlie ground, a little 
nN|y gill of fivd or six yean old, guarding with dignified 

9 4 

impoTtanco a small wicker cage, bom whence,^througk 
^thidt fivtoons of ambowering chickweed, issged, and 
anes, the ftury notes of a piping huUAch. * 

By goiitt In the assistance of the distreaaed damieli in 
the walk, and bearing their ponderous boughs in tnumpli 
to ihe aiboQ]^ I speedily ingratiated myself mto the faxoun 
of the whole company, and they soon became veiy com-* 
muiucative in their answers to my inquiries ^ to the object 
of all this joyous preparatioJ! is the name^s-day of 

Nr 
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our good Pastor,” said the of the group, ** and we 

are going to give him a tVHe, and ho U to sit upon this 

bench, under the arrli which we have jusl finishedend 

she prmted to the front of the arbour, round which, on a 

ground’wSrk of dark-coloured itiokb, they*1iad ingcnknisly 
» 

contriviHl to form, in lettens of yellow everlasting, the in*- 
scription-—^ no/rc bun Pasteur. 

And 1 am going to give him my bullfinch, which can 
pipe more than half of Leg Armaillos,”* said the little 
Caton:—And Francois and Pierre are gone to the 
Dent de Vaulion, to gather strawberries, and to bring 
fresh curds and cream,” cned another:—** And father 
is bringing cherries, and cakes, and good things nf all 
sorts from Val Orbe; and we are to have music and 
dancing :**—And, better than.all,” vociferated a third, 
** they are going to give him a gold watch, such a 
hcautifiir*- 

Hush, hush!'* cri<^ Marie, the tallest and gravest, 
** not a word of the watch; you**know that is to be a 
secret. Oh ! 1 hope the gentleman won*l say aigr thing 
beforeh|pd about the watch.” * 

1 promise^ inviolable secrecy, and proceeded to maki 
inquiries alrout thil beloved pastor, whom all seeaaed M 
delighted to honour. More eloquently than ever did my 
new friends now launch forth in his praisesi-^*.* Oh! he 
good, BO veiy good,*’ cried little Caton. ** Lam 


* The Rsne dea of ihr Pay* de VanA. 
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wmier* when 1 was Ul with a fever, and mothei thought 1 
•hould hai% died, he would come twice a«day up the • 
mountain through the snow, and bring me things to make 
me better, and* tell mother not to cry, and tall^to me 
about heaven,*6111 thought 1 should not be sorry to die, 
to go to such a happy place.*' 

** And he teaches us our catechism, and our prayers^ 
and all the good tilings we khow,’* ^d hlarie; and 
yir^cfaes us sicli fine sermons, and explains the Bible sp 
that even little Catos may understand it. And when 
people are sick,^ or too weak and old to go to church, he 
will go and r^ad and piay their bedsides for hours 
together. And mother says, this is not like the same 
pikce since he came amongst us; for that we used all to 
be such wild, naughty children* we could lievcr be taught 
to say our prayers, or to learn the tem-commandmcnts, 
and now we are never so^happy as when we go to the 
Presl^tere on Wednesday* and* Saturday evening, and 
between churches on Sunday.** 

Has your good minister been here for many years V* 
asked fT ** No, Sir, not a great many,” answered Marie; 
p'i»»'but obi I hope he will stay witl\^ uS very, very 
Ibttgfthne’but see! here comes father,*’—and away ran 
the wlHde party toward the cottage door, whidt opened ' 
‘at die other end of the garden, iVonuwhich issued a sttirdy- 
Ibaking peasant, with a loaded pamuer at his back, fbV 
iSwed by his comely helpmat^ They at first lodced at^ 
me with some surprise; but soon ^scovertng the sociable 
terms on which I seemed to ^avc established m;ysf»lf witfi 
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the yotuig ones, they bode me heartily welcome, and in* 

» vited me ta stay and partake of the evoniiig^ festivities, 
which they said would commence at six o'clock. 1 diought, 
howevSf, the presence of a stranger might be some inter* 
ruption to the business of preparation ^ anh remembering, 
moreover, the portentous warnings of mine hott^ at Lo 
Pont, of the ills that would betide me if 1 were not 
punctual in returftbg to tny dinner at three, I jffefcrred 
taking my leave for the present, thankfully accepting,the 
privilege offered me for the evening. Vain, alas! were 
my intentions of punctuality—the village^ clock struck four 
as 1 made my sortif from the garden, end I had more 
than a Icagve to walk, ere I could hope to ^*take mine 
ease in mine inn on finally reaching which, the pte* , 
siding Amazon met me (to reverse the usual reading) with 
a countenance *4>nore in nuger than in sorrow” and 
btomly ushered me into what she dignified with the title 
of the ballc-tt-mang*»r. *' * ^ , 

My ideas were too much occupied with the scene I Had 
left, and was going to revisit, to allow mo to pay gt^at 

I 

attention to her or her wrath. In conscious delftiif|iie&cy 
1 silently su^pwed the organic remains of a dish of trout, 
of whose premature decomposition 1 knew my truancy bad 
been^ the cause ^ nor did 1 even venture to suggest, tiiat 
the del^y of one little hour coMli not have added much to 
admirable antiquity of the doughty chanticleer which 
'^Cj^natituted the Kdti; or of the venerable parallologvaiib 
^ aniseed-cake, with the accompanying modiOum of 
t'hoiki, full of holes and odl^urs, that followed under the 
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ntmo of dewectthat eternal pair/* which, with all 
the pertitaci^ of ** Di tonti palpiti’* and the ** Hunter's 
Chorost’’ pursue the way-worn traveller from one end of 
Switzerland to the other. Dinner will in due^tune be 
demolished^ die it tough or tender ; and a little before the 
hour appointed by my friends of the morning, 1 was re¬ 
tracing my steps toward L* Abbayo. 

It W'as a lovely July evening :* lake slione like a' 
mirror,—bright rays of sunlight streamed through tlie dark 
pines, and steeped in rich golil the mountain verdure. 

As 1 wound along the water-side, my ears were greeted 
by sweet struiAs of music ; on drawing nearer to the 
village, 1 saw that the shore was crowded with gay groups 
of peasants, all in their holiday attire. A* band of native 
musicians were playing the Eanz des Vaches, and a joyous 
chorus of young voices swelled the strain of this 
** Old song, the precious music of the heart.** 

I soon found myself qnce more within the precincts of 
the garden* which yvas now so crowd^, that I had some 
difficulty in making my way toward the arbour. The good 
Paatgr was seated beneath his arch of triumph, surrounded 
by twelve of his oldest parishioners; an^the table before 
them was amply spread with all the luAirtes my Iktle 
friends had so much vaunted. I was quickly recognized, 
and duly presented to the hero of the feas^ who teceivei 
me with infinite oourtesy, and idsisted on my tikaring ^ 
honottiB of his rural Dais. 1 pleaded my unworthinqn 
in vaia,^aiMl was finally conitrained to accept of this un¬ 
merited distittction. Nothingcdhld be more pleasing t^an 
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the manners and appearance of the Pastor. 1 iTod ex¬ 
pected to find him old and venerable; but, fof the sake 
of his little flock, I was rejoiced to see him a man still 
in the pr^c of life, whose healthy and happy countenance 
gave hopes that his nseful labours might be gunned lor a 
hmg course of years. With smiles of benevolence he 
received the warm greetings of his rustic friends, as from 
time to time they afpiV>ached him;—the old hobbling up 
to invoke blessings on his head,—the young presenting 
their little ofleringA of fnrits and flowers,—sturdy fathcfi^ 
shaking him heartily, yet respectfully, by the hand,—and 
happy mothers bringing thgir infanU to klb||; at the good 

f* 

minister who hod already consecrated them in their inno^ 
eence, and would in time instruct them in their responsi¬ 
bility all seemed, in short, to look upon him as the 
centre of every thing most sacred and dear to fliem—as 
the dispenser of their best comforts for the present, and 
their holiest hopes for the futare« 

The little Caton played a very busy^Mirt in this ploastiig 
drama. Her oAhring, it appeared, had long ago been 
made and accepted; for Bully and his bowery eage^ullg 
■p in trhnhph within the haaoured piOcinets of the Xeiy 
arbour itself; tmd he occasionally contrived to make him¬ 
self heard, through the pauses of the music on the shoBe, 
which flow played livefy fanes to granps of hapiQr danoen, 
Ibolkaf illtithely, if not ligli%, on the amooth gwane w aid 
Ihjtt teadied down to the water. When ttie grwiisrwea 
finished, and ju^ as Moniihur J. was proposuig^te me ■ 
scipll amongst these mefry greupes, the mote aged man 
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of the eotepaiiy came fofward,^ aad tf^ a, ahort addreiB, 
homely, todeed, in expresaion, but replete with tha tiuft 
eloquence of the heart, presented to the Pastor, in the 
name of his little community, a beautiful gold vgitch, in 
the coQitnictien of whiQhf he amurad him, that t^'.&ther 
of every family in his parish had had some share. They 
had no better way, he added, of showing their gratitude 
to him, whose every hour was ompk)j|d in tlieir service* 
l"he good^ Mons. J., surprised and delighted, seemed 
alaiQst at a loss how to acknowledge the preoknis gift 
He was still more overcome, when the old man suddenly 
touched a spr^, and tlie watch struck up the well-known 
air, Ou peut-on ^tre mieux qu*ad sein de sa famille 1”* 
Tears stood in the eyes of the amiablefPastor, at this 
new proof of the devotion of his flock. ” Dear friends 
and dear children,*’ cried he, you have here enshrined 
the sentiment which has possessed my heart ever since I 
have dwelt amongst you,*and which, from this day, will 
be cberishedVith re(|publed fervour. Never will 1 ibnahe 
you<^never can I forget your affection. 1 pray God to 
contigpe his blessing on my humble labours, that, through 
his grace, 1 may walk amongst you whilst living, repose 


* ** Where can one he happier thou in the bosota ef oneV 
family f** This beautlAil air, which teally was emplored in khe* . 
. maimer here recorded, la esMclated wHh aaether edeedete 
a vesydfrfeieiiSneUvt* It N enid to have been the favoorlte^ 
Napoleon} end In the midst of (lie honors of the Rutalaa r^ 
treef, the soldleis had It continually played ^ him, as the'Mily 
reproach In which tlwy dared to indaife. 
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beside you when dead, and recognize the same dear 
family in heaven!" 

• • « • • « % ■ 
^ « 

'Years have passed since this happy evening; long and 
far have been my wanderings, and no tidings have ever 
more reached me from the little valley of the Jura: yet 
my heart often tur^ to the interesting scene, and would 
fain hope, that happiness and peace are still presiding over 
that innocent floch, and the good Pastor of the Lac de 
Joux. 



HYMN. 


IIT JUlllil UVWKlJHOt 


Tuk cvcrlaftting streams wliich flow 
In Eden’s garden, by whose side 
Immortal trees an^ flow’rets grow—' 

ATo from ^at mighty found wpp|icd« 

W hioh to our lowlier earth has given 
Stieams pure and fresh^as those Qf heaven* 

llie music whose enchanting strainf 
Are waked by at^el8«-*first was taught 
By Him who to our gwv« and pUin. 

The melodies of nature brought; 

And those, like these, commingUng blend. 
And to His hallowecf seat ascent^. 
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THE MOTHER TRIED. 


That God who gave immortal breath 
To million cherubs near his face, 
Is He who disciplines by death 
Man’s^here probationaiy race ; 
And sends delight, or sends distress, 
Al&e to benefit and bless. 


THE MOTHER TRIED. 

“ Oh! blessed be my baby boy I’' 

Tlius spole a mother to her child— 

And kissed him with excess of joy, 

I'heli looked opon his face' and smiled. 

Then, as tlie mother breathed his name,— 
The fervent prayer was scarcely'said,— 
Convulsions shook his infant frame,— 

m 

The mother’s only babe was dead! 

But still hkr faith in Him she kept— 

In Him who turned to grbf her joy } 
And still she muimuied, as she wept> 

** Oh! blessed is my baby boy T* 


P. D. 



HYMN OP THE ARCHANGELS. 


[Froip the Prolo^ie to GodUe's Faust*] 


The suif pours forth his^emulous song, 

'Mid kindred spheres, ancient force. 
And his prescribed path along, ^ < 

With thunder-pace pursues his course* 

His look with strength doth angels &U, - 
'Though him to fathom nqne have power ; 
The sumless lofty i^orks are still 
Asfgrand in creation’s houj^. 


And swift, and past conceiving swift^ 

The earth revolves, in heau^ dight; 

The bloom of Paradise doth shift 

And change with deep ipd chilling nighL 
O’er beds of rock, deepHset and strong. 

The sea foams up in billows broad, 

* • 

And rocks and sea are whirled along 
The spbeae's etem^ rapid road* 
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MirUAEL. 

m 

And v^tng stomui roar out amain, 

F'rom aoa to land, from land to sea , 
And wildly raging, form a chain 
Around, of dee|Kft energy. 

Tliare flames the lightning’s wasting fire. 
Before the thunderbolt's dread way",— 
Yet, Lord, thy messengers admire 
The gentle progress of thy day. 


Ai..L« 

Thy look if^th strength doth angels fill, 
Though thee to fotbom none have power 
And all thy lo(^ works an still 
As giaxid as in creation's boar. 



THE CHALK-PIT. 

r 


A (rue Story. 


BY MISS MfTFI^RD. 


One of ihe most admirable penons whom I have cycr 
known, is my friend Mrs. Mansfield, the wife of the good 
^'icar of Aberleigh. Sh^ is a dolirately formed woman 
of forty, or thereabout; but pretty, and of a style of 
preUincss so youthfol, that it is necessary to see two 
daughters, each half a head taller than her mama, before 
we (An make up our minds to believe Uiat that mama » 
turned of thirty. A soft, fair complexion, ^jad a jirofusion 
of beautiful light brown hair, which, althotl^h very deco¬ 
rously thrust under a little lace cap^ has a trick of escaping^ 
from confinement, won’t be hidden, will come fortli* may* 

partly conduce to this mistake^ but the chief cause is 

* 

undoubtedly a habit of blushing, arising from a touch (d* 
sbynesB and bashfolness seldom seen at ^at time of lifi^ 
It becomes her extremely, especially when she lets yon 
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diflcorer her great variety of acquirement, her conversa¬ 
tional power, her information, and her taste. In the 
Bible, and the best theological writers, of all persuasions, 
she )>c callrHl learned ; and no Iretter illustration 
♦could be given of the practical inllucuct' of such studies, 
than her pious, benevolent, and useful life. 

Her daughters are just what might h® expected from 
young women trained under such a inuthcr. Of Clara, 
thb youngest, I have spoken elsewhere. Klhm, the elder 
sister, is as deUghtful a piece of sunshine and gaio^ as 
ever gladdened a country home. One never thinks whe¬ 
ther she bo pretty, thq^o ia^sucli a play df h^ature, such a 
liglit in her Sark eye, such an alternation of blush and 
smile on her animated countenance; for Ellen has her 


mother^s trick of blushing, although her ** elor|iienl blood” 
■peaks through the medium of a richer and browner skin. 
One forgets to make up one's.mind as to her pretliness; 


Imt it is quite certain that.she is charming. 


f 


She has, in tho very highest degree, those invaltiable 


every-day spirits which require no artificial stimuli no 


public amusements, no company, no fiatteiyf no praise. 


Her sprightlii^ is altogether domestic. Her own dear 
family, and a fe# dear friends, are all the listenem she 


r ever thinks of. No one doahts but Ellen might be a wit, 
if ihe would ; die is saved from that dangerous distinction 


as much ly natural modesty as by a kind iM, constant 
Oikttsideration for the flings of oibers. I haye often 

- 4 . 

,weeii a repartee flashing and laughing in her bright eyes, 
dmi lekioin, very seldom, heard it escape her tips; never 
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unless (|uite e^jually matcliedi and challenged to such a 
lK)ut of bated foils’* by some admirer of her playful 
conversation. Tliey vi'hu have themselves that splendid 
but delusive talent, can l>est estimate the ineritfVtf such 
forbearance. ^Crovemed as it is in hor, it makes the delight 
of the liouse, ami supplies perpetual amusement to benolf 
and to all about her. 

Anotlicr of hciw defightful and Jcl%hting amuacmcnlSi 
is her remarkable skill in drawing flowers. 1 have never 
seen any portraits so exactly resembling the originals, as 
her carnatturis ^und geraniums. If tliey could see tliem- 
selves in her paintings, tliey nigh^Uiiuk that it was their 
own pretty selves in ihoir looking-glass, tl^o water. One 
reason for tliis wonderful verisiiniLitudo is, tliat our fair 


artist never flatters the flovrers that sk to her; never puts 
leaves that ought to be there, but are not there; never 
makes them hold up theit beads unseasonably, or places 
them in un^altitudc, or lbroesj«them into a groupc. Just 
os they are, she sefk them down ; and if slie does iiiak# 
any slight deviation from her models, she is so well ac- 
cjuaillted with their penoni and habits, that all is in 
keeping; you feel that so the plant might ha\g looked. 
Bynbe way, 1 do not know any accompliahnient tliat | 


wUukl more earnestly tec^ommend to tiiy young (fieQide, 
than this of flower-painting. It is a most quiet, unpre^ . 
tendin^^ilkQanJy employment; a great amusement withm 
doors, and a constant pleasure without. I’he eojoynieiit 
of a country walk m much enhanced when the ohecqueivd 
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fiitilUiy or the tinted wood anemore are to be sought, and 
found, and gathered, and made our own; ana the dear 
domestic spots, haunted tiy 

retired leisure. 

Who in trim gardens tokes his pleasCire,” 

are doubly gardens when the dahlias and china asters, 
after nourishing there for their little day, are to re-blossom 
on paper. I'hen ft supplies such pretty keepsakes, tho 
uncostly remembrances wtiich are so pleasant to give and 
to take; and, above all, it fosters and sharpens the habit 

of observation and the love of truth. How much of what 

\ 

is excellent in art, in litdtature^ In oonveriation, and in 
conduct, is povprised in that little word 1 
Kllcn had great delight in comparing our Sylvan Flora 
with the minute and fairy blossoms of the South Downs, 
where she had passed the greater part of hesr life. She 
could not but adiptt the superior luxuriance and varied of 
Our woodland plants, an^ yet she had a deal to say 
in favour of the dcTicate, flowery carp^, which clothes the 
green hills of Sussex; and in fact was on that point of 
honour a little jealous-'a little, a vety little, the IdKst in 
tlie worid, tetchy. She loved her former abode, the 
abode of her childhood, with enthusiofon; the DoWtis; 
«the whose sound, as she said, seemed to follow her 
\o her inland home, dwell within her as it does in the 
folds of the sea-shell; and, above all, she lJ^^er old 
Neighbours, high and low. ^ I do not know wbetlier Mnk 
Mansiield^r hendaught^ returned oflenest to the ** simpife 
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atmids (hefiSumex ^p6(tr” It was ^ub^ect of tirhk!li 

they never ^vearied ; and we, to whom tliey came, ItlraJl 

^ them the more for their rlingtng and hngermg affiaetiaa 

for those whom they left. Wo received it as a j^lge of 

what they wiuld feel for us when we because better ao*< 

cjuainted,—a pledge which has been amply redeemed. 1 

flatter znyxelf that Aberleigh now almost rivals thoiff dtar 

« 

old parish ^ only*that Clara, who hits been hero throe 
5 «ars, and 19 now eighteen, says very gravely, that " [loople 
as they grow old, cannot be oxpoctCKl to form Ute veiy 
atiDBg local attachments which they did when they were 
young.*' I wonder how old Oiara^ill think. Ikorself when 
she comes to be eight and twimty 1 ^ 

Between Ellen's stories dnd her moUier's there is 
usdally a characteristic dlfferonce; those of the one l>eiiig 
merry, those of the other grave. One occurrence, liow» 
ever, was equally knpreaeed on the mind of either^ 1 
shall try to^tell it as shohly and simply as it was told to 

A 

me; but it will want the chans of Mrst ManBcld's touch¬ 
ing voice, and of Enen*s glistening eyes. 

ITIward tlie bottom of one of the green hills of (he 

Parish of Lautun, was a large desmteih Ch^lk-pit; a 

a 

sotenue and ghastly-looking place, blackened in one part ^ 
by an old lime-kibi, whose ruinous fragments still ruv 
mainad* m>d in othen moosy w^plher^stainod, and . 
. tinted dridt every variety of colour--.-giDeii, yellow, and 
hrown. The ejccavatioa extended far within the sides of 

9 

the iiill, and tlic edges were fnnged by briar and bramble 
and ivy, contrasting strongly with the smot^r level ver- 

o 2 
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ifhire of tbo turf aWe, ivliilst plants of aOfanktf growth^ 
nettleSf docks, and fnmatory, sprang up beneath, adding 
lo the wildness and desolation of the scene. The road, 
that lA: by the pit was little frequented. I'he place had 
an evil name; none cared to pass it even in the glare of 
the noon-day sun; and the villagers would rather go a 
mile about, than catch a glimpse of it when the pale 

m 

moonlight brought Snto full relief those cavernous white 

walls, and the dark briars and ivy waved fitfully in the 

night wind. It was a vague and shuddering foehog. 

None knew why he feared, or what; but the awe and 

the avoidance were g^neiMl, and the owls and the hats 

remained in undisturbed possession of Lanton Cbcdk-pit. 

One October 9ay, the lively work of ploughing, and 

wheat-sowing, and hanowing, was going on all at <mce 

in a great field just beyond the dreaded spot; a pretty and 

an interesting scene, especially on sloping ground, and 

under a gleaming sun thcowiilg an ever-shifting play of 

'Hght and shadonf over the landscdjM. Toward noon* 

however, the clouds began to gather, and one of tlm ire- 

niendouB pehing showers, peculiar to the coast, eaiae 

suddenly^on. efieedsmen, ploughmen, and carters, ha»> 
o 

teoed home with their teams, leaving Ute boys to fidlow; 
•and they, five in number, set out at their fullest speed. 
The storm increased a^ace; ahd it was evident that their 
thin jackets and old smock-frocks would bw4%Bnchad 
ihrough and tinnngfa Jong beftme ther could leach Lanlob 
Great Farm. 

- In (hisdhleiBina, James Goddanl, a stout’lad of fiftoon. 
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tliA and boldeftt of the party* propeeed to -lahe 

shelter in the Chalk-pit. Boys are naturally thoughtles* 
and fearless; the real inconvenience was more than enough 
toconnterbalance the imaginary danger, and they^ will* 
ingly adopted the pTan, except one timid chiikl of eight 
years old, who shrank and hung back. 

Harry Lee was a widow's son. His father, a hshenMn* 
h^ perished at sea, a few months after tho birth of this 
only child ; *and hts motiier. a fond and delicate woman, 
had’vearod him delicately and fondly, beyond her apparent 
Mans* Night and day had sho hdiouml for her poor 
Hhny; and ^nothing but a long illness and the knoam 
kindness of the farmer in whose service wag placed 
had induced her to part with him at so larly an age. 

Harry was, indeed, a sweet and gracious boy, noticed 
hy every strangm* for his gentleness and beauty. He bad 
a fair, blooming, open tountenance; large, mild, blue 
^yes, whicl^ seemed to ask kindness in every glanco; and 
a quantity of shining, light hair, curling in ringlets round 
bis neck. 'He was the best reader in Mrs. Afansfield^ 
SodKay-School; and only the day before, Mim Clara had 
gwen him a dinner to cany home to his mather,^ rewasd 
ifW his proficiency : indeed, although they tried to conceal • 
k, Harry was the decided favourite o£ both tho young 
ladies. James Goddard, undeewUom be worked, and to . 
■liiiBii|pj|ii> he had been teariitUy conunEtlad by the widow 
>Lee, was equally fond okhhn, in a roughs way; and in 
the present instance, seeing the delicate .boy shivering bo' 

4 

tween cokl and fear at the outside of the fit, (for the 
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Hamc consHtutional timidity which {vreventad hin^aivterift^l 
hindered him fitmi home by himself,) he caught him 
up in hn tfins, brought him m, and deposited him in the 
snugg^ recess, on a heap of dry chalk. Well, Harry, 
is not thu belter than Htanding in'the wet?*’ said hei 
kindly, sitting down by his proteg^, and sharing with him 
a huge luncheon of brea<l and cheese; and the poor child 
smiled in his face,*thanked him, and* kissed lum as he 
had been used to kiss bis mother. * 


Half an hour wore away in boyish talk, and still the 
storm continued. At last James Gcaldaid thought that 
he heanl a strange and unaccustomed sound, hs of IJuiutiBg 
or cracking- 7 *aci awfiil and indescribable 8(nind-*low, end 
yet distinctly audible, although the wind and rain were 
raging, and the lioys loud in mirtli and laughter. He 
seernod to fefl the sound, as lie said afterwards; and was 
Jnst about to question his companions if they too heard 
Aat unearthly noise, when a horseman pessqd along the 
mad, making sigrtk to th^ and sHbuting. His wonk 
were drowned in the tempest; James rushed out tt» iir> 
quire his meaning; and in tliat moment the side oY the 

Chalk-pit fell «n f He heard a crash and a scream—-the 

« 

death scream!—feU his back grared by the desocnding 


mss; and, turning roand, saw the hill root, as by ao 
^ardiftuake, and the e»prration whioh bad shelteo^ them 
ftHed^lgUed, heaped up, by the still quivering iinj||(iliniilii 
fragments—no vestige left to toH whero it waa* or whuc 
his wretched companions lay buried I 

Harry'! Harry! tltc chiki * the rhdd!” was his lint 
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thought his first exclamation. * * Help 1 instant help! ” 
was the next; and, assisted by the stranger horseman, 
wliose speed had been stayed the awful catastrophe, 
the village of Lanton was quickly alarmed, and inha¬ 
bitants assembled on tlie spot. 

Who may describe that scene 1 Fathers, brothers, 
kinsmen, friends, digging literally for life! Every nerve 
quivering with exertion, and yet *al> exertion felt to be 
unavailing. • IMotbers and sisters looking on in agony; 
and the poor widow Lee, and poor, poor James Goddard, 
the self^accuser! A thousand and a thousand times did 
he crave pardon of that distraoted/nother, for the perils 

the death of her son; for James felt that there could be 

* • 

no hope for the helpless child, and teuH such as no per* 
sonal calamity could have drawn from the strong-heoxted 
ltd, fell fast for his fate. 

Hour after hour the men of Lanton laboured, and all 
was in vai% The mass "heemed impenetrable, inexhaus- 
^tiblo. I'owaid suibet one 1^ appeared, crushed and 
dead; another, who showed some slight signs of life, and 
wh7 still lives, a cripple; a third dead; and then, last of 
all, Hany Lee. Alas f only by his raiment ^ould that 
fond mother know her child! His death must have been 
instantaneous. She did not linger long. The thrive boyi 
were MBned together in Lantoi^cfaurch-yard on the sue*. 
ceediil||l9iibbath; and before the cod of tlie year, the 
widow Lee was laid by her mo. 



A ( OLlXtQlTY WITH MYSELF, 


UY BERMAllI) BAR10N.« 


As 1 walkt^d by myself, 1 talked to myself, 
And myself replied to me; • 

And the i|uestious myself dien put to myself, 
AVitli tJieir answer^ I ^ve to Iheo. 

X'ut them hoipo to thyself, and if unto tffysclf 
'I'heir responiMis llio same bhuuid l>c, 

1) look well to thyself^ and beware of th^ aulf. 
Or so much the worse for thee. 


What are Riches ? Hoarded treasures 
May, indeed, thy cofers ^ ; 

Yet, lik<a earth's most fleeting pleasuTes, 
Leave theo poor and heartlcus still. 
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W4iat are Pleasures ? When oiTonletl, 
Put by gauds which pass away^ 

Read thrir fate in Hues recorded 
On the sea-sands ^'eslerday. 

' f 

\Vhat is Fashion'! Ask of Folly, 

Stic her worth can best eaprens. 

What is moping Melancholy 1 ' 

Go and learn of IdlenesA. 

« 

What IS TruUi ? Too stern a preacher 
For tlie prosperous aud tl^ gay ; 

But a safe and wholesome tether 
la adversity’s dark day. 

What Ls'Friendship'! tf wall founded, 
Like some beacon's haavenwazd glow; 

If on false pretensKiDs g^tranded. 

Like the tMich’rous sands below. 

What is Love t If eaithiy only. 

Like a meteor of tbe night; « 

Shining but to leave more lonely 

Hearts that hailed its tiaosient light; 


when calm# lafinod, and trader, 
Piuified from psaiiois's stain# 

SI 

Like the moon# in gentle splendour, 
HuUng o'er the peaceful mnin. 
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' What arc Hopei, but gkanis of brtghtnei^i. 
GlaticiRf^^Aiieat clouds between ^ 

Or foam-crested waves, whose whiteness 
Gladdens ocean’s darlcBomo green. 

What are Fears 1 Grim phantoms, throwinp^ 
Shadows o’er tlie pilgrim’s way. 

Every momeat’darker gnming, • 

If wc yield unto their sway, • 

What is Mirth 1 A flash of lightning, 
Followed bi^ by sleeper gloom.— • 

Patience T More than sunshine bright’niag 

• e 

Sorrow’s path, and labour’s doom. 

What is Time 1 A river flowing * 

To Eternity’s vast sea* 

Forward, whither f|ll are going, 

On its besom bearing thee. • 

What is Life 1 A babble floatuig 
jOn l^at silent, rapid stream ; 

Few, tko few its progres s noting, 

TUI it bursts, and ends the dream. 

• * 

\yhat is Death, asunder tending 
Every tie we love so well t 
But ike gpte to life un-ending, 

Joy in heaven! or woe in bell 
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these truths, by repetition, 

Liose Uieir ma^ittide or weight ? 

, Estimate thy own conditioD, 

Krejthou pass that fearful gate. 

Hast thou heard them oft repeated 1 

Much may still he left to do: 

*■ 

Be not by piA^feaHon cheated; * 
l*i^K —as if thou kntw*st them true' 


% / 

As I walked by mysedf, 1 talked to myself. 
And myself replied to me; * • 

And the questions myself Uien put to myself. 

With their answers, I’ve given to thee. 

Put them home to thyself, and if unto thyself 
Their responses the, same should be, 

O look well to thyself, an/beware^of thyself. 
Or so much the worse for thee. 



THE HOUSE ON TflE MOORS. 

A TALE. 

uyViii?. IIOFLAKD. 

A wonndcd iplrit who can heir ?" 


A YKAR or two Ijefbre the death of Lord John Murray, 
in 1787, ho built a houae on the bordcnt of his YodRhirc 

estate, where it skirts the high moon of Derbc^ire, in- 

^ ® *• 

tended to unile with the characteristic conveniencies of a 


farm to which it was attached, that of a place of pubHc 
^enterUkinment. llie idea was a good one; Ibr, as the 


house stood high and w a lonely place, it m^j^serve as 
a beacon to the benighted traveller in that mountamoos 
^untiy, and could scarcely fail of being at times a wel- 
caj^resting-place to numerous petty farmers, condemned 
their produce for many a wearisome mile, where 
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liumaa habitalion never chocrccl their view, to the 
pu{mh)us town winch ofTcred them a market. 

It will lie evident that a house of this description was 
more likely to be beneficial to him who occasiouallp'used 
it, than profilable to him who kept it; and altliou^ k 
was within a short distance of a manufacturing distncl, 
and in a manner surrounded collieries, many cirrum- 
stances combined^to render it improvable that it should 
over bocomo ^lat bane of society, a popular public^house; 
and tho respectable couple who wore placed in it, wore 
evidently of a description to forbid, rather tlian encourage, 
the visits of U)p*idle spendthrift and the dissolute tippler. 

llio man was considered an ezcelleat farmer, and the 
woman a good manager, of which evidence ^as given in 
tho appearance of all around them; since, notwithstanding 
the bleak siUiatien and the stone fences, every thing looked 
in a thrwtog state, oikI within their dwelling there was an 
air of comfort and propriety, which denoted industry and 
taste. Every rooitv possessed one (^ttraedve elegance, 
being decorated vritb choice plants; for the landlord un- 
deegpod gardening, and finding that the bleak winds fimn 
file high rmoore forbade the cultivation of flowers in his 
guden, supplied this innocent gratificationsto Iflmself 
his wile, choice myrtles and gay geraoiujni. 1 well 
remember him as a handsome man of three Or four awf 

f 

thirty, ^owas always soen at clfhrcb, well dressed, wi^ 
a iqprig in his bution-holv, accompanied by a halo girl, 
who wore a gay bonnet, and a long dimity cloak, as white 
as snow, on whom he often cast looks of tenderness and 
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pride. She was, indeed, a lovely cfatkl, bis fint-bom and 
his darling. '' 

Bui the time came, whence landlord of the “ Itiaing 
Sun’^nsed to occupy his seat at church, to saunter about 
his door when the hours of labour were over,•and (what ci- 
cited still more attention in so industnous a man) to rise 
with the lark, and partake the toils of his plough-boy. 
, lie sat in si]«‘nce*on one seat, and when roused by the 
reiterated demands of hia temporary guests^ would start 
as from the reverie of the studious, or the slumbers of the 
lethargic. The chance passenger would naturally condemn 
the lazy landlord, wh^ satin apparent stupor, as an in¬ 
ebriated slug^rd \ but the unhappy wife and the curious 
neighbour alike knew tliat he was at thu time temperate 
to abstemiousness; that his manly form was wasted, his 
ruddy complexion changed to cadaverous ][kde&es8, because 
all appetite had forsaken himn and that his nights were 
subject to a restlessness vhiclf medicine coi^ not quell, 
entreaty soothe, ner resolution contrdbl. 

Hay-timo and harvest passed unnoticed by the once 
active farmer; and the wife, reduced almost to dMptSi' 
the melaqcholf supineneSvS of her husband, became nnabk 
to avert the ruin which hung threatening tiound hOr. 
,Their guests forsook the house; their servants nded, or 
, dosertod it; and the nej^hbours, moved to compamion, or 


Oitcited curioatty, busied thamselves with 
the cUuse of a change so entire and so noaocountalila. 
They^fecoUeefed, that, although aober^ in his habits and 
his conduct, the landlord was wont to a 
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liuntin)!f song and tell a merry tale to the circle he likid ; 
but it w£i also oortain that he was both proud and paa* 
Aionate to others; that he.^d an avereion to coarsenoM 
of manners, which they held to be ridiculous in his iitotion; 
and an objc^on to drunkennesn, which, in a landlord, 
was alisolutcly unnatural: could these faults of temper so 
far operate as to render him melancholy, or, as they tormed 
it, crazy ? , * 

The wile Aimed a deaf ear to such suggestions: to her 
be was always kind, and at a period of sufTeriiig she could 
temember no faults. Driven from the idea that the evil 
arose from hoilUy disease, by th^ assuram^ of several 
medical men whom she had consulted, idie listened eagerly 
to the advice of those among her neighl^uTs who had 
lately joined the 'V^'csleyan hlethodists, and more especi¬ 
ally to one gdbd old man whom she had long respected 
for his piety. But, ala^! no suggestion, or eahortation, 
no example of sinnen turned Jrom the error of their way, 
of the conscicnce-atricken soul findi^ peace, and the 
mourner learning to rejoice, hod any effect as offerod by 
thit humble teacher. The invalid heard all he said with 
a patient but abstracted air, and in perfeej silence, and at 
tength aiose, saying, ** You are a good nftn, and 1 thaflh 
yon amcevely; but you are not the man to help me.** 

** 1 must get a clergyman, a really teamed indh/’ said 
tha not without recollecting certain stories of witpb 
craft, aa hdd by her grandraotheria her days of chUdhoad, 
Which lesembled this ejctraonUnajy casc^ 

A genUeman for whom her hhsbalul had always ihgwn 

V 2 
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much reipect, gladly obeyed her summo&fi. He was an 
elderly man of benign countenance and kind^mannetSk 
and, in, the soothing gentlq^i^a of his addrese* for a^iew 
moment tlio imperlurbility of countenance assumed by 
the invalid gave way; tears came into his Oyes^ his licart 
tlirobbed with agitation ; but when he spoke, it was only 
to say, as before, ** Sir. you are very good; but, dear 
heart! you are not the person who can help Me»" 

It was in vain to inquire who that person was; for 
determined silence now sat on bis bps, and, with the 
eieCptioo of the words '* 1 wish,’* which seemod to burst 
foom Kim involuntarily^ and to be cheeked Vhe moment he 
heard them, many weeks succeeded in which he sever 
spoke. Vof even then his countenance showed that hui 
mind was perpetually employed: there was an iawaid 
muttering, as of thoughts too tenible todie uttered, anil 
an apparent intenseness of mediiatioD on some awfiil 
subject, distinct from religion, since U evidently admided 
of no consolation,, and coukl be bhmded with no ether 
ol^t. 

In the autumn he began frequently to leave hi&cm 
house, and go out to walk alone, more especially teing 
lempestuoiis lights, to which he seemed to listen with« 
kmd of desperate pileasuie. Never did his feet turn towud. 
^;;at paih which Md to (he habitation of man; bat widi 
qpjck strides he hasten^ to lose all traces of hisieUosr* 
creatures, on those wild heaths and rocky glens, where Un 
strange gestures, ^oi bis inedherent soliloquies, were 
cesearily unnoticed. OftuA would his wretched wUefolivw 
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bim at a distance, alike moved by fear of the'danger ba 
might encoontcf. or that which he might intend againU 
bimaelf; and as often woijjd she return in the utmost 
eagerness to elude discovery, since he forbade her shterfe- 
rence in ten#* of tenor. He would come back before 
day-break, exhausted, hut calm ; creep to bis bed, and, if 
he believed her to be asleep, bend kindly over his wretched 
partner, and somqjtimes shed sraldirTg tears upon hci^ face: 
often' would, he kneel, and Untn deep groans burst ftom 
his bosom, but no articulate wonls of prayer escaped him'. 

At this period, the scn'erc weather lie encountered, and 
the long ramlilos he took, g^ve tj^e idea to many; that 
nothing less than the pietematurad strength attributed to 
madness, could have sustained him ; an<f it*was evident 
that toe colds caught in her nocturnal guardianship had 
(togeth^ with Ifbr anrieries) ruinerl the excellent conaii* 
tntion of his wife, who i^as evidently in a consumption. 
This opinion gave way aft th^ spring advanrecl, from its 
becoming certain that his strengtJi aljso wax' completely 
exhausted, Uiat his slmink and withered form Would not 
miieb longer sustain the conflict. 

Petoaps a sense of weakness remlered |pm at this tone 
as averse to being alone, as he had priftiomdy disldied^ 
society; even now he preferred his own little daughter to 
. any other person. To his diseased ttnaginariof^t appiv> 
rently dituirbed by superstitious terrors, toe child appeared 
a kind of guardian angel, Whose protecting presenceiie- 
cuied him from the evils of appreliension ^d the appalbng 
iuoiae of a fearful solitude. The Closing of a door in hai^, 
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the cTCEkmj^ of the sign-poat, and more c«peciaMy tte 
sound of wheels near the house, harrowed up son!, as 
if with fearful visions anil terrible alarms. 

It Vas a pitiable but interosting spectacle, to see tbit 
man, in the very prime of his life, wasted to a ^adow, 
and bending with the tremors of premature old age, w’afit 
out leaning on tlie shoulder of a child of seven yeam oM. 
To this child early had given premature powers of 

thought, which were unitcrl with uncommop beauty, and 
that simplicity of manner incident to her situation. She 
watched every turn of her father's sunken eye, and never 
did it glance on a flower i\}ve did not gatlier^or a plant on 
which little Mary could not make some observation. H 
a bee was heard to hum in the young blossoms, she would 
repeat her hymn of the “ little busy bec,'^ relate the story 
of every fable she rememl)eTed in her splllnig-liook, and 
woo him with a thousand en^armeuts to ask her the* 
(luestions of the Catechispi. l4t other times, she woqU 
lead him to his urithered myrtles, and bis broken gates, 
and playfully chide his neglect; then spring forward to 

show where the grass was most promising, and p f o p i my 

* 

a fine hay-tim^. W hen eveiy effort failed to rouse aftentiem 
and elicit plefsmre, she would throw her arms round bis 
neck, kiss his pale fbtehead, and, as the tears fe i a tnBd 
down lYer rosy cheeks, exclaim, ** Have you not one wofd 
poor little Mary V’ 

Sundays were now especial days of sorrow for both 
Mfry and her distressed mother, who considered it her 
to send her daugUte*r to chuich, almut a miledisianl; 
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and (he child grieved tJiat neither parent could go' to the 
good plac^, and ask God to comfort them. One saldiatik 
morning in the beginning of May, the father wan iHM^oine 
so weak tliat he fainted whilst dressing, on which agpount 
Maiy Fcmainid at home to nurse and amuse him. During 
the time she sat w'ith him, the often-repeated words, “ 1 
wish,” again passed his lips, and the quick car of iufartpy, 
now excited by unusual anxiety, tliought tJiat in tlie mur¬ 
mured soundj whicli followed, he said, " I wish—1 were 
hanged!” and in great horror Mary cried out, *‘Oht 
£ithej, father! you are wicked—you frighten me.” 

■ ' 11)0 wretq|ti€d mao burst into tears, and wept abun¬ 
dantly, as one bowed down by newiorrow. Often did he 
clasp his hands, and apparently try to beg ar blessing on 
the head of Uie child who bad innocently reproved and 
deeply wounde^bim; but as often did be interrupt him¬ 
self, as if scormog his own effb|is; and finally he put lier 
from his chair, and cover^^d his face, as if afilictod with 
shame not,lbss than^rrow. 

Mary was grieved to tlic heait to see him sufier tiiuH i 
huyihe conceived it her duty to relieve this burst of sorrow, 
as she had tried to do often before, by diverting liisatteutioD, 
and therefore wont to the wmdow to make observations, 
t and Raid to her mother, who was entering the. room, ” I 
see all the people who arc coining from church: ,4hcro J 
a very pretty caniage, with two g^ntlonen in it, and they 
both look out of the window toward our house." 

** It is tlic Rector of ■ ■■■ ■"■ and hn Curate, who 
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have )>6en duiug duty at our church: he was there lost 
year at this time/’ answered the mother, mectdhticaUy* 

** 1 remember him, and 1 love him/* replied Maiy, 
“ becAUibc ho suid, faihcr did right not to give old Anak 
Osborne any'morc liquor/* • 

“ Don't speak of poor old Anak, child," said the 
mother; *' it is a twelvomonlh tlus very morning since I 
rose from my bed to see his dead body brought in. James 
Green is below, and has just reminded me of H." 

** James Gr^n is a fool, a wretch, ray worst enemy 1” 

(riod the sick man, with energy and strength that made 
his hearers start with astonishment; but5iy another mo- 

t 

incnt ho sunk back in his great chair, shakingnin every 
limb. Colli (h'ops of sweat hung on his brow; bis strained 
ryes seemed gazing on vacancy with terror indescribable; 
his hands were clenched, and his lips quivered with a 
convulsive motion, as if frQ;m pangs amounting to agony. 

The wife, believing him seized with death itself, dfopped 
on her knees before him, \nd with iqgrticulafe words and 
sighs that spoke the intensity of her grief and pity, tried 
to pray for his departing spirit; hot in a few momenir she 
found tliat he had taken hold of her clasped hands, and 
was drawing Iwt toward him. 

Mary,’ my beloved Mary, tlio time is come! Thou 
%haU know all. Send this moment for the Rector; jroii 
know he is a justice oPtlie peace,—only i» the right 
sort of rt imnuitT for Mr* Oh ! send for lum instantly." 
The wife, bewildered with "terror and distress, gaacd on 
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liim cariHlUy, in the persuasion that the inailnesa of whteh 
her neighbours had so ofton liintcd, had now really arrived; 
but she listened in vain for the ravings of delirium. ^With 
all the little strength that remained to him, but in few 
words, the unliappy man continued to urge her to send 
for the Hector, as constantly Repeating, because he is a 
justice of the peace.’* , 

" I’his was the very reason why the wife would have pre¬ 
ferred any otScr clergyman; for sho had, in common with 
many persons in her station ^ a kind of awe of the ofbcc, 
which induced* her to feel that she couhl not throw open 
the soEQ^ws of her long harassed *piril to one so mncli 
above her. But tho demand was imperiiaub; nor coukl 
she look in the countenance of him so long dear to her, 
without being capacious that his requests were nearly at a 
oloee. Mary was therefore despatched to the house of a 
neighbour, who was goi^ to tlio afternoon service, and 
undeitisok tif bring his worship ^hen tliat over. 

The landlord continued silent for some titne. I-le then' 
asl^ for his dinner, which he ate, if not with appetite, 
yet with lesoluddn, and then took a cap of hoi elder wine, 
with the air of one who had a duty to ^rfttrm whkdi 
would require all the energy he could muster. In his 
better days, he had been remarkable for personal neat-* 
ness; but it was many months ^nce the last vestige of 
diii quality left him, to the especial grief of his good wife, 
who now heard him with sarprise entreat her to make 
him look decent, by combing hisiiair, and putting him on 
a clean cravat.” That hair was now white as mitt;, and 
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the iuiTOWB of age marked the shrunken neck; {wt, ae no 
symptom of disease appeared beyond general weakness, 
and it was osperially evident to all around him that be 
was free from pulmonary aBer'tion, sometl^ng like hope 
sprang in the poor woman’s bosom, as she thus ministered 
to his wishes not less than his wants. *' If he could open 
his heart to the Hector, if he could get comfort for bis 
soul, doubtless his strength would rctbin, he could yet 
ledecra his a/Fuirs, and at) would be wolf again; she 
sliouid not bo left with her children in sorrow and po¬ 
verty.” 

But her kind o(Hc&, though performed by hands now 
feeble by l(\n^ suffering, did not fill up the time, and a 
fearful restlessness, that threatened to ^dissipate the as¬ 
sumed strength of the hour, succeeded* Little Mary 

happily came back at this juncture: and for a few mo- 

« 

ments the fond eyes of the father looked upon her with 
delight: the joy was of'short duration; for when she 
•adverted to the time, and said, “ a carriage was advan¬ 
cing,” he told her to go away in a lone so full of 
distress, and even horror, that the pow child was over¬ 
powered, and hung round him as if incapable of obe- 
dimice* 

* ** away now Mary,” said die mother, leading her 
• fb the door; “you sbalk come again when Mr. W— 
is*gone.” *' No, no,* no!” cned the fatlieri ** she must 
come no more, she must qever look on me again} so 
come back and kiss child, once more, for the last, 
Utut time.” 
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At thii momettt the clergyman entered, and the poor 
chihl anatehed a haaty embrace, and fled from the roomp 
The father ahook like a leaf, but by a atrong eflbrt ao far 
conquered himself as to require the presence of Mr. S——, 
who had accompanied the Rector. ** You are very weak, 
my friend,'’ said the latter, “ will it not injure you to have 
another stranger 1 ’' 

** No, sir; I have something to *diilklose, I must have 
two witnesses and—and—my wife bad Imttcr leave me." 

No, James, 1 had belter stay; you will faint perhaps, 
and who can help you so well as I can V’ 

In anoUie^ moment the ouratf was seated in the 
room, round which his eye glanced mourqfujiy. yet ap¬ 
provingly. It was, indeed, the chandH:r of sickness— 
perhaps of death. Those long united by the sweetest and 
holiest bonds of Mortality were to be divided; the house 
was about to be bereft of its head, and probably doomed 
to the desolation of poverty, togj^thcr with the sorrows of 
widowhood; yet, iit the fond anxiety aod intense interest« 
of the wife's countenance, in the modest manners of the 
httlw weepily girl who had passed him on the stairs, the 
open Bible laid on the drawers, and the aiaof qiore thw 
common neatness in all around, he was induced to con- 
chide, that as in days past the best affections of the heart • 
had been here cultivated, so in thejiresent time of snffuring* 
the consolations of religion might also be experienced. * 
He was called from this hasty survey, by the deep, 
sepnlchr^ tone of one who looked as if he were even no# 
an inhabitant of the tomb, yet spoke witli a cleaniesf of 
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voice and itrpnc^ of lutigs which, in so fragile a feeing. 

• • . ^ 

ausemeil ahnoHt BupematunU, aixl with a brevity and pre- 
(inon seldom met widi in a man of hia Btalioo. 

** Vou M'e beJore you, gentlemen, a man worn down 
to the brink of the grave by affliction, by remorse. ] am 

y 

now going to do that, which 1 ought to have done twelve 
months ago. Oil f that Gixi may have mercy, and accept 
the only atonement I can offer!—but 1 irum hasten. 

“ You, sir,” (to the Rerlnr,) “ remeinber poor Anak 
OsbonHi's death, a year ago?” 

” I remember it perfectly: ho called at your house 
about midnight, and s^ng that ho was already in liquor, 
yea refused tc^ give him moie. Ho was found dead» 1 
heliave, near this place, in a mannor often predicted from 
his bad habits, poor creature: his waggon had gone over 
him, and crushed hun to death.” 

** Ves, air. found dead! Alas, but I must speak die 
tmth—>a// tke truth. A^k, although a sad drunkard, 
,WBS a kind, good-natured man, at all other tunes; but 
when in liquor, was extremely abusive, and on the night 
in question he used such provoking language as to vsiso 
my ange^ to .ihe utmost pitch ; so that my wife almost 
poshed him out of the door in kindnem, for fear 1 should 
. he tempted to strike him. The house was full of psopfo, 
who were returning ir^m the market at 8 sad she 
was in aasther moment called to attend and pro.- 

bihly never beard the shameful language he uttemd against 

% 

Acrr hat unhappily 1 did, and, unseen by aoty penon, I 
followed him out of the house, and in my rage seised bis 
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own wirip (<;ftsily wrostei^l out of hands like lua), 

nwl Ifivin^ hitn a violent T>)ow with the hutt end on his « 
temple, he fell in a moment (as 1 behoved') dead at my 
feet. ^ 

The rapfe which had prompted me to this mad blow, 
instantly subsided, and honor atui terror posieised me; 
but my mind was more alive to tlic dangers, which mix- 
rounded me than*l can desenbe. *Afextlier numicat, and 
all would be discovered. I was so near the house, tliat 
] could hear voi(!cs and jauntin’, and hrom the liglu which 
streameil fromjthc windows, I beheld poor ok! Aoak, my 
victim, at vfy feet. His wctt-trafiod horses were then 
obeying the direction he bod given at the mi^ment I leachad 
him, and were slowly winding round the angle which 
brought them into the turnpike road, and I saw m a mo¬ 
ment the possih3ity of escaping detectioxi. Grasping the 
body, which at any other time 1 should have ihoiight 
leyond strength, I Carried it quite across that comei' 
of ground leading V> — -, and*laid it on the spgt 
where it was found. l>unng’that time no sound escaped 
M lips, no breath issued from them; yet 1 thought that 
at the moment 1 laid the body down in She rpod, which 
the waggon had now nearly reached, •there was a motion 
of die heart; yet 1 laid it down^oh' then. Men 1 was 
indeed a murderer 

The narrative was airestied; for the wife, who bod kt^ 
been gazing ou the speaker udth looks of incredulity and 
honor, at this instant dropp^ on tlie tioor in a death*lihc 
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svrooD, ovcqx>wcred by tlie full and dreadful ^coBrictum 
which Reizcd un her senses. Fond as he had ceflamly 
been of her, yet this ])ainful circumstance did not j^reatly 
aflcct the conscious murderer, whose mind was evidently 
strung up to one awful pur}>o.se, and when she had Ireen 
cuuveyeil to another chamber, he eagerly resumed his ter¬ 
rible narrative. 

** iiow 1 got badt to my own house I know not, for my 
limbs shook, my tongne cleaved to my mouthv and my hair 
stood stiff like wire. I slunk in the hack wav, and came 
up to Uiis chamber, wlicrc, as soon as I was able, I crept 
into bed. It was not^an rncommon thing *iot me to do 
(his, after I liad been busy in my farm, and was much 
fatigued; therefore when my wife missed me, she was nei¬ 
ther surprised nor sorry, and on coming to hod put out her 
light speedily, lest she should disturb me. ^hc little thought 
I was not asleep, she little foresaw that I should never 
sleep again. ^ 

The horses of Anak at a late houf reached his master's 
house witliout their driver. I'hat master, his son, and 
servants, instantly set Out to seek the poor wretch, wKbse 
fault tliey,too well knew; and just as the morning sun 
broke into that window, there was a loud knocking at my 
idoor, and voices were heard demanding instant admittance. 
1 jumped out of lied, qpeued tlie window, crying vehe- 
nlently, ‘ he shall not be brought in here.' At this mo¬ 
ment it was im))ossiblc for me to see the l)ody, for the 
wiadi^w^of the house, as you pcR'Civc. was bctwisl me and 
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Ihedoor. Ah! why did not James Grocn, to whom J 
spoke, o^ice these words 1 Why was I not apprehended, 
tried, condemned, and executed^ Oh I it was cmol cora* 
lessnesg to me. 

** My poor wife slei^ soundly, for she had boon much 
fSatigued. i awoke her, and sent hur down to the men* 
My heart bitterly reproarhed me, for 1 knew she would* 
he dreadfully shu(;kod, for she was h>nd ^f the ul(l carman ; 
but 1 ielt th^ her preseuoe there would Ik; a protection to 
me, and that she would enforce my commands not to 
admit the dead body lotu the house. Half asleep, she 
heard but parity what 1 said ^ ye^ when roused by the 
dreadAd £act, she acted upon it, called the servants, and led 
the party into the barn, where the inquest tvas held. J 
pleaded illness, and did not leave my room some days ; nor 
was the plea a fidsc one. Such were the sufferings of niy 
mind, that a fever scued cm my frame, and 1 fancied a 
fire was kindled in roy heart wj^ch burnt incessantly until 
i knew the corpse was buried ; when ILbi^came sensible of 
great ixdicf, tnc<l to recall my scatiered Umughts, to sec the 
izuportaDec of eluding suspicion, and the necessity of ap* 
pewing M usual. , ^ 

Conversation still ran on Anak’s i|path, atm 1 beard 
fnention made of the blow on his head with a cold shudder 
so severe as to arrest my speech, and make my knd^ kmifis 
each other; but my situation w'as not olxierved, and another 
speaker doubled not but Uic blow was produced by his fall, 
and all agreed ' it was not ^wondcrfid tlut such a man 

2 
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eame to tuch an end.' My wife at these neiter 

iftUed to vindicate and often to lament him even with 
t0Bi«» rocallinp; the time when he had given flowers and 
giugerbrea/l to her children, and sl)e would Uiea rend my 
very heart, hy devoutly thanking God that her ' dear James 
did not lift his hand against the poor soul on that fatal 
night.' 

Uieir conversatton died away, my alarm so far 
lubflided that 1 got time to think: then it M;as 1 l^ame 
miserable, with a misery of which 1 never could have 
farmed any idea before. My safety pressed on my heart 
u a perpetual sin no reckoning could •expiate, and 
1 felt as if the mercy of God could never reach me unksi 
1 suflered the penalty of death due to roy crime. Olken, 
when 1 wandered out on the wild moors, have 1 thrown 
myself on the ground to beseech the Ahnighty to take my 
life; and when 1 have seen die jbiked lightning dance on 
the rocks, and heard the rontteRoga of distant thunder, 1 
have sprung forward to meet the storm, in the terrible hope 
Uiat he would thus accept his victim. Often did 1 resolve 
to Uirow myself into the hands of justice, but the sights of 
my wife always unmanned me, and ai length I soothed 
mysdf a little by resolving to do it at the end of one year, 
if it were possible I could live so long. 1 then became 
weak, und troubled with a Lliousand vain fears: 1 could 
not turn my face toward tlie bam wltere Anak had. been 
laid; Uic sound of wheels reminded me of liis waggon^ 
the creaking of tlic sign told me that tlieie 1 should be 
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libbettEdli Yet do I finnly believe Uiat I have never Imt 
my senites for an hour, nor have 1 allowed myself to ceue ^ 
from feeling the perpetual sorrow I have so dreadfall^ 
earned, save when my precious child has for a single mo¬ 
ment beguile? me into the pleasure of a parent.” 

The unhappy and exhausted man ceased to speak, and 
his auditors, struck with severe horror at the dreadful narrt> * 
live of the murderer, yet deeply adwUd with the sad con¬ 
dition of thar penitent, silent also. At length the 
Hector, who was a man stricken in years, ami deeply af- 
fM!ted, arose for the purpose of approaching close to the 
soflerer, anch mldresung the ^rd^now labouring in hit 
bosom to bim with the more effect. Tlie ^r man mis¬ 
took his purpose, and by a violent effort sprang from his 
chair, and throw himself prostrate on the floor, exclaim¬ 
ing, “Take mo,*Tevercnd sir • 1 beseech you, take m&— 
try me—sentence me to ^eath I I am a muidcper J I 
charge you^as a minister^f Cfipst, as a magistrate of the 
land, do your duty tipon me.” 

In great distress and pertmbation, the aged clergyman 
HhHmv his arms around him, and Hflfed him, as well as be 


was able, into his chair, as iir a trcmiiloui vai^ he said, 
“ I am not your judge and would imve proceeded, but 
the' countenance of the invalid was now more wild aiM^ 
livid than before, and in a tenfold agony be exclafined,— 
“ Ah ! just so did hU heart against my breast,-^ 
once—only once!” 

A groan that seemed m shake the foundation of the 
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tmiM DOW iwfgt taax bn lips, and his lon^-suilRpDg iqwit 
to its etenal audit. In awe and horror, yet with aU 
the tBBdemess of Chnstian pity, did the spectators behold 
a tramctioo so fearful and affecting, and deeply did tlieir 
hearts labour in prayer for that wretched soul, which th^ 
fsoald scarcely yet believe to be fUsmissed from the wno^ 
worn tenement before them. 

Let us for a nundcnt contemplate, this terrible and 
afliicbiig spectacle. Is'it not a ** fearful th^g to-fall into 
the hands of the living God,’’ as a God of vengeance?’* 
Is it not necessary that we should continually study the 
precept, ** Be ye aa^ lyid sin not ;** a!k^that, day 
day, in humiUty and prayer, we should seek for the at- 
tainment of* that spirit which ** beareth all things,** even 
the reproach of the wicked,*’ and which, \vj '* a mild 
aaswc)', tumeth away wrath ?’* That spirit He only can 
iMtow who exhibited its mos^ perfect example, in that 
** when he was reviled, h^ revihsl not again.” 

The vt^dow of^his unhaiqpy maa^sorviveJ but a few 
months, and the ehtldreh iRfiMW taken by rolatioM to a dis¬ 
tant home, todmtl base «d knowledge of what beeatnt 
fittle Mai^, tlgU dhiM of early eorrow. For seveml years 
the house was either unteaanted or found no abiding inha- 
^iiitant; Arr feai^wbispemaiid heait-appalhngiii^ 
sendsril it a iiml«!ochoil| abode. Ehren last rntminer, as 
£• passed it in my way to Matlock, Hat ippeamneoof de¬ 
solation prevailed as 1 remember it in my youth. The 
sign-poet had fallen, the glrden was a wilderaets, *Uio 
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doors fences were in ruin, preen moss crept over the 
damj) Slone walls, and prew luxunanlly on the cn^st of tho*- 
house of Athol winch surmounts the entrance ; all around 
revived the i^cmory of this sad story, and stamped upon 
this mclanclioly scene a cliarticlei like that placeil on the 
brow of the fii-st murderer. 


AN EPITAPH. 


Si kanc.ku— whoe’er thou art—draw Vgh,* 
Floretta well deserves a sipli ; 

For hers weie gifts of heart and mind, 

VV'e rarely meet with in mankind: 

^or blTish to know a dot^ lies herein 
Grateful, afreclionatc, sincere; 

, ('ontinuing faithful to the end, 

A gentle, humble, constant frienp' 

Untutored in the school of art. 

In life, full well she played her part ; 

Now, Stranger, scan thyself,*and see, 

C'an tikis with truth be said of ihee ? 


S. E. F. 



THi!: ORU OF DAY. 


iTy JOHN nowRiNo: 

IJNiirEDFD l»y the ciirclesb eye 
The dud’s shadow hastens on ; 

Kven tho’ thc*'diirlc cdouds canopy 
over-shining sun. 

So Cjon’s great purposes advance^! 

So Trutli her forward progrress keeps. 

When man’s imperfect*hcfHlless glance 
Deems^at she*tires or sleeps. *■ 

m 

ilohind the mists, with quenchless ray. 
The great light-giver moves serene , 

A*iid millions bless the orb of day, 
AV'hile to our view unseen. 

He never fails—«-in love and might 
He rises, glorious as he rose 

When first he hatliej:! the world in light 
And blesses as he goes. 







THE SHIPWRECKED. 


BY L. A. U. 


J'lfEY rdJl?d alwvc me, th%wik^ waves— 
The broken mast X grappled yet; 

My fellow-men had found tiicir grave^i 
On me another sun had set. 

13ut« mercilcfts, the ocean still 

I>ash'd me, then c^hnly round me lay, 
I'o wake anotlter hunfan tl^i}l. 

As tyrants torture ere they slay. 

But when the foaming brcALkers rush’d. 
And passed o’er me, or bore me higli, 
I'hen into circling eddies g^h’d, 

I struggled—yet 1 kitew not why ; 

11 was not hope that bade me cling 
Still to Uiat only earthly thin^, 

1 knew not tlien Xlis mercy gave 
To keep me level with the wave. 

The tempest; when the day was gone. 
More hercely with the night dame on ; 
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But« howling o'er the tracklesft sea. 

Gave neither hope nor fear to me ; 

Despair had made me brave my fate,— 

7^0 die—thus lorn; and desolate. 

I saw another morning snn, 

13ut 3'et my struggles were not done — 

A passing billow wafted then 
A comradeV l^dy to my side, ^ 

Who lately, with his fellow-men, ^ 
Dad bravely stemmed the dashing tide, 
llis calm cheek and half-o])en eye 
l^tokencd that in agpny 
Jiis spirit had not left him,—he 
Seetne6 as if slumberiog on the sea. 

1 calmly ^azed, and witliout dread. 

Upon the didl eye of the dead ; * 

But when hU cokl hand touch'd my clieek. 
My voice carao from^nie in a shriek : 

At mine owrt voice I gazed around, 

'Twas so unlike a human ftottod; 

But oil the waters none were near. 

Save the corpse upon its watery bier, 

And hungiy thirds that hovered nigh. 
Screaming his sole funeral cry. 

My sum of human pangs to fill. 

There came a cadm—more deathly still. 
Because its sullen aileifte brought . 

A dull repose that Vakened thought. 



TitB snrvwRsrKiti). 


How^y limbe quivered, eA the aoa 
By flomc lew gentle breeze was stirred, 
As if I every moment heard 
The ocetqjt monsters follow me! 

Then came the sun in all his might. 

To mock mo with his noon-day height ■ 
When the waves lay beneath me long, 

I felt his power grow fieirely strong 
Above m^ and would often dip 
My horning brow and parched lip. 

To cool them in die freshening wave. 
Wishing the waters were my graiire* 

But oft the sea-binl o'er me flew, 

And once it flapped me with its wing 
That 1 must be its prey I knew, 

And smiled at my heart's ditvofring , 

But yet I could net to see 
Its ysj^ow beak, or Sear iH eiy 
Telhng me what I soon mitsi ba 
I moaned, and wept, tuA feainflta die. 

And chill wm gnew mom didl. 

The evemng breeze beenme more sdll^ 

And, bveathiiig o'er the twi^i deep. 

Had hilled aae, and I longed tn sleep x 
My tenaes tl^, ray head bowed low. 

The waters splashed bepeath, then broke. 
Suddenly o'er my achii^g; barop, 

Widi a convulsive start I woke, 
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And, waking, felt them o'er me float. 

While gurgling in my parched throat. 

Where’er 1 drifted with the tide. 

My comradti’b corpse was by my side. 

Still to the broken mast 1 clung. 

At times aside tlie waves 1 flung. 

All day 1 strugg]c»d hard ^ but when 
Another and another came, « 

W'^eakei and weaker grew my frame,— 

T deemed that I was dying tlien. 

My head fell or the wave once more. 

And left me,—all seemed o*er; 

Yet something 1 remember now,— 

1 knew I gazed upon the sky. 

And felt the breeze pass o’er my brow. 
Along the unbroken seu to die ; 

And, half with AunUiem, half with dreipl. 
The spirit that sustained me fled. 

There was an eye that watch'd me then,— 
A n cfarthat heard my fletpient pn^er; 
And God, 4Hio trod the unyielding wave. 
When human eflbits all were vain, 

Kre the death-struggle, came to aave. 

And cfldled me hack to life again. 

• • • • • 

m 

1 thought that 1 vj^as yielding life. 

To perish in that mortal strife. 
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Aud ^mly hL/along the aea. 

That soon would calmly pass o'er me , << 

Hut my clench'd teeth togetlier mot. 

As if wit^ death 1 struggled yet— 

Then 1 was stemming it oOcc more , 

And then agam the searhird’s ciy 

Was mmgling with the billows' roar. 

As I laid down my hea^ to die.* 

«• 

Returning reason came at last. 

And bade returning hope Appear 
'1 hat renTnant of the bndiommai^. 

And my dead comrade—both wem i^ar 
Not floating o'er the bilkiwt- now, 

>or they had dnfM us to land— 

And 1 was tAved—I knew not how— 

But felt that an Ahsughty hand 
Had copied the watm froiA the Mrand. 

Beside the corpse, and by the wave, 

1 knell, and mufinuisd pinise to Him, 
Who, in the l^iul lnal» gave 
StreogUi to the spint and the Imdi 1 
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fi&w amongfil the rocollections of my e^jiier yetn arc 
cherished with a fonder regard thaifthose coimecled witli 
the retiremeiit of my grandfather ftom the sainted daties 
of a pvofeoBioii to whicblie had devethd htnitaetf 
body, and estate/* for foil hoif a century, llii 
neither extensive or wealthy/embiaoed witfam its timits no 
nameRNtB population; ho therefore bad not hitherto availed 
hnnaetf of a edxate*s services: hat when it became ru- 
moored that he intended to precurs this species of aid, no 
Mirpnso was excited, far though not decrepit, he was 
sUicfceo in years. Early in the week it was anneonced 
that die ** young dergyman*’ would offieurte on the fol¬ 
lowing Sniuk^. No one nnagiimd that the veeefoinu 
Rector vreuM preach upon that ooeasreo, sdU foss that he 
would iWiver hW'JTaiwwell Sermon; yet foaee who knew 
him, and had opportunitieo of observation, could 'Seelhat 
he was aSected by emotions for beyond what the a ppa ren t 
change in his ctremnstanoos might be s u ppo se d to ocoasioR* 
intervale- danog the week thmo would appear hi hss 
gait a bucgrancy: as ho itepped along, lie would stitoldS 
ckne difpuQst the graand with an air of success and Mnola- 



THE FAllEWELI..bERMON. 


I«5 

tioiif would bo at a lots to say whether he had oob>* 
quored a difficulty, or shaken off a burden. Uis demen^ 
nour frequently suggested to my mind, that eiatioii a^ 
triumph wh^h we may suppose an implicit believer in the 
infallibility of absolution to ezperienoe, when relieved 
from the oneeeua reaponiibili^ of ^'nuunfold sins an(h 
transgressions.” This, however, was but one side of the 
picture; its revesse was quite as* frequently presented. 
There the old man might be seen sunk in the tenderest 
ntelaacholy.. The tear would glisten in his yetundimmed 
eye» espeoially whenever its glanoo happened toeocoiuHer 
one ‘^ef thi younglings of hi# dqpk.” It soon beciase 
evident* that if he were at times elated* it was with ar joy 
on which pain and ansiety intrwled-their hero comptoionx 
ship. Uis lip would quiver and hit voice would bieuk, 
but so deep andlolemn was the respect wlitch his ehanc* 
ter inspired* that none presumed to peaetnde the tonne of 
hu emotio^ 

Sunday earner The rectoiy was at*1t greater disCaaeq 
from *the parish^church than sudi edifices usuaJty are. 
^fUr path to it lay by the bank of a stream, whoae im- 
gular course, sadden descents, turmoil, Bnd%gi||Uioa* tiOre 
no disiniit analogy to the currentof faudianeidteMtoe. The 
sdad was travelled on this occasion, not enly by the* 
regular chareh-goen, but by many whetn even die fermit 
aeKonstmioes hf the man of God could rarely attract to 
pnUio worship. The first party by wbou we were oUth 
^ token* wes a ydbng man wfaoh^ been recdaiined from a 
condition of mind the most |{o£eM, and a cooise ef life 

‘ r2 
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tbe OkQ 9 t duogorous to lumsclf and to society. ^ lie bad 
Inqii a 8mugglor» and appeared, at the momontof which \ 
wjBte* to have just succeeded in persuading one of hisquoo- 
d^ companions to acooinpany him to that p^uieof prayer 
whose sacred throsliold he had nover crossed since thebri^t 
and sunny days of innocence had besn exchanged for the 
scenos of darkness andbf otime, to which the force and spint 
and enlerprise oC hiwmanbood had been perverted. It was 
with a chastened exultation that the man eoa^nned in 
peotanoo urged forward the ibotsteps of him on whom the 
sUdns of outrage were frosh^-of him who, perhaps but the 
befiaes^ came re^ngk&om deeds of despa c ation and 
of blood* Hifl oountsnanoe was one which could nevac 
iiistly. be emged with being no window to the soui 
** Aidhan’* and ** outlaw^* were them so written, that those 
whomasmightread; but ** hewasnotbhidtaU over.'^ Hho 
moist of'Dur species have some jwdeeming qualities to keep 
them wkhin the pale of Ingnani^; andevenso itwaswitli 
kwBa. The tempdtaiy emodens then egitntuig his breast 
msHked themselves as strikingly as did the mofo^hab)' 
tuel medes of feeling wbioh went to make his chwam ^ 
ter; bob howerer isglecisma, lalsc shame,or i^^tddess bar 
dihood may have auuggkd, the better spirit was iUtimpte(y 
«vietotmus; and belbre he macbod that ^pqi^hidtn Chtts* 
tiHB congregation had dedicated to the honour of tboJde^ 
kiigh, ho had so hi contended against the power of origin 
sin, and the infuence of recent uaftsg re ssicm, as to 
aj^psar, 4 aot a better man| at least a mere fit i«eipimtt.ef 
H||>doctn^ of whom the woiid wa^ unwoiftiiy. . i 



IHI} FAESWriiL SBRMONT, IttT, 

The fext additioti to otir^ivayfarin" company was Ac 
family of the moat considerable personage in the parhj^. 
A steep hill made it iteceasaiy for them to alight; and the* 
lady of the n^anof* after the customaiy cooneaies, began to 
otfor her congratulations on the addhiott to the social at* 
tractkms of oar village circto» which the arrival of the' 
** young clergyman” led her to anticipale. He was a 
bachdor*-^at she had aseeituned: Ifo was agendeman^ 
that she wot^d not permit herself to douht; he would make 
one aba qaadtille party—dhat she was sanguhieenougli to 
hope. That he loved masic, and perhaps had tomepnaCi* 
iM knowloBge of k, either foe vocal or instmiBlnital par*' 
poses, was an expectation shefoxntlychevii^. Sveo’that 
he might ^ the length of taking a hand atwtist^appeMd 
to her within the scope of possibility. Never wu female 
imagination modi actively at work. ** You toy 

dear/' sud the, ** foel suspiiaed that we ilioaM look with 
niurh soiu^tude toward day osent which ptomiaos to die* 
torb the JA^bean repose of those most Olitpid assemblagei 
here, called * parties/ Don’t imagine for a moment 
?*mean youk grandfather the sHghtsst disnspoot; 
leemhig, hk piety* and histolents, place kmfu beyond 
any praises of mine: but those most pdrtkd todihn* ntost 
aoknotyledge that his ^dancing days am ever’'^-toa/ftM« 
earto little' for lay music except Hsodel’s^Mlist as ‘for 
ctod-^yiog* be is worse than nentralx be is hostile. In 

short, k mast be admitted on all handsthat beonn de 

• 

nodimg in comphay but talk; /Ae/ he does marrolloiisly 
well.—occaanmaby to the doliglit of the yooag, and dto 
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edificatioii of the old; hut, oftcr all, he has a f onstrous 

^nnt^ way of irtsensibly be^ifuiling hts companions of 

their lawful week>day topicR, and of Icadiofr the conversa' 

^ton (alwaya^ 1 acknowledge; with g^raco ^nd wit and 

ohoerfulneasy to aubjocts for which wc might reaionabiy 

BDpprae Sunday was ali-sufficient. It would grieve me to 

the heart if any droumstance should deprive us of his 

■ 

Ifeaial presence. All I would hope, is, that a younger 
and a gayer shepherd may come to aid his dQcUmng years 

k 

in the care of a flock which his paternal afTecti^i; pi^yr and 
taknts, have already made aliundantly relij;ious--'perluL|)s 
* righteous overmuch:* at least, so it api|iean to my 
humble apprelyension. Doubtless, I might think otherwise 

^ • 4 

but for my occasional trips to London, where, as *in 
Fouiot, they order these things better.* But hush ( though 
l^'have trespassed so for upon your kindnSts, as to give my 
tongue tliis license, yet 1 mutt not dare to oentinue auoh a 
strain in the presence of my spoUed child Geojrgc, who is, 
} iperedve, just behind us, and before whom U* would be 
high treason to utter a syllable in disparagement of one 
who^ after ^4 u but a mortal.’* 

" If yof mean the Hector,** said the ol^t of her 
remark, iigmediatoly joinmg us, *' 1 have no objocU|oq to 
kplead guilty to the charge of endeavouring to viad^ckio hijoi 
. * in season and out of season/ ’* 

" Doubtless, doubtless,” said his mother, ** and much 
fi^uently the latter than the funner. Besides that 
youJ are very parUcularl^ ' out of on the prot w at 

Qfcafamm’* 
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^‘0^! 1 beg to ftubmit,'' tic repUed. “ 
inefoiy pleading guilty to :i charge of youre—adki^- 
ledging a guilt in which I gloiy. Of all created beinga, 
it is to tha^ venerable old man 1 owe the meet unmeasured 
gratitude. The influence of violent passions, evil aiw* 

ciates, and, more than all, reading, iU>digoated and ine- 

• 

guhtrly pursued, brought me not merely to the brink, but 
plunged me into gulf of deism.' I wu without hope 
or succour i the daikoess of death waa upon me* 1 hid 
no principll of action, no bond of «aiiection, no ho^ of 
reward, llie post history of man was a Chaos’^ pre« 
blem, ioci^ble of solutioii.'' The thread of my fiiture 
life, diottgh spun out to thiee-scoie ]reags;^ihniiik into a 
brief span; and even that a waste^ a blank, a desert, 
pmenting' no profltable aim, prompting to no oonslstetit 
purpose; while'the dread umevealed etemi^ suggeifed 
nought hut the desire of Mmihilatioti—instant annihilatfett, 
both of bi^y and of soul. From this temporal perdition, 
the sure forerunner, type, and earnest of that which Wt» 
to come, did our revered paster rescue one, who, though 
Unworthy, will never bo ungratefel: thence did be leeetie 
mo. Day after day, and fer into the long^ntght, have vre 
oft pursued our investigations.. Thote wjio have never 
doubted, ftiose into whom the demon of iceptijisin ha^ 
never entered, can form not even a faint conception of the * 
iearning, the dexterity, and the sweet persuasion with 
which hc*-4hat matchless ii^trument of Divine Powers 
can, as Hioogh he wielded Ithurjet's spear, touch and 'put 
to instant rout the whole pride, strength, aad'diodii* 
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stance’ of infidelity. Me did he rescue, after w€|ks and 
months of unpromising toil: Tne did he reconcile |o an 
oftended Creator>~fumish with an infallible rule of moraU 
-HUipply with tlie means of enjoying cver^ legitimate 
source of earthly happiness, and of despising^ivery eaithly 
iojuiy: into my existence did ho infuse that vivifying 
spirit which converts life from a penalty ihto a boon, by 
disclosing that briglA. Inn^cafiteT, without* which time is a 
idttik and eternity a terror.” « 

** All that, my dear (Jeorge, is very eloqoe^and beau- 
tiftd ; and I am sure 1 am ({uite delighted that you have 
cul those nasty creatures wfamn 1 have heard you speak of, 
'ifttme, and Hqlibes, and liayle, and Voltaire ^ and that 
you do not even associate with them in Londpn, much 
leas bring them to visit us here in Uie country, as 1 oace*^ 
fewed you might, when you lived so dntiroly amongst 
that set*” * 


^ ^migh not far fitMoi the sea-side, the parish is filled 
chieffy with an agrictdiunl population, and the dialriDt 
immedtetely adjommg the church has an air peculiar^ 
rttVal and prif^tive, of which the aspect of the soered 
edifice itself fully pkrtakes. It is built on what v/As oaoa 
'Ihweite jof an abbey,—small pemusula, stretohingwhbut 
a' qnvter of a mile into one of the mOstlimfud sheele wf 
water that {lethape the island of Gieal Brstaiu contaiiii» 
To the ^thward, the great breadth of the lake extendsi 
wikile to the north, a >ii|urrowcr expanse'V water .opens, 
by the base of a^mountain. whose tnple dfeco« 
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ration wood and heath anfd snow, gives to the sreo^ 
“ more than painter’s fancy e’er embodied.” The lifHe 
peninsula, adorned, not shaded, by wood, contains no 
edifice butthe house of God :” not a sheepfoki, not 
one stone is laid upon another, with the Exception of its 
grey and ancient walls. On this spot, the loudness with 
which the loavM rustle, imparts a sense of solitude; bm 
it is to the distinctness with which every ripple of tlie tabtl 
is heard os 4t breaks upon the pebbly shore, that wo'^osin' 
our full peHil^on of the quiet and seHusion which aiiiMat 
give a holiness to the scene. It was here, th<m» on thO' 

I T 

fiftieth anniversary of his indubtiont one of the most pioos« 
men that ever adorned the Christian fiuthaq its high anil 
palmy hours, or ever laid down life anudst its martyrdoms^' 
ascended, for the last time, pulpit steps well worn by Uv 
tread;' and after a service of most touching solemnity, 
terminated those toils which had been the joy and the 

I* 

business of his existence. In shat venerated fane, around 
which the companiona of bis ]^th lay buried, and within 
which the prdteg^s of his green old age were assembled,*^/ 
there, anudst nature’s lovdiest and grandest featmesr he^ 
bade farewell for ever to all that could ihtefest Inm 09 
emii* 

It was not afene that the congregation was 
metom than usual; but from the moment it becamo^ 
evident that the Rector bad risen to preach his last sav^.' 
mon, the demeanour, count^uinoe, I had almost said thf 
cbaiacter, of cveiy one present appeared to underge att^»> 
atieaf; even the children seemed as it were.by sympaMly 
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to compr^nd diat MnK>tIrinf' deeply afibctfflgi.wafi in 
{ffegreM. The £«at<lndia Diroetor who raraheed” with 
ns that aeaaon, relinquished his hebdomadal aapti The 
«& Hstksaflen and oilbctation of aonchalfaoM which 
imiked our village dandies disappeaied. I will not be 
quite certain that our coquetlaa gave up the frequent in- 
sjleetiofl and occasional adjustment of their fineries; but 
Mire 1 am that the only beauty in the paodidi was the meat 
devoted Iktener in the chuKb * however, the* leu on dmt 
tophi the belta'. Dutneas wai rouaed into*uf^»ehemBoo, 
and the Ught'heartedaesS of youth lubdued into tender 
melancholy,-Mbe torpor of age warmed into entbuiim, 
and insensibilif; ittolf excited to emotion,—as die genito 
and pathetic accen1»of the meSk old man bequeathed to 
hll sdceemor the guaidmndiip of hit iptritnal children. 
Of the hatf-refonned atmier,--of the entiiefy rop ro bato 
ohtotot,—<if ^ penitent beteverf and the yet uncaimiieed 
infidel,die foRaaUst who pracbcaHy redoo^d his mliw 
gteii to^ld ememonialst aqd the cathiuiast who HttM 
vhah'Chriitianl^ to a ooKtenipt of every dbrnt* 
wmce ;<^the8e were at once die weeda and dm flowm 
in that vAiiob he left fbr the ct dt faf a tiea of fiwrir 
energies, and the nward of youthftd entorpiiae. ^ And^ 
'never/^eontiAuid the benevolent patsMi; addimdhg 
' hid^ assocAto, ^'nerer tot the stikiteadeerbeueer-' 
toehed; pour oil, into the wounds of the spirit Wbev 
stamr afiDcttonfs have toned the pment and dm fiitit 
jjjwMft diearineto, tptclesp Mhe booh bf life/ and Vto 
m^expirittgion!.^’ 
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A wiriwitiflig retpoMc told how often ho had himaoV 
been nuusteiing angel of consolation which his lan*^ 
gnage so fiuntly shadowed forth, 
in itwint of which iny leminiscenoes can give no ado-, 
pertndture, did his eihortatgni pioceedU When be 
came to speak of the dissolution of those' ties which had 
bound him lo His congiegation for hfty yearn, the gwe- 
iospiriag character of his elocution ^disappeaied* *(110 
voire that **«G 0 iild terrify one world with the thondemof 
another/* wta low and tremulous. •I'he oornmandin^ 
vesterahio prewnce* instinct with holy forvonr, beneath 
wboee sano^on virtue would canik^ beneath whose frown 
vioa sank in hnmiliaiion-^aU had dep^rte<h*-all bad 
yieldiad place to womanish tenderness. ** 1 have livedt*' 
said he» ** to see the work, of which 1 was a bunfole in* 
stemnonti osanpiSte, in almost one perfoet seriate 1 have 
Hoed tosee one generatba peas awi^ of those oommitted 
to my chaige—-called into thw preaenoe of the unknown 
God m a Itate, 1 would fond^ hope, of repentance sssh 
rsgmamtion; and with shame and hamiluilion 1 eoafitete 
that poor^ erring human natoee makes me part, with a 
pang of biMer lehMtanoe, fWmvthe yet undbmpleted task 
of^pOsparing for the world that is to csoifte, those by whom 
the folds of my departed sheep are now filled; bat, altsf * 
it cannot be. and I am culpable in lepiniiig. foot 
mabnrbo^ meroise of my sacred trust, b lo use foff 
hsMtid inflnenco I possess, that ho who is to walk in m 
tneete wHb, it be hoped, a VfOK powerful tieadt 
^ nourish the seed whi6h 1 have beenbljfotpd with pennissfon 



IM TilS PA^ASWELL SSRMOK* 

ta sow; while there is left to jny tleolinuig yiais the 
aaxious, butr 1 trust, not the bootless, task of o/fq^ing 
flay anfl night, prayers to the throne of the * Most High,* 
^hat m you sins may be forgiveii and penitenop aocepted ; 
that the gr^ bairi of jdie old may not be brought down 
whh sorrow to fbe grape, or the young matched off in the 
fulness of iniquity. l*am no longer capbble of the high 
and sacred duties "which it has been* the pleasure of 
Heaven to permit me to exercise for so long,a period* X 
caiiirot commit the crime of holding a staiiou» lor which 1 
am unfit. Total and complete is my rdinquisbineni ^ 
all that appertains to iK May the healing balhi of leligioii 
never depart from your * segoum in this valley ef teasiij’ 
and may the fiilness of its blessings be showered on ymt* 
when tenipofal probations have passed away, and the 
eternal destination of man hascoromenchd. My bdoeeii 
idends, farowell for over T*' 

^ Bf a linn efibit he msstered his fariings,^ concluded 
with the usual prayers, descended from the pul^t, fetired 
Id;the vestiy, and walked out of the chuxch ^uito in hh 
accfutamed manner; but he had scnscely gotten beyond 
the porch,^ wlten his emotions found vent like un kdlui- 
soned toimt, an<> he wept and tobbhd even as a cluhl. 

« We all gathered round liim, and kneeling in the open air, 

I 

req^ved his last benediction, delivered with a pa&os of 
which no art can convey an adequate impression, 

Almpst instantly the voice of remonstrance was raised. 
Why should lie think of going awa/? It was veiy 
wu^l^to^ave the y^g gentleman to visit the aiohrin the 
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hm^ Witter to baptize the chiklreii, and froqoently 
tb preach; bat what had they domei that the Hector aho^ 

go away V* 

*'My dear children/* he replied, 1 go not from you, 
tdrtil God, in his own good time, ihall eunxmon me to 
a long^protracted reckoning. By ceaamg ta be.yottr 
pastor, I become more completely than ever one of 
youmAvei.” • * 

Almost by magic, simhs succeeded to tears, and as 
the joy tn heaven is greater over one nmier that repent* 
sothe recovery, as it were, of him whom they thought 
loot, was to*them a sourre of greater delight, than if the 
coMHeomosness of ei^oying his preiiciice 1^1 never been 
dntttibcdk 

** I shall, of concse," said he, **not contume at the 
recievy, but 1 diall remam in the pamh.’* 

c moved homewards. \\ ithout conceit, and aUnost 
ievolontar^fy, the wholo coogregatmn formed a sprt of 
firoeession, that waite<l on him to hia dwelling, as if tP 
pfotiact the et^oyment that his presenee ihffnsed, and to 
obtain renewed pledges of bm intention still to form mm 
of their ttule commumiy. 


D C, H. 



LINES IX) A BRAMBLE, 


TliBi had spread itsdf over a liitk OroCIo of (he Waters. 


DY THOMAB WILIXM80K. 


How gratclul tho Muses!—a shrub or a flower, 

Or a tree that has risen in some dark, shady bower, 

O’er the head of the poet, still grows in Ais lays. 

Waves Its branches around, and <partakes of bis praise' 
The oak and the laurel have long been a them^ 

And the willow that weeps with its head o’er the stream 
Through the^walks of creation each hard has liis tree. 
But the^iamble, I trust, is reserved for me. 

V 

I 

Thou low, creeping<plant, I’m unable to tell 
With what pleasure 1 see thee crawl over my cell f 
.And thou put’st forth the tendrils so slender and long»^V 
And thou openest thy roses the green leaves among. 

And the grass underneath is so tender and green. 

That a covering more lovely could hardly be seen. 
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Then cQ%tinuo each year tliu; to give thy sweet shade. 
Thy favouts will still ho with kiadness repaid; 

1 will watch thy first shoots, and will tend tlveo with 
carc,^ 

As something, kind IBramblc! that's lovely and rare 
And tliou fruH-betriog shrub, 1 will call thee my vine 
And my tliey shall be these dark clusters of 

thine. . * • 

* 

Yiinirath. 



THE FKIEND. 




BY*J- RUBY. 


Til F RE IS a Fnend, iFboae love 
lb closer than brother*^ - 
1 ender, endeanng, 'tis above 
K’en fondness Ijkc a mother's 
She may forget her suckhng’s ciy,— 

1 lis car altends the feeblest Bigh. 

Him thy panthig breast. 

By caro* and angmsh riven. 

Bleeding and tom, hath fbond its rest. 
From other refbge diiveo ; 

And earth, with all hs joys and fears. 
Hath eeased to bring or smtles or tears* 
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J^orn's dow-enamolled iiower&> 

The cloud through azure sweeping, 

'Jlieir l)iiglitness owe to sadder hours, 

TVir calm to storms and weeping 
That Friend shall thus each tear illume— 

To forms of gloiy shape that gloom** 

Eve's sapphire cloud ha^ l>eet 
Dark as the brow of sorrow; 

Those* (Icw-pearls wreathed In ^mcmid green, 
C>acc wept a coming morrow; 

But gldry sprang o’er earth anj^ sky. 

And all was light and ecstacy. 

Yon star upon the brow 
Of night’s grey coronet, 

Mom’s radiant b)|ish, eve’s ruddy glow. 

Had yon brigbrsun ^'or aet,^ 

Were hidden still from mortal sight. 

Lost in imp6]iet|nble.liglft. 

Then should afflictmos oqme, 

Dark as the shroud of even,* 

A thousiutd glories glitter from 
The burning aicb of heaven I 
Though earth be wrapt in’doubtsmd gloom. 
New splemlouis dawn o’er daylight’s tomb. 
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And who that azure bung 

With lamps ol’ living tire 1 

Who, when the Imsts of morning sung, 

* i*'ijrst listened to their quire « 

llie Man of Sorrows, mercy sent'^ 

In heaven the God!—th^ Omnipotent! 

« 

* He is that Trien^ whoso fovc • 

Nor life nor death shall sever; 

Eternal as yon throne above. 

Unchanged, endures for ever. 

‘ W liat wouldst t1)ou raoro, frail fabric of the dust^ 
Omnipotence thy Suield*— thy Refuge—Teost ! 



DOMESTIC VIRTttE. 


8KETCHE«,. 

* BY MARY LEADBRATER.* 


Few DAle tho virtue Ui^t from view retlreit 
Few prUe ilie worth ihot every momeut , 

We mark the tempeetV rnge, the comet's fires. 

Forget the shower, the sunshine, and the breece. 

Wst. Snyta* 


** TiiER£*is,” (thus writes one of my ingenious young 
fjiends,)—there ts a magic •enthusiasm in great and 
exalted acts of virtue, that will more them counteihalancc 
the weakness of the mind. The obstacle isjrcmovcd, Uic 


* This distinguished and exceOtot lady (a meinbet^of the 
Society of Fiienda) died at Batlltore. on the 27th of Jiute^ 1826, 
In her 68tb year, shortly afUv this oontrlbntlon was received. 
She was the daughter of Mr. Richard Shackleton, the tutor of 
Burke. Her several workw, particularly the ** Cottage Tales,** 
are highly adiniredin her native country. but those alone who 
were fortunate enough to enjoy her* society, could api»cclatc 
hev many valuable qualities of mind and heart. 
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noblo ilct performed, the eatrifice coiOiimmatiid; vi^tk- 
nes9 and htimanity may now rename their empiitt; the 
deed is done, and will remsun ats a |»oud momuiMM 16 
die eye of admiration. Spectators ^;ill not haunt na in 
^emr solitude, Olid pierce through thn obscurity in udnGh 
we hide our weaknesses and failmgs; hut it is there that 
the mind finds a trial of endless exertion, patience, love. 
The man who has relieved his fellow-creature in yir 
hour of sigUal calamity, may wound him unprovoked ni 
his eveiy-day intarcouhe; 'for gentleness is a more dsfii- 
cuft as weU as a mote useAil virtue than geaeroiily. The 
mind has too much of a divine origin not to be ooiaaiMi- 
ally capab^rof sublime ffightsL-momentary nnd 

lias too much of an earthly nature not to flag-end 
the earth, which it had spumed for a moment.^ ' 

Firhaps we have, each ^ of us, felt the trudi of iboae 

observations, and found it loss difiiciilt to perfeiim *an 

exalted action, than to pMCtise that unboaatittg self-denial, 

which, through the pa8Siii|f hours of flie domestk day, m 

the constafliliiteieoufse with diflereot charaoten andean* 

* 

nous tempers, and vtlfen new connexioiis are fermed, can 
keep the.stdady flame of femily love alive, and panMonm 
that equanimity which smodths dowh asperitfeSf-iaoihaO 
disqui^des, chases dejection, and mak^a. eo mni O K a m 
cheetfel as to-day. 

Eleanor married a widower, a man of a 
tetif^r, whb might have ^een attraeted to the 
^e ef company, had^ not flic good temper of^hisnSfii, 
hmMi^ attention to his comibrts, attached hiin to Imme, 



i^esric'vntTU£. 

dMi’inBA thccitp^of tflJv pjutaken with her^ supen^ 
bto«i«s<gnt>fiMtk»i.. HU two MM. whp were ill 
buitaisiBtfaeoify, one after another, sickened of con* 
iaapdoaft, (tad successively came to their father’s home 
•t«>periaM.the tender etturtioM of ihw rtep-moth^. 
and to diew Th^ sisler was now the only surviving child 
of the fiunily* With her rich relations young Fanny was 
a ^onrite, and she spent much of time wit|t them, 
iliey^oncouraged her in singing, dancing, and dicing; 
atid she was thus disqualified froni*pay^g due regard to 
oeeupadons more seriooB and more suitable for her. She 

has as herself, and they without consent of 

parents on eitber side. /They had little Vherewith to 
begin the erprid,' and were unskilled in economy. With 

__ * t ^ 

some' difiicidty fikanor prevailed upon hep hush^ to 
keep them in his house foiaa year. While they remained 
there, Feaqy bore a son \ auds^hen they remove^ to a 
houre of their own, the kind-hearted- Eleanor assbted. 
them m various ways. The youqg wi£a;l9reamQ con- 
BUm|ytire, and maternal care wa^ hsperted in vain. The 
fDod-humoured Fanny died. Her sons tajtonto tln| 
heiSQaof his nominal grandmother, i^4he consolation of 
hflrfsidowhooiiL She sent him to school, instilled good 
priaciples into his mind, and won his Utile bearf ilby bee 
Unwearied love. His father loved himv but having a 
ftumly ^ ^ second marriage, sought not to deprive Eleapor 
of her chit^ was a bwtiful sight to beheld 
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a,tteiitbn of young man to Im agad and 
factreBA^hur labile frame, as she moved along theatraot, 
supported by the arm of her aifecbonate, adopted 

her looks of aensibilUy and seoTetmliatUMi demon- 
Stxated that she already began tojreap the ievMideC^h« 



•fc 


Jane was the €ld^ daughter of awidow who k^. 
large-family. She was an active and willipg assistant to 
her mother, who ^apt only instructed her in ^ doBaesie 
concerns, but, by her exoaUent example and pious pve* 
cepts, instilled into Jier daughter's mind* tkofsoopBift* 
copies of gen^ which took deep mot in an good 

a.aoil* * * -* -1*1 - ■ 1 ■ 

, Jane was healthy,, strong, and active. iJSho rodotUa^ 
ijwU. Her hrothen^ heinfit addicted to tho 
4Uven|^ pf.huntingr aitdiAnd^ atUKdiod to thtataoMr* 
prevaijpd upon her oat^mofding to join. t|^ in iWr 
^ (avouiite amusamenL , Seveml other young females mtae 
of the pai1g;i^^Jhttt tidier better inouirt64,;Dr ihaiving 
more comi^,oa|(|dA<Ws all, and was infSt thednatbnf 
the hare.^ She lehinlad honket the eflenmoanetref te 
^piiitehad subsided, and she stood peuBve in the pramai 
» of her-mother. That wise and tender 
dgightm's heart, and saw that it had coadeiaMd4i» 
juifenunme exploit. Tfaedauj^ueT ftdt^ inlhottiih g ti i f i ^ 
of bar mother's looks, a reproof moro teiiehiBg^<tliin'^#4t 
had beenexprossed by aeveie words. ■ uilinsi^dnu. 
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s<fs 

Amght and grantedi knd perhai]^' thn witt tile 
hurt^linie Jane pained her mother by ttny tiiiiig like ^ 
obediflBce. 

»* Jtt&e had a firm and cheerful temper, nfiited to great 
dMupauieti and generosity; qualificatbns that fitted her 
to endure the sorrows whieh successively fell to her Mkby 
the death of several brothers and sisters. The eldeA of 

t 

ti^amily, a youth who seemed to be%li histnothei'cOuld 
desue, was kiSied by a fall from his hetae; another died 
f£ tke smail-poz, at a distance fnmu home: and thoie 
eaJbniitias preying on the susceptible heart of the mothef, 
eaHed forth all the cares and teudeipeseof her daughter, 
iilio a truggl e d wMh her own feelingB to be^^, by theSth 
cares and this tendemeM, to preserve a life so dear,' bfit 
whieb she aaw was passing away. Repeated Oflhre of 
■mnkge dfisdd ilbc induce Jane to leave Her pMaf, Ho 
wiMstyiha was for notne'ffeaia an onfy daeghtef^ hersdlf 
«■# tno iaqfheraakfie teinaitiHig to tSfo amiable matron, 
Vkm motfaerdiid} the daughtor'e heidfo and spirits autiW 
heonth^ this affliction, ^ and eonsefolien diq^erior to any 
ajhiSuinsnU oould give, alone saoHtfiifcJ and'dheered Her 
dtofliiig mind*. She setded 'Wifo^a folaifbn^ neair dtm 
if hef birth, Thoee years afler the deafth eC^hir 
wiethar» in the space of one month, she lost both her bro* 
nierim^the prime of their age. Theylefft)ehii|d 
Itos. ditoiwuelato widos^ and children, to whom Jade 
fl^iilHr^du^ te ofier mil the eomsolatkih im her peiver^ 
irfMle.iilr flosa Heart was hipeding, for the {MdeittUUdid 
Memal ties were now tom asunder. They word a fomily 
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bt nubumerii; but the woitn^s which we not 
Wrselves wiirheal; and the dispensations of ProvWlftfcO* 
me<ddy submitted to by the patient, humWeTiiirid, irfe 
fallowed by the blessing of resignation. # 

Jane, now disengaged frora^mestic caret, was, never*^ 
thetess, fully employed: her benevolence and observation 
bad instructed her in the diseases of human frame, 
and she became thb 4octreas of the neighbouring poor^dr 
whose use she kept a Jarge assortment of medicines, and 
to wlmm she devoted the most part of an ample ineonie. 
Her attenti6ns were not confined to these: all her fi-iende* 
experienced them, found her sympathy and ^Uaikif- 
ance consoling and efficient. Thus employed, her mbid 
recovered its usual tone, and in her surviving relatives 
she found her affoction returned, and wan comforted. Hot 
only % them, but by all who knew her, was Jatiebefofisd'^ 
for they were conscious that her heofft Expanded whh kiad^ 
ness to all. That heart bad another trial to pneountes^ 
do share in paying the tender, unavailing attenrions which 
the lingering and fatal illness endured by ^le fother «£.did 
family in which she IfUided, long required before lur pwei 
and paticqt reteaSed from mortality*'' fie %aa 

scardely less dcar\o her than a hhotVer: hef loiss and iiil' 

•% 

grief were great; bat she was accustomed to stem lihb^Mcf 
of her own sorrows to support others under theirs. Tim 
iftoumfol widow and her yoting family needed dtehneebur 
of sndi friendship as affluence could not purchase; 'tmH 
J^e remained with them till the family %ecame disphMtM 
jul^account of TnaiTiages*and removals. ‘ She foen'lefo^b 
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^fMinlryjl to nvhicb her hahihr mo cotUbrmed, and ^ 
aoeiies asBoaated ivdh early reooOectums, and tpoh 
lodgwga m a countiy town tome miles distant. Her 
parture was lamented by all ranks ^ but the poor would 
scarcely let her leave them. A ma^ oIQbred to build 
lier a house without fee or reward , and an ancient infpi* 
IQ the hope thiCt at least her bones would rest sonong; 
them, assured her* that though heVas too fi^ble himself 
t^ig her gr^ve, he would stand 4y, and sea tl properfy 
done* Another brought a present of potatoes to her lodg'^ 
lags she thanked him, but detenninod to pay for tliein* 
and aocordih^y bad them we^lieid. thi^ weighed <ught 
atone. Disappointed m his first natentioD* the poor mao 
begged her servant to say that they wesghe^l^t four,' a^ 
hoped Jane would not detect the deception. This good 
vroman lovos soc|b^» and the company of young 
ysfc ccsitentedly aubmits jo the aohtude of her Jod^nga, 


and to deainess; amusifig Imself with her needle, or 
slmagthewng her muid by the perusal of her Bible, an^ 
tito wofka of puMia writers, visiting the sipk or afflmtod) 
fsoeiving her friendb with corih#%tipitaltty, ^d nopr^ 
m han^dth year, eiq>osuig herseir to cold^and (atigiung 
in the dimhargc of those duties which shst^^ 
cabled upon to perform. 


tif- 

llinjttdigtoa of several persona who once happened In 
ha m company togedier, being made the topic of uunyci- 
miuph >t was inquired of MhriOf who was iier ajtoestpc) 
%* Ub was/’ answered she, ** an Ibsh hcolloguc*'' 
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dieorful and uiieinbarratscd reply was lieard witU;a amiic, 
kt was the smile of love and approbation, which acknow* 
lodged that a rich and generous soil alone could produce 
fruits of such peculiar and excellent flavour* as were en¬ 
joyed in the friendship and conversation of Maria. Her 
ancestor was an Irish fanner, in comfortable ciicumstanoes, 
as the title Scollogue denotes, Maiia and her sister, in¬ 
dustrious, independent, and unassisted, |>ursued tlie busi¬ 
ness of shopkeeping; their integrity, their punctualil^, 
their fair and honourable dealing, gained them siiKcre res¬ 
pect, and they were even more beloved than respected, 
becauseof their total freedom from selfishness; their native 
politeness, wl^h aeemed to receive while it conferred a 
favour; th^ quick peroeptiou of, and scrupulous attention 

to, the feelings of othets; and their genuine compassion, 

1 

which gave relief with secrecy and discrimmatioii. Yet a 
poor^^woman who knew their jamily, declared they de¬ 
served no credit for theij good nature—they could not 
egtvoid possessing it^they inherited it from their grand* 
^er and grandmother; and, branching from anch a 
stock, their virtues wise hereditary. Prudence, engrafted 
on this prqciosis stock, was cherished by that high senseof 
independence, which prevents impositmns on generosity, 
quickens discernment, without contracting^ the mind. 
They ^re very regular and neat in their habits, yet the 
little children of a friend, their nearest neighbour, were 
freely admitted at all times to them. They repioved their 
misdemeanours with gentle drinness; while, sensible of their 
aftbetion, the children fondly loved them. When these 
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chiklrGiftwcrc mdispo&od, tfa«ir mother Oew to Mario, do- 
pending on her skill, and experiencing tlio good efieol of 
her judgment. «Thcy wore her conaolers in sickness* cn 
sorrow; in, her domestic concerns she found them nble 
advisers and willing assistants; but if lier gratitude con¬ 
fessed to others what she owed to them, diey wore grieved, 
and somewhat displeased, wishing to perform their good 
acts in secret, and jealous, lest diesmeiit of their friend 
diould suffer through their means. The children seemed 
a joint stock, and earned with them ty maturity the love 
which attached them to their excellent friebds. Thus tho 
two famili^ *iived twent^five^yea]^ under one roof; they 
had shared the joys and sorrows of eaeh o^er, and hoped 
to descend the hill of life togetheri when tkie younger of 
these worthy maidens sunk into a languishing state of 
health. Maria, 9ver attentive to the siek, neglected nothing 
to restore or comfort her^ister; and somotimes Oj^eased 
Ity her feara, again enhvdncd hopov slie continued bci 
pious offices for six years, with unremitted, with increased 
attention -, whik the drooping ustor often repressed the 
expressioa of her feelings when Maiia was present, to 
.avoid rousing the sorrow winch the heioved suffeinr la¬ 
mented to witness. She ghded gently from this wothl of ^ 
trial, fUid left to her beicaved sihtcr the conbolaiton of re-« 
dectrng on her viitucs,^ and on her own tender caj^s. 


I 


1 



THE CHANGE. 

BY THE REV. HENRY STEBBINO. 


My spint was sad when evening fell 
Around my infant hom6 ; 

There was a voice that seemed to tell 
Of gnels that were to come— 

Of friends whoso parting word should be 
A long and last farewell to me— ^ 

Of change, forgetiUlness, and woe, 
BJightiDg what heart? were left to glow. 

I stood—^where yearn before 1 stood— 
Before that early home; 

The winter's whelming torrent flood. 
Had flung taot thm its foam j 
Nor there had war, with crimson hand. 
Hurled in his wrath the flamhig brand > 
Nor pestilence nor famine raved. 

Nor tyrauny the land enslaved. 
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Bet there the hand oftime (lad wrought, 
That perishing change on all, 

Which leaves but for the blooding tliought 
The ruin eio the fall; 

Making the heart’s deep pulse to be 
A warning of etemity, 

And love fbr things of earth to feem 
The wasted^music of a dream! • 


The flowers had perished not, buf grew 
^ Less floridly and bright; 

They had not that same livin^ue^ 

That odorous breath of lights f • 
Which was around them when each stem 
Bloomed fq{ the hand that planted them, 
And every thing beside was gay, 

And full of young sweet health as they* 

And there were all the things the eye 

Had registered within the breast, 

* 

Wearing the same rsality, 

But not the chann of old posseet; 

And wheie another’s eye bad seen 
But little change in what had been, 

To me, time seem'd with quicker tread. 
His desolating hand to spread. 
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My heart had borne the blight and t»iomi 
I'he loll of many years , 

But there was round the daikest form. 

That woe or ponl wears. 

No gloom so deep as that which pressed 
1 fcavily on the achutg breast. 

When hope its long-sought home surveyed. 
And found eadli homo-loved thing decayed 


'Tis not the retrospective glance, 

Adown the streamjof years, 

I hat makes us sewn the dizqr dance 

9 * 

Of emtlily hopQS and fears, 

It w the change of things we love, 

T^or their sakes who arc now above*— 

J he change of things wlios^ forms are wrought 
into that linked cboip of thought. 



LINES WRITTEN AT EVENING, IN 
JERPOINT ABBEY. 


This noble Abbey is eltuateil on the river Nore, about eight 
miles distant from Kilkenny. It waa founded In 1180, by 
Donogli Filr'Patrick, jKiag of Owory, for GistenUn Mobka. 
Ain^pg the^nltred abbeys. It was. In wealth, poesesalons, and 
architectural splendour, esteemed the fourth In the kingdoni* 
Its extensive and beauUfbl ruins alrlkln^y atteot the Justice 
of this ascribed distinction, as well as lrTeBi(^S>ly command 
the admiratlon*of every beholder. It was suppressed In 1640« 
and its estate of 1600 acres in demesne land, was granted, 
w ith its other estates, to Thomas Butler, tenth Earlof Ormond. 
The last LOrd Abbot waaOllver Grace, one of tbe descendants 
of tbe fkmous Raymond Ic Oros, tbe companion and brother- 
in-law of fltrongbow. This noble family long retained great 
power ond^mmeDse property in the Queen's County, and In 
the county of Kilkenny, where their name and their deeds 
are still celebr^ed In tbe rude lays of the peasantry. 


How the earth darkens! not a day-beam cheers 
Its pensive look, or gilds the evening dty; 

While through the gloom, irom other worlds, appears 
No smile to bid the gathering shadows die. 

AH is so sadly still! the cooling breeze. 

That from yoif mountains their mild freshness bears,. 

• ^ 

Now breathes not, floating throu^ the blossomed trees, ~ 
To fan the sable garb which nature wears. 
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No star upon our world’s dark curtain liaams^. 

And the moon mounts not her ctiieria) throne^ 
Where other eves have seen sit supreme 
In power and brightness, beautifully lone : 

White o’er the track of heaven deep clouds advance 
And nature sinks into a suUen sleep; 

So like tlio unearthly sUUqoss of a tranc^, 

From wliich ’tUduihiry to wake and 4veep. 

1 gaze where Jerppint’s venerable pile. 

Majestic in its mins, o’er me lowers ; 

I'ho worm now crawte thspugh each uutroJklen aisle, 
And the bat hides within its time-worn towers. 

It was not t£ds« when in the olden time, « 

The holy inmates of yon bniken wall 
Jdved free from woes which spring from^arc oi crime. 
Those shackles which the grosser world enthral. 
Then, while the setting sun-beams glistened t^'er 
. U'he earth, arose to heaven the vesper song ‘ 

Ilut now the sacred sound is heard uo mote, 

No music floats the dreary aisles along; 

Ne'er from its chancel soars the .midnight prayer,^ 
Its stillness broken by no earthly thing, 
k Save when the night-bird wakes the echoes there. 

Or the bat flutters its unlirathcFd wing. 

Hut mark where yonder dusky clouds roll on. 

To cast a dauber ahade on all below ! * 

^w that the mixisttelH of the woods ate gone, 

^'bc stream makes lonely musk* in lU flow. 
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i'hy Atrium, thou lovely river, thine, sweet Norv! 

Flowing, though oil arouml thoe feel demy ; 

Thy banks, still verdant ob m days of yore ; 

Tlirough the same plams ihy crystal wateis stray, 

Still through the same untrodden pathway glide 
On to the trackless ocean’s silver shore. 

Till, mingling with the dark and bripy tide, 

1th clear and taintless nature is lAort*.— 

How like cac|^ early hope, each infant thought' 

When tile young heart, like yonderstreain, could stray, 
Till from the world its spotless hue has caught 
The taint add tinge of sorrowson i^ way. 



Mother of contemplation i We may gaze 
'I'hrough thy decjfcurtaini on tho Deity, 

With eyes unblinded bji the sun’s bright blare. 
O, nurse of fancy ! on thy*spotless wing. 

When in thy holy west the day-beam ialH, 

I'o happier, brighter worlds, the soul may spiing 
And leave the day to its ephemefals. 

How oft, wHen tl^^i wort passing o’er the catth^ 
And trampling nature’s furest on thy«way. 
Thy shadows gave my pensive ieelings birth, 

And I have loved in thy lone hour to sttay! 
Thy coronet was gemm’d with worlds of light, 
By distance soften’d, and thy sable dress 
Was sparkled o’cr*by orbs, that beamed so bright, 
As they were conscious of thy laveHuens* . 
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But now it seems os 'twcre th 3 r mourning houi, ^ 
The dew thou weep’st falls heavily around , 

And nature feels not thy refreshing power, 

Give trees their bloom, and verdure to the ground. 
Farewell 'oJl chill and cheerless as thou art, 

I'hy clouds hang o’er yon lane, whose fallen state. 
How true an emblem of tlie human heart. 

Which, once desjrted, soon is desolate ^ 

Farewell'—those relics of the da 3 ^ gone by 

Have waken’d f^lmgs which tliy shadowy reign 
Has called forth into being , and thy sLy, 

_ t 

Though darix, 1 have n^t gazed upon in vam. 
Farewell 1—^yon rumed lower and broken wall, 

Near whi^', 6n many an eve, l\o loved to stray. 
Teach me, that thus our proudest hopes must tall. 
And leave us, time-wom, daikly to djcay. 


H. 



THE LILY OF LORN. 


BY lllL Al’TIlOU 01 “llir. l.AllOrilH OP IDJ.ENESH.’ 


J r is DOW, 1 will not say h6w many years, since I 
veiled, will* a heart as light «s purse, over that ro^ 
mantio wilderness, the land “ o’ green jjuchan,^* the 
l>onn'e brave kingdom of Scotland. At distance of 
place and time, 1 have a melancholy pleasure in review¬ 
ing, through thefUm glass of memory, the scenes I there 
lieheld ‘f in citing up thft numberless accidents of 6ood 
arid fell which (Recurred *tu me upon tlio way; and in 

mentally piciuriiig the \ isU of by-gone years, wlien, in* 

• • 

A long perepective, the image of what I liien was apjjcars, 
springing with tlie elastic foot*of youth over the grey rock 
and purple heatlier of Cairn Gorm or ]3en*Ngvis. It is 
one of the few gratificdtions wliich a Htarl charged with 
sorrow i^ermits me to indulge, tliai of retraciug way¬ 
ward steps on an old map, (1 have carried it about me 
ever since,) from town to town, and from shire to shire; 
to follow myself, as it were, in imagination, over moun¬ 
tains which I onc^ scaled, and rivers which 1 once forded. 
In^tlie chiklishness of my affection for iho»e times, T htvrf 
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marked Jui^n, by a kind of rough graduation, the vithigcs, 

nay, the veiy huts where T rested on my journey; the 

rock upon which T slfxid, like a st^ituc of wonder, gazing 

at the siihlimc prosjicrt beneath, the lonely glen of streams 
* 

where I waiulered while the hours went by. I shoulddie 

* 

almost asliamei} to acknowledge how often I have travelled 
over this same routc^at iny own fireside ; and how often I 
find myself, with a weakness I cannot restrain, “ distin¬ 
guishing each footstep with a tear,” as my pen slowly 
traces the line of iny youtliful progress. In my dreams 
I am often restored to the scenes I Iov<' so^ilenrly ■ T stn* 
the craggy hills towcv’ng before me; the wild, precipitous 
ravine open^c^t iny feet; and the deep melody of the 
mountain stream et'iioes in my ear. These visionary hours 
are the happiest T enjoy. 

Jt will be readily surmised, that tllere are some finer 
associations than can ever subsist lietwecn aniraate and 

i 

inanimate things, which bind my thoughts ,so fondly to 
the land I speak of. There are; and 1 proceed to unfold 
them. 

Kelliming homeward thrbiigh Argyleshire, I recollected 
tliat in this port of the country lived a gentleman, an old 
and tried friend of my fiCther's. 'rhey had been brother- 
officers, and fought side by side througliout the whole 
series of wars -that desolated Kuiope aUiut the middle of 
the last centuiy. To this gentleman, w'ho, like my father, 
iiad retired n^nny years from the service, l.had carried 
our a Specific letter of ijitroduction from his companion in 
'arms; but 1 ahould most probably iiave neglecte<f to 
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deliver X as 1 had always an insuperable objection to 

billet myself in this way, if 1 had not chanced to meet 

with a slight accident near the village where the peiton 

it was addressed to resided. This obliged me to stop for a 

night at the inn, and my first visiter in the morning was 

« 

Captain Maclachlan. * lie had heard there was a strangei 
laid up at the hostel, with a broken arm, (into which 
report had magnified a contused shoulder,) and, like tfio 
good Samaritan, thought it his duty tu attend upon the 
sufferer, without knowing any thing about him more than 
his misfortune. In relating tlie occurrence, I purposely 
introduced own name. The old gentlemah hxiked 
steadfastly at me for a moment, and then, stretching .out 
his hand, said at once—‘‘You are tb9%on of Frod. 
Worthington V* 1 replied in the affirmative, at the same 
time producing my credentials. It is impossible to expiess 
the joy that illuminated ,the benevolent laird's counte¬ 
nance, when he recognised the well-known character of 
lus old comrade. After reading the letter, half aloud, he 
exclaimed, Gude sirs! how* happy w'ill this male Jeauie 
and the girlsl”—and hastily taking up his hat, insisted 
on giviug immediate orders for my icmo>(al tu his own 
house, where his wife and daughter^ would* lie out o' 
their wits to see the son of his awld Southron friend ainang , 
the mountains!" Refusal on my part was whoMy out of 
tlie question : 1 attempted Uie usual foim of excuse, but 
Captain Macladilan did not seem to understand it. In 
sliort, before aaothor hour *fjad clapaed, 1 found myself 
had on the old-fasUipned settee iu the parlour of Fairli^^: 
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Ikmim, nupported &t each side by pillows, 4aid-fliy Dbiii 

bfDught convemently above the leaf of a wetl-fonushed 

btdidcfasMable. My kind host, Mrs. Machicfalan, and 

fbur comely daughters, sat round the hospitable board, 

expressing in every look and action tlieir solicitude that I 

should I'm] myself happy amongst them. 

The laird^s discourse coiisisted chiefly of inquiries about 

the health, appear?neb, pursuits, et cetera, of his old 

fblloW'Soldier ; while he intcmipled my answers oveiy 

mm and then with a—but I am glad to boo 

rile boy !**-^*‘Weell weel! that I should ever live to 

#» 

ice his father's sonand similar exclamauoiis, wbieb I 


can hardly transcribe. Mrs« Maclachlan spoke in iho 
mrst cntbusi&itic terms of my mother, whom she bad 
known in youth, and found out several points of tesOm^ 
blance in our features; though ^ Captnn insisted 1 was 
no more like her than a black to a turtle-dove, but 
Was the very image of my father. The young ladies 
fared a question or two upon the fashtous, amusementSk 
and novelties of Kngland. 'ilris converaatioa wak ibUowed 
by a crum-exami nation from all parties—^Ilow long 1 had 
been in Scotland?—What I thought of dm country I— 

• I 

What slay I intended to make'l To the latter question, 
1 replied, that some matters having occurred since 1 left 
tho Souili, of which 1 w^ apprised by letters, they would 
oblige me to set out for London the day tbllowing. I'fais 
answer was received by the kind-hearted family whh a 
look which approacl^od to absolute disiLay: every voice 



fuisod against it: oife would have thought 1 had pro- 
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ftuping into the Cofrp-vrecan, so much horrcu: 
depicted on every countcBaacc. The laird huuself.ap- 

f 

peered tbunderetruck; Uht good lady raised her hafads^ 
and dropped tliem twice or thrice on her knees, vowing 
she had ne’er heard o' sic a thing in a’ her liorn days 
their daughters, with one accord, cxclaune<l against the 
project as totally impossible:—“ What! would J go 
without seeing the bonnie glen, and t^ie waterfa’, and die 
echo-stone, and the tomb of l^ord llonald—all witJiin a • 
uule o' them They tlien wept on to enumerate all the 
curiosities of the place, mentioning with eveiy circumslance 
of interest fi^tev^ they ihou(^ht calculated to cxcito and 
detain me, each promising me sumetliing better than the 
last, if .1 would remain amongst them, ^’hon all their 
powers of eloquence and persuasion seemed to lie ex* 
hausted, and thny sat waiting in the deepest anxiety for 
my.ultUnatum) which indeed 1 was somewhat puuled to 
give,—‘Margaret, the yonngest girl, sifddenly turning to 
one of her sisters, whispered in her ear, loud enough to 
he heard by all present (she'herself not being t)f age to 
state the proposal in form)—Promise him, if he will 
stay, to show him tlic Lily of Lorn.” t 

gudesirs! ay !'*—was tlu' upited acclamationi 
*’* how did we forget it sue long 1 You have never seen • 
die Lily of Lorn 1 You cannot possibly leavb An—yog 
will never forgive yourself if you go—without seeing the 
Lily I—the wonder—the lieauty—the prkle of a’ Scotland 
—4be Lily of Lem 1" • 

1 had really detcnnined upon Itaying, before this latter 
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UKlucemont (the nature of which, mdeod, 1 didt^not mi> 
% 

mediately comprehend) was hckl oat to me. Business, 
I (bought, cmdd wail for a week or two, while I gratified 
at once the hospitable feelings of these arniable people, 
and my own inr'lmations to cultivate a friendship so div 
intercfiledly offered. As «ioon as I declared my resolution, 
a joyful light overspread every countenance. X received 
as many thanks aii> if I had conferml a sergnis obliga- 
* tion ;.and wns so praised for hex sly hint, that she 
blushed, and could scare^y hold up her head for an Lour 
after. 

'i honestly confess, (though it certainly^oad no part in 
^le resolution X had come to,) that I did feel^moouii- 
only about ttiriB Lily, whatever it might be, which they 
spoke of; and therefore, allowing sufticient time as I 
thought to intervene, 1 at length requested an explanation. 
Th^ all laughed at my question; and seeing that my 
curiosity was roused^ they, malivnously withheld all iufox- 
lUBtion (HI the subject. No satisfaction would be given 
me, but that I should set', on the next evening but one, 
** the flowej: o' Scottish land,” in all its boauty, at a 
friend's houses in the neighbourhood. Phren Meg^ wham 
I asked confidentially the day after to resolve the mystery, 
(only tantalized me the more pretending to unfold it 
in a sohg, with which she dsnc*ed out of my presecioe; 

The JU4y I (1^ Lily I O come and decUie 

That in Nature’s green lap there’s nac flower sae fair t 

From the tulip aae proud to the daisy sdk sma*, 

' Oh! th*l;una)e sweef Lily’s the quccoti* them a* t 
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‘I^h4 LUy t the iiUy« t4> wear Id my hand) 

She*a the wonder, an* beauty> an* pride o* the land ( 

AH hearts an* all eyes she is made to enthra', 

And the boDuie sweet Lily's the iuve o* us a* I 

The Lily! the Lily, to set in my bower * 

Rae modest, sae taintless, sae wimiome a flower t 
Were the stars frae the sky to come drappiiig like sijittv. 

Oh! the boiinle sweet Lily wnd shine o’er them a’! 

f 

The Lily I the Lily, to put on the throne 1 
She wad keep us all leal by berWauty ulone; 

Blit ’{were salr for a monarch to tak’ her aws*, 

Vor the bouuie sweet Lily’s the pride o’ us a' i 

1 couldbut suspect what was xeally tl^ truth \ 
however, the joke was kept up against me tiU the eip- 
poiiited evening. In the mean time, 1 had Gt» far rccorerad 
irom mjr accid^t os to be able to stroll about the grouads 
of Fairhe, whioh were beautifully wild and 
see tlic bonnte glea^*' and the waterfa’,'^*<!^bpth 
indeed quite as lovely artliey^ad been desciibed. 

There was a large assembly at Dinringun llalW ^0 
that thinly-peo|>led coiintiy,* where the gentr/ have Bo 
■fuew opportunities of roecling, a party is sure to be woU 
attended. Several persons hod come inapy miles: there 
was A good deal of beauty, sudicieot elegance, and no 
-iack of convecfiaiion. On our way hither, 1 had been 
tormented more than enough about what I was' tef eee tluti 
evening but when w e entered the room, tny young friends 
were too much occupied with the attentions tb^ received 
or expected, to* continue iHe jest however, had not 
lorgoflUB it. 1 do not know wh^, bat 1 felt that the seodi^ 
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of my iweet or bitter fortune iverc to be sown th&t night. 
It was evident to me now what was meant by the ** Lily 
of Lorn/' and 1 continued silently observing every an- 
nounooment. At one time there was a great noise and 
rtisde on the staircase: my heart lieat audibly, and 1 fixed 
my eyes on the door. A tall, fashionable girl entered: 

I 

she was dressed in great splendour, and wore a bonnet of 
graceful plumes: her 'features were deojdedly handsome. 
Can this be the Lily of Lorn '* It may be so; Init for 
me, she has too much the air of a professed belle—^ lady 
to be toasted at mcn-parties, and praised with their dogs 
and thor horses. Ay, it^must besof SftefSvas indeed 
manifestly the victim of her own vanity—the spoilt child 

Lf 

of admiration!* A great numlier of young men instantly 
surrounded her as she made her appearance; and that 
part of the room which she chose for her place of state 
and display, was immediately gonsecratetl to vanity and 
fiattoiy, folly and oonfusio^. A^l was laughter, a>mplir 
^emh and noise. The centre of attraction appeared to ho 
in high Spirits at the court fhat was paid her; she lallied 
one, coquetted with another, pouted at a third, and pratr 
tied with all.* Again 1 asked myself—-And is this the 
Lily, the prides* the land!*' the boasted Lily, the 
beautiful, the “ queen” Lily ! the ” luve o' them a* !”— 
Tastcle^ or ignorant people ! 

h 

Whilst tlie noise continued, or rather increased, and 


all atiention was employed upon Miss Randolph, <for 
that i heard was the beauty V name,) 1 sat disconteatodly 
llfhind backs, whora Uib room was abnoet deserted. X 
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was quite iodisjuMed lo join in the MiDselum moirimont 
that was going fonvard: ny thoughts began to revert 
to tiie matters of toutdness whicii I bad .imprudently p()st'* 
poBcd, and I was inwardly meditxiling liow Lidioultl with 
a good graec dude ray promist^ to the iMaclaclduii family. 
'I'ite servant announced Mia. and Miss Leslie; but lie 
was not heard by llie company* now completely engaged; 
so Uie party newly arrived walked into tlie room silently 
and unobserved. The genteel, ratlier wasted form of a 
lady, whose years might be about thirty-six, leaned upon 
tlie arm of a girl apparently half that age^ who seemed to 
love this oiM of support partly because it enabled her to 
remain out of view, lliey advanced noar to the eiowd, 
into Whkh the lady peeped with a smilo oP^nqniry, whila 
her daughter stood rather behind her, mailing too, but as 
if it was only because her mother did eo. She looked like 
a yenng violet, m the shqifle of its parent fiower. As 
idea crossed tny mind, ofie of jLhe ou|^ circle happeimg 
to turn round, exclaimed, ** Ah I here is the LilyT* 
The words caught like wildHVo; every other adUnd was 
mule; ‘trvery eye was directed to where she stood. A 
murmur of inexpressible joy ran through the room : wh 
thing was to be heard but—The " The Lily of 

Lorn She is come !’*—** She is here I”—“ VV'lieoel - 

where 1”—“ There she is! ’*—“ Thhdear Lily I*".*-** The 
pride o* our hearts Blessing o' iieaven on her 

beauty!** AU the young men seemed to congratalate 
eadi other, while, with the^tmostanxiety, thoyendaa^ 
voured to see her: Chose who wele neatest looked expo^ 
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Uatly but reBpcclfuUy at her, each waiting uaUI it was 
faia turn to receive her smile, and then retiring with a sigh 
of content, as he gave place to another. Still more 
strange, the girls (many of them very beautiful) crowded 
fondly around her; some of tliem kissed her, some called 
her hy the endearing title aliove-montioncd, others greeted 
her with tlie most ad'ectumate recognitions—all umeser- 
vediy praised her. »EVen the old |ieople blessed her from 
the distance, bestowing i^n her a thousand amiable 
superlatives, and recounting her well-known perfections 
one to the other* 

1 could not but remark the difference betw^n tliis re¬ 
ception and that of Miss Randolph. The otlier was loud^ 
forward, theatrical; this was subdued, devoted, respectful ; 
it passed almost in silence. From the noisiest memment 
before the l..Uy was recognized, tlie general voice of the 
copipany sank into low murmurs of delight and repressed 
enthusiasm, as if,it feared to nffeiul, even by applause. 
TAat reception might have been the effect of admiration ; 
but this 'h^as Uie result of pure afh^ction. The attention 
paid in the one case was homage—in the oth^r, veluntaiy 
love. 

To account at once for this marked diihsrence required 
no great stretch of philosophy. I'he quahties which en¬ 
gage an interest so deep, and yet so refined, must.thenn> 
8 elve 4 , lie as deep os the heart! \yere this girl nmely 
beautiful, thought 1, she would only be admired like Miss 
Randolph; and however she might caceed that, lady m 
^rsonal charms, the oUmiration paid her wouM Still be 
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of ihb satne kind. . Itut enthusiasm so pure and so pro^ 
found, bespeaks in the object of it something of a far, far 
superior nature to any peifection with which the outward 
form can be endued. It is not the shrine itself, however 
beautiful, that excites our veneration, but the spirit within. 
Nevertheless, that beauty had its share in this matter, was 
bt^yond disputation. Mary Leslie w^ between seventeen 
and eighteen ; her form almost too flight to print the 
earth, but gigiccful as it was etiicrial. While she stood 
drooping beside her mother, whose arm was still locked 
in hors, she put n^e in mind of a tendril silently winding 
up its matema? stem, and hanging sweet head beneath 
her shelter. The colour of her hair was rav^-duTk, finely 
contrasting with the pure and alabaster paleness of her 
complexion, unstained even by a single tinge of natural 
TOnge to render less applicable fier beautiful surname. 
!t was from this resemblance between the human being 
and the ftower, that she wasscalled the Lily of Lorn. 
Minuter description of her appearance is needless; al-« 
though, even at this distance of time, I could give it, if 
reqiiiredi from the indelible picture in my heart. I will 
only add, that upon her lip she had a falbt^but settled 
smile^ which it was impossible to chafacterize as either 
gtky or melancholy: it seemed at once to d^Iare the 
sweetness of her mind that would l>e pleased with all 
around it, and the seriousness of her thoughts which 
taught her to look upon all earthly enjoyments as tran- 
'Sitory and insecure, 'fins expression generally accorded 
With that of her sweet, deep-hlue ^^yes: in the variety antf 
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£^are of passing objects, they still scemt'd to look lieyond 
this woHtl nnd above it, as if inwardly contemplxting lier 
final resting-place ninid kindred spirits; while in the lie- 
signify of her nature, dunnij her coiifineitient to earth, she 
suffered eartli's creatures to app*oach her. 

It may have Itetii some involuntary, perhaps instinctive 
presentiment of hc{. unwoildly destination, which taught 
her a hehavinuT cuioulated to ensure at once tlie highest 
degree of respect and devoted ottacbment from Imlh seices. 
A kindred impression, probably as unconscious, seemed 
to reign throughout the society in which she cksuaily 
mbglod, snbrlutng t{ic ardour of human love into some¬ 
thing like th^Jowliness of adoration. Indeed, the penoos 
who composer] this society were manifestly below her even 
In earthly qualities; tlicy were, for the most parU n 
homely, plain sort of people, who had no pretensions to 
any thing much above medioejity* It was no wonder, 
tht?reforc, tliat they exahM this girl into a kind of petty 
•divinity, and considered her as a being of too superior an 
order for them to insult with a proffer of aught but the 
most humble and distant afiection. Although amongst 
them, she seemed not to be of them. With all her wor¬ 
shippers, idio had not one lover • the feeling with which 
tlipy rej^nled her was of quite 9 difierent nature fiom 
what they indulged towards frail and imperfect creatures 
like thwnselvea. Tlicy would not dare to approach her 
with so earthly a passion. Their attachment to her was 
a mingled feeling-xsomething lietween that whi^ wn owe 
to a saint and that which we fiavc towards a sister. With 
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M mucli beauty and »i) much purity, iL was at k’ost to be 
c‘xpe(‘ietl lhat shtf would become a ^Jieral favourite, and 
obtain wiliiin tJiis primilivc district (for I do not kifi>w 
that it sprcml any farther) one of thuKO aflectionatii sur¬ 
names whicii Uic Scottish (icople are &o fond of bestoving. 

Lro 1 had lon^ continued to s|>oak with hcT, the secret 
erhann which had produced such wondrous effects upon alt, 
who lived witliin^the spin re of its iiifluem^, boj^n to 
unibkl itself. Vet it is liard to describe in what it con- 
fiisted, or how it gradually and unpon'civcdly stole over 
the wiliiag senses. It was chiefly duo, perhaps, to an 
inborn sweefhiAs of ^moonour, | natural beauty of manner, 
accorapouied with such an cxijuisite purity of thouglit and 
language, as indicated a mind not only perfdltly unsullied 
by a single taint of earthy but, as it W'cic, incapable of 
being suUtsd firomits hallowed simpbeity. Her sentiments 
were the untaught einana|ion3 of an innocent heart; her 
mode of ospressing them, brief aflleu* Bnt the grace 
with which she smiled away her words, the pure, bird-like, 
melody of her voice, and thd ineffable lx)ni^^il^ which 
shone like a glory on her brow, bound up tlio spirits of 
who listened and looked, till Oiey thought some 
viskm of a brigliter woild bad descopdeil bofure Uiem. 
After ali, goftdnats^ native, unassuming goodness of dis- < 
positioo, was the source from whence most of thes4 qualities 
were derived: and as goodness itself is derived from 
boaven, it infu&ed a spirit of angellcism into all her looks 
aod thottgUte and»words and Actions. Tliis it was whiefa, 
is spite of tbo envy of her own sell, and the earthliness o( 
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tlni other, sanctifted her, as il ware, from the efTectS of both, 
and eonsccrated hex amongst her feliow'-murtalH. 

'/ was soon like the others. At first, her outward 
qualities had struck ino with admiration; but 1 now 
scarcely acknowledged, or at least recollected them ; the 
lustre of her mind threw a halo round her persou, and 
dimmed what it glorified. She stood, os it were, in the 
sphere of her own ^irigillness, tlie effulgence of her own 
spirit, through w'hicli the outward form was scarcely dis* 
ccrnible, so great was the surrounding splendour. In this 
way, her personal beauty seemed only to attract observation 
to her moral loveliness, pnd then retire behind it. The 

longer 1 looked upon her, the less capable 1 was of seeing 

# 

her outward'fbrm : it faded in the spiritual bnlliancy that 
enshrouded it. 1 found myself gradually imbibing a purer 

and less earthly sentiment towards her tlian personal admi¬ 
ration. As I became more intimate, 1 felt myself growing 

• ^ i % 

more distant; and ^m^wi&lirng to touch that fine and 
delicate hand, 1 now almost thought my touch would 
profane'it. The rest of tlie night passed over in tranquil, 
but inexpressible joy. 

To the letter I had written acquainting iny father with 
niy proposed stay in ilic Highlands, he replied, Uiat the 
business 1 spoke of being postponed for some time, I might 
therefore employ the interval as 1 liked. Need 1 say, how 
1 employed il 1 1 felt that I was a better, a happier man, 
in the presence of Miss Leslie, and there 1 continually 
fouml myself. \Miercver ^le was, sbs made a kind of 
qsauctity about her, amf whilst within that sphere, it was 
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impossible to indulge a thought, a desire, but what was 
pure and holy. All the tempestuous emotions of the soul 
were laid at rest by her majestic serenity ; the heart 
off all its unworthy afTeclions, as if eadeavouriOg to conform 
itself to an example so bright, and to render its worship 
more^acceptable. 

In the deep libsom of a mountain ^cn, aboul three mileH 

from Fairlie-housc, the Leslies /csidlid. 'J'hey were not 

originally iijiabitants of T<om; but after the death of 

Colonel Leslie, his widow and daugh^r had retired to this 

sequestered spot, whether by choice or necessity was 

unknown an^uuinquired. Su^h angelic lieauty as the 

Lilyas suddenly descending amongst these wild scenes, in- 

cKned the pcasantiy to think it had " drapAnie heaven 

the beneficence with which they found it accompanied, 

seemed to confblh the belief. Often, whilst 1 wandered 

towards fhe sanctuary qf (his secluded excellence, 1 was an 

involuntary witness of tlic est^ation in which she was 

held, and how she drser\'ed it. As her light, aerial fony 

glided through the woody preemets of her own dftmain, or 

« 

appeared for a moment amid the rocks and foliage of the 
glin. the peasant would lean upon his spade, and, in the 
lintaught tloqucnco of nature, pour |orth tCe rapturous 
effusions of his heart on her gdodness and lieauty. As she 
passed the cottage-door, the gude wife wouM ttop her 
wheel, and utter a benediction upon her head, that could 
tKft but be heard where such prayersaie directed. I have 
often seen her, like the Ao^J of Hope, standing at tho 
sick bed-side, while she breatheif consolation and foiUln4<^ 
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iuto the soul down ity calaiuity 1 tiivo olicit b«ea 

hcFi like the Angel of Chanty, enter a fo'rlorn hovel, where 
aduunistencl comfort to luiseiy, and raised |K)vt*rly 
from despair : 1 have often, often seen her, like the Augel 
of Pity, weep at the aillictionb she could not relieve, and 
with the balm of her heavenly tears mitigate the jMun of 
those deep heart>wounds which it was not permitted her to 
cure. O ! could 1 theh wonder at Uie love, almost super- 
btitious, with which she was beheld by these people ? 

1 remember upon one occasion, talking with an old man, 
wlio had been ** out in 15/' when in the midst of an ac-' 
count ho was giving me of the battle of J^uinblaine, he 
broke oif with a sudden exclamation—'*Ahl there slic 
goes! The bonnie Lily! May the blight never fa' on her 
bosom !’* ** Ay,” said his wife, “ here she comes as Ic.hl 
as the mist, wi' her white wimple o'er her snawy cheek! 
$be's gaun toawld Dame Splutiic’s, 1 warrant her, wi' a 
bit siller, or somc’it to comfort thepuir Ixidy I'' ‘'I'd rather 
hae her blessing than anithcr's buuntie," rejoined Duncan; 

‘ ‘ E'en tli3 very gowan she smiles at, spi logs die sweetest!” 
Such were 'the feelings which she inspired. Beau^ might 
have made he* the idol of tiie drawing-room; but it was 
only benevolence d;iat could render ber the favourite of the 
, people. 

An laiineritod prepossession of Mrs. Leslie's in my 
favour, together with my own inclinations, bad almost ren¬ 
dered the chateau in die glen another home to me. C>ne 
evening 1 ventured a late and unceremonious vldi. The 
dews fell swoedy throu^ -the yellow beams of the des- 



1 Hi: Mt Y or I ni;>r. 


233 


cending' sun, upon the green turf. Tt was a peaceful, a 

» 

hollowed—1 had^carly said, a religious evening; fur tlie 
heartfelt prone, in the solemn beauty of the hour, to^ac- 
knowlciige its satisfaction by thanksgiving and praise. I 
walked through the ancient hall of the chateau, whicli beini^ 
lighted from the top, was now involved in a sombre gloom. 
The servant informed me that his mistress had not been 
very well tliat morning, but tliat he would acquaint Miss 
Lily” with my prdsence. 1 could not iorliear smiling, even 
in my prcBdit mood, at this surhame, whii’h 1 found had 
insinuated itself amongst the lower ordAs, and was uttered 
with as btthe ^onsciousne'^s of its Ircing a fictitious, as if it 
were a real appellation. This^as a plain demonstration, ^ 
however, that it was founded in truth; it ri^vor would else 
have Ixjen naturalized so completely. Soon after, I heard 
her own sweet voite on the stairs, reriuesting me to walk 
up. She said that her mother had licen ill, but tliat if I 
had no objection to sec invalid, they would both feel 
much pleasure in my company? 

I found Mrs. Leslie, wliq looked very p^l^ and dt* 
cUniog, seated on a sick couch at a large oriel window, 
which shed a dim splendour over the antique room. Upon 
a desk covgred with nch crimson velvet, anS supported by 
a slight tripod-frame, lay the sacred Volume, licforc her 
daughter’s chair, at the opposite side of the window. The * 
Lily had been cngageii in the tendorest of all duties^-that 

r 

of alleviating, by the sweet lessons of comfort and hope, 
the .siifTerings of an afflictcHl jiarcnt. It was for such an 
ofhcc that her sainted nature U-s] fitted her she was des* 

>2 • 
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tined to be a ministering angel upon earth} and Ui ilnd her 
employed in such a function was no more than 1 cxpoc^ted. 
In,a few worda I regrettetl having disturbed so holy an 
occupation; and said, tliat if 1 hud thought my presence 
would have obliged it to be discontinued, that I should not 
thus have foit'ed myself upon them. INIrs. Leslie, with a 
■mile, asauied me they had already finished their tlevolions, 
and that no lalsic coi.'qtony should have persuadod her to 
omit or curtail tlicm. “ But, to show Mr. W'ortliington,^ 
continued she to her daughter, that his presence would 
have no such effect as he fcars^ open the volume, my love, 
and read another chapter.*' Without a without! 

* shadow of real or afiected hesitation in reading before a 
stranger, Leslie drew the book ncari^ to her, opened 

it, and began. The cliaptcr she casually selected wasone 
of those beautiful and impassioned hyfiM which the in^ 
spired lyrist composed to declare llie glory of hm Maker 
and his own humility. Her voice, angelically Sweet and 
clear, rose freely as she pfoceeded, until ev'ery tone, as if 
It come .from a golden str&iig, rung deeply in the heart. 
Witli one hand upon the sacred page, but her countenance 
turned towards tlie throne of mercy, she spoke as from her 
own breast«the sublime poetry, while her ufdified 
seemed to follow every verse into heaven. < At times, I 
thaught^sl\e appeared rising from the eailh, and that hftr 
words were ottered far above me. She ceased, and the * 
^raph became mortal again, i could not help s^htng to 
1 |^self—iNo! it IS too much \ You capnot, ahouid not 
ho left Jong among usThe beings of a bigfaar aphen 
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win shortly claim their aistcr, and wc must reflign 
you!- 

Does not tlio reader hope for such a conclusion to 
sloiy? Would he not dn’ply lament, if, m relating it, I 
were chli^ed to inform h;m that so pure a being was con* 
demruHl to mingle in the low ponerms of mortality—to ally 
its spotlcssnesB lyith the stained and sullied creatures ef 
earth—to sufiorilipeommon-place aeftj^dents of human life? 
What feeling, but that of regret, would possess his bosom, 
if I W'ore cdin|>el!e(l hy truth to deolacc, that tlie Lily of 
Lorn had continued to inhabit this worlcl, until all its swect< 
ness had wu^bhed, and all its beauty had gone? For 
myself, even w'hild I wept unmanljf tears at her death, I 
rejoiced tliat 1 Vaven had derreed it. F.aAh was not her 
plai'e, and slie could not lie happy upon it. 

I had often ob^^cd, that, amidst the deepest resignation 
to her lot, she still pined for the natunil home of her spirit. 
As she beheld lier parer& waning out of existence, a sigh 
often escaped her, tliat she should be left alone in the 
world. Lut it w^s better ordained. ll]>on qjiy return 
from England, (wliere I had been pbUgl-d to go, and 
ramain for almost a year, about die matters^ spoke of,) 1 
was infonoaed my friends at Fairlk, that*die amiably 
Mrs. Leslie was fast departing from earth. I went to the 
chateau, and was admitted to her conch, whero^she lay in 
^ent expectation of the destined hour, lire Lily was 
sitting beside her. 1 looked at her cheek; ** Ah 1“ thought 
1 , the sweetes^flower is soonest f&dod! The bud will die 
with the paienl'blosffomI was assured of this from tl^ 
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calm joy that in her eye, and the brighter smil^ of her 
lip "Yes!” it seemed to say —** Yfis, wo shall die 
together!”—and it was so! As the stem wrtliered, the 
branch declined. As the deathlike paleness of the^matron’s 
Ihow increased, it w'as sympathetically reflected in that of 
the girl. When the one had sunk on the pillow of eternal 
rest, the other had closed her eyes for ever. I'hey waned 
as it were by consent': and, like stars which arc linked by 
some mystenous liond together, vanished into the skies at 
the same moment! 


«oKnet. 

hy Misa MiTroRD. 

Within my little garden is a flower, ^ 

A tuft of flowers, most like a sheaf of com, 

The lilac-blossomed daisy that is liorn 
At Michaelmas, wrought by the gentle power 
Of this sirect Autumn 11110*006 bright,showcr 

Of blooming beauty—Spring hath nought more fair! 
Four sister fbuttorflies inhabit there, 

Gay, peaceful creptures! Round that odorous bower 
They weave their dance of joy the live-long day, 
Seeming to bless the sunshine.; and at night 
Fold their enamelled wings as if to pray. 

Home-loving pretty ones! would that 1 might 
For richer gifts as cheerful Inbutc pay, • 
fjo meet the using ilawn; so hail the partiug day. 
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Dt MUh. IILMAN^. 


The clangeronn Itilet called the Bell Rocic, on Ibe cuiit»t of Fife* 
used fcirmerly to be marked utily by a Dell, which wuu 
placed as to be i^vung by the motion of the waves, when the 
tbic rone above the rock. A Ugbt-houw liu slttce been 
erected there. 


WiiBN the tide’s billowy swell 
ilad reached its height, * 
Then tolled the Kock*s lone^cll. 
Sternly by night. 

Far over clt/T and suige 
Swept the deep Honnd, 

Makirl^ each wilifwind's dirge 
Still more profound. 
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Yet^i^t fnnereal time 
The sailor bless’d, 
iSteerin^ throu|^h daikntss on, 
With fearless breast. 

F/cn so may wc, that float 
On life’s wide sea, 
Welroint each waininj; note, 
Stern though it l»c ! 


“ LOVEST THOU ME?** 


UY JAMES MOMIGOMLIIY. 


Lov^fesT thou me?** I licar my Saviour say: 
Oh ! that my h^art had power to answer Yea; 
llKm knowdit all tilings, Lorrl, in heaven above. 
And earth behea^h: Thou knoafest that 1 hivo 1’^ 


But *tis not so; in word, in deed, in ibooght, 

I do not, cannot love Thee as 1 oughtw 
ItfUf love must give that power. Thy love alone; 
^j|f*here*s 'nothing wofdiy of Thee but tlune own. 

'iLord, wlUi the love whereWitb Thou lovest «s|c, 
^ShedHp asy heart abro^iu!, would 1 lore TAet. 



TIIK FNFI.fTENCE OF EXAMPLE. 

BY THE UEV. J. THOllDTUN. 

** Exeniplo plus quam ration^ vtvimuH.** 

“ Wc lire more by exompJcthan reai^n/* 

Kvkby one who has Vtten^vely marked the formation 
of character, wilf at onco acknowledge, that man 
been justly called an imitative creature* Direct inttmC'' 
tion carries Ie8s> and example much more weight, than is 
usually imagined. This is best evinced h)»observing that 
plastic period of life, when both the mi|id and the mtniieTs 
are most yielding and susceptible. ** We ate allf” lays* 
Air. 1^'kc, ** especially in youth, a kind of dhataeleons, 
that take a tincture from the objects around us.’* The 
words of Seneca have gained the currency of an apjniored 
general maxim X^onguth iter est per praio^ta, bi)eve 
et eflicax per cxempla.”—You! way by precepts is 
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ous, by evainp^s short and suie. W^cio our design to 
(H)int out the influence which bad comp.^.ny has in vitiating 
and ensnaring youth, the difHculty would not be so much 
in flnding facts, as in Bclecting and classifying them. VVe 
should l>e liewildered in the of materials, and de¬ 
monstration itself might \V(‘ar an au* of trilenesa. 

How many, besides Julius (-sesar and f'harles Xll. of 
Sw'cdeu, have beerkfoused by the story of »lic Macedonian 
Madman, to aspire after heroic fame t Tliey can, un¬ 
moved, contemplate the earth dclugetl w'ith torrents of 
blood and misery, so they may but win aud wear the 
wreaths of conquest. Nor does it rarelyr* happen, that 
OTIC tierce, daring sp'irit inflames a multitude, though in 
prosecuting tlitir wild career, they arc chiefly uisiinguislkbd 
by petty exploits of^ mischief and extravagance. Promp¬ 
titude and energy, when joined with eccentricity, often 
act with the power of enchantment on the impassioned 
minds of tlie young. Schiflcr's'play% called the llobbcrs, 
forbidd^ the stage in one town, fiecause it was dis¬ 
covered that certain juvenile frequenters of the thoatrej 
hi^ been 'instigated by it to bind themselves in a secret 
CKmfedcracy tft go out inio the woods, and live the U£e of 
froeboolers*' Thus^ye soc^ that not merely real cbaractera, 
but fletitious also, which vividly reprcseirt them, possess 
and exut; in no small degree, tliis powerful species of 
fascinatioD, 

But Ihei;^ are many wiio have none of the elements ef 
ambit^n and enterprise in thuir nature, and of course can 
ip%|||r >i|yppurrcd to darhig deeds. 7'ruc; yet, have they 
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not other pitt{>ciMiiics, which expose tHow to peril in an 
opposite quartci ? I Arc they not liable to be drawn into 
the low haunts of^gross M^nsuaiity ? Ciay and sprighlly 
triflers first hang out the lure of pleasure on tlie Iwrders of 
furliidden ground. Dissipirion and luxury, deadly und 
odious as tliey are, and trom their nature necessarily must 
be, can assume a'fair and tempting exteiior, and call the 
unwary with the softness and melofly^f a Siren’s voice. 
But it is comjnonly example which has the greatest force 
of attraction. l.et one crafty decoy Iciyd the way, and a 
train of duties eagerly follow to tlicir own ruin, “ He,'^ 
says the eloqifont Bishop Tayior, tliat means to be 
temperate, and avoid the crime and dishonour of being 
a drunkard, must not love to partake of Ino songs, Or 
liear a part in the foolish scenes of langbter, which dis> 
tract wisdom, nnd*fright her from the company.’* 

There is a vagueness,.a coldness, a bleak and wintry 
sterility, in the best abstract •principles. We always 
prefer a pattern to % precept; for should lioth be oitually# 
understood, which is seldom the case, they ^ never 
both equally felt. ** Verbal teaching,” says Dr. Oeor^ 
Campbell, ** when in its highest perfection, fomes ai (hr 
shott of good example, even fer conv'eyiog just ideas of 
duly, as a verbal description of a man’s person to those 
who never saw him, would fall slrort of a mosterfy |Soitralt 
or statue of him; or as the most elegant account that 
cottld be given in words, of the figure, the situation, and 
the fofttfieations df a town, would fall short of an accu¬ 
rate map or model of it. And again, if, in older to avoid* 
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some imminent danger, or to attaii) some finable end, I 
muEt climb a steep and craggy mountain, to ap|>earance 
inaccessible, or imisf pursue mv way through some lone 
and dreary desert; do but show me the print of a human 
foot, or rather point out others who appear to have suc¬ 
cessfully engaged in the some arduous enterprise, and I 
shall sooner be prevailed on lo attempt it than by ten 
thousand argumorti^s." . •> 

Adverting again to the years of childhood, the good 
example of parents has unquestionably the most powerful 
and benign influence; and the very endeannent and ten¬ 
derness intimately connected with the rell^tiou, are suffi¬ 
cient to account for it. In the sulMcquont stages of human 
life, even the recollection of those early impressious tbrilis 
the heart with feelings of pleasure, love, and veneration ; 
nnd, wakening anew, invest all the olqects, scenes, and 
sentiments of that interesting penod, with an exquisite and 
happy charm. " How o(lcn,’* saith Bishop Hall, have 
r I blessed the memory of those passages of experimental 
divihity^^ which 1 have heard from the mouth of tny 
mother! What day did she pass without being much 
engaged in private devotion 1 Never have any Ups read 

I 

to me such feeling lectures of piety, and her life and 
death were saint-like.*' Here, indeed, we find the incul¬ 
cation of principle, and the exhibition of correspondent 
practice, conjointly touching and affecting the opening 

' laculties of the mind; but it is easy to see, in the umy 

€• 

tenure and cost of the language employed, how much the 
ttt^acy (»f rtie fonner‘dcpendc<l on the influence of'the 
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latter. Augustine, Hooker, Flavel, Cecil, aiui many 
otbcis, have left leattxDoiues in many respects similar to 
that which has jusll>ecn rf^cited. These memorials shotiM 
render Christian parents anxious to present religion to 
their children in a lovely and engaging lunn. Where it 
is not so presented, the creed and tiie commandioenta are 

• 

taught in vain. ‘1 recollect reading of a sun, who once 
said to hts fallics, y 1 have done evil, \ut 1 liavo Itarncd 
of you.^* 

Next in importance after parents, must be placed tlie 
character and spiiit of those guardians and tutors, to 
whom tlic eddbation of youth jjs entrusted. And when 


such as have this high and arduous, duty to perform, 
possess qualities calculated to create and hveValtacbmetit,. 
what happy effects jnay be anticipated 1 The most ap-- 
prepriate instoncso which occurs to my mind, lor illus¬ 
trating this point, is drawn^ from the life of the amiable 
and devout Fenelon. llie D^pko of Hurgundy, when 
placed -under his care, was proud, porverse, irntabldt,^ 
obstinate, and violent. He pbssessod a good gapacity^ 
and discovered a promptitude in acquiiing "h\f kinds of 
knowledgebut the fierceness and turbufonce of hU 
made him a terror to all argund lum. Tho 
* lessons and the life of Fenelon, in a short time efiheted 
an extraordinaiy change in him. His talents wftr9culti- 
voted and improveil. his tempers were soffened and sub- 
dusd, and he became not less agreeable as a gentleman* 
th^n acoomplishcih os a priuee. That much was in this 
oaso owing to the wisdom, digm^,•candour, and nuldneia^ 
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of hiH excellent tatof, hu& t^een rea<lily admilleti i>j all. 
t'cDclon seems to have l»ad a singula^ power of ronci- 
liafing esteem and affection, by exl^ibitmg virtue and 
piety arrayed in their most winning and attractive charms. 
Even I^rd Peterborough, the sceptical wit, when h« 
lodged with this prelatt*, was so interested in his conver¬ 
sation, that on h» departure he exclaimed, ** If 1 stay 
here any longer, \ shall Ixjcome a (yhriuiian in spite pf 
myself.** But while those who are rising up m life arc 
confessedly much influenced by parents, guardians, and 
tutors, their characters, for the most part, arc still more 
modified by the companions of their own’raftk and age. 
Ductile and pliant, they easily receive impressions; ar¬ 
dent and unsuspecting, they are more r^y to pursue 
a track o})ened for them, than to stnkc out one for them¬ 
selves. Ouf present concern is not enter into any 
philosophical discussion of the cause of this, but merely 
to stale the fact; nor do^ it appear of any consequence, 
some rare exceptions could be produtred, wtiile the 
geiliy principle is established. 

From what has been above advanced, we may f<urty 
infer, that it is a matter of the highest moment for all, 
but particularly ^iie young, to choose those associates 
whose good character and good conduct have been both * 
well kuufvn and well tried. Doubt and uncertainty on this 
head, ought instantly to check and repress intimacMM, 
though th^ should not form an absolute bar to all inler- 
V<mnu.‘. Let not this infcrc'ncc from the reasoning of the 
Lpr^elsding pages, be branded with the charge of monastic 
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rigour, or attrihutoil to a system of discipline too elevated 
and refined to bclever practicable. If the vahie of gcxxl 
example be once admitted, it is a fair conclusion tbat*w6 
should be incessanUy caieful in the selection of our ac- 
quaintance and fheiras. To say or insinuate the contrary, 
is to allow in the gross what is derued in the detad,*-^ 
to build up with one hand, and pull down with the 
other. • , \ 

But grant that friends are to be choson with due caution 
and care,—what then? Why, it will fairly follow, tliaC 
mere personal attractions and showy accomplisiiroents^ 
wit and spirit? humour and vivacity, where a sense of 
delicacy and propriety is wanting, can set up very slender 
and inadequate claims to our regard ;—thatVe arc not to 
trust ourselves with persons w'hose prominent qualities 
please and fascioate otily to ruin and destroy ;^and that 
it is dangerous long to admire what we cannot, on moral 
grounds, really approve. * ^ 

Bui roethinkn the sprightly votary of pleasure, os yet 
uncnlangled in its toils, briskly repbes, What t)^ can we 
do, unless we had some woiidi'reworking insfPInnent, like 
the spear of Itlmriel, to detect evil at a touith, and make 
eveiy fiend under a (air disguise, start \ip in lifh own like** 
ness in a moment? Such an instrument caunot lie found : 
but a little good sense and consideration, mheod with 
patience, will serve the purpose, if not so speedily, quite 
as well. The warnings which age and expenenccimpart, 
arc, at any lale, worthy to lx? weighed. It is a fart, that 
young people are opt to be cliarn^cl witli qualities 
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which Uc 00 the suiiace, which jflitter to'the eye, or cap¬ 
tivate the iaocy, without takini; tiuie or^oeaHui'Cs to form 
any juat estimate of tliose attniiutcs wh|’h aloue give ster- 
Ung woilh to the characlor. Wrtii m^re generosity than 
wisdom, they give an easy credit to what is plausible ; and 
though assured tliat counterfeits abound, are usually loo 
impatient and sanguine to ap;)ly a test by which they 
might soon lie detected and ex|iosed. If {^lie hints which 
have been given on this subject are accurate, the choice 
of fit associates is of incalculable importance to young 
penons of both sexes. Their principles, their tastes, their 
tmnpcrs, their habits, ami pursuits, are aU considerably 
afiected and modified by tlie company they keep. 

The force uf good example exerts an iaflueoee over as 
in books as well as in society, thougli not perhaps in an 
equal degree. The positing, were it necessary, might 
easily be sustaiuctl by facts but few, it may be presumed, 
will require any formal proof in a matter so evident. 
Jl'akiog the point for granted, there is therefore the tame 
laaaon fr^ the exercise of a'^hicriminative judgment, and a 
vhtuous dull Jicy, in fixing the preference we give to books, 

4 

as to friends* ^Hewho actually shuns thfcompany of debtui- 
ohees and blasphcpners, yet can relish or even endure lewd- 
ncss and blasplieiny in the formoCa novel ora narrative, has 
no veaklcve to moral purity. Virtue, witii him, is a thing 
of ceremony and show, of interest and expediency. Some 
writer has said, ** Ilistoty is philosophy, teaching by 
example.’" The assertion would be correct at ap- 
^plled to biography than to liistoiy; for the hitter is too 
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general to answei the purjwsc^ at least, witli equal efTect. 
Biojriaphy. uiscljrliosen, supplies a kiiul ol uMtiiug, pe- 
ruluirly inlereslit* an<l ailvaiita^^eoiis. U i'uniislies'the 
best s|)ecimc!ns of in every knul, the l•hol(■^^sl 

products of knowkwe and vvisdoni, virtue and piety, from 
every sod. Itio^^rajiny .ilfonls to joiing |)eoplc the inearis 
of forming d circle of at tjUfUiitanre, in every resjiect un-' 
excejiiioiidhlc. ^ They can converse w\li tliese freely, dis- 
miss or recall tliein at plensuru, without giving olloncc ; 
lecoive their counsel and iniluhe their spirit, w'ltliout eii- 
gcndciiiig suspieion, or ineuning the rdiaige of seivility. 

“ ilovv inanv*})icturcs ot the hiavesl men, ’ says (’’ice.o, 

“ have tlie Cireek and Jlonian wnlfrs left us, not only to 
conleniplato, hut likewise to imitate ’ Tif»se illustiious 
models I always not Ixjfore me, ami have formed my con¬ 
duct hy con teiiip^ting their viiLues." Hut in this age, 
and Ciirislian country, we have brigliter patterns of every 
thing truly great and go(Kl, than the philosopher, whoso 
language we have iieie nqie.iled, had tai bo.Lst. 

On the other hand, a gorMlinan may be inslrwnental in 
diHusing the fiuiU of riglileousuess, iiuicli fiVil^r tlian Ins 
most sanguine thoughts iiid anticipaleil. bias ire genius 
and intellectual energy ? How powerlully h<f pleads llie 
cause of truth! \VhiUf the prwluclions of Voltaire or , 
llume arc watteiing poison, his efforts are miq^safully 
excited to heal ami purify. Has lie wealth? How wide 
a surface does he make it to fertilize and cheer’ How 
much pies^ing n^isery diK's he icmove—how much jmsitive 
good communicate' Has he ciwl audio/ity ? 1 he vicious 
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aio repressed, th(; virtuous enctniriii^t<l. In a word, wluhl 
l)e is intent on Bup[X)rtin^ the saere<l raf*'so of freedom, or 
of fnaintaining and promotinc;, amid'* the elaraonr of 
piejudice and the raneour of opposi^n, the claims of 
justice, of iKUievoleriee, and of relijriAi,—his enorgj, his 
firmness, his activity, hK prudence and p€‘rseverance, arc 
kindling in many other l) 0 >soin.s a similarSpint. Ills 
so shines Iwfore me'?, that they set* his .f^^god works, and 
glorify (iod in the day of visitation. If such he the im- 
piirtanee attached to example, how ought we to watch 
and guard our conduct! Property may he lost and re- 

* 4 

covered , hut the influeneg which charactcr'jfjivcs, if even 

• 1 

weakened and impaircvl, is seldom restoreil. Wliat dili¬ 
gence, tompcfa'nrc. and circumspection, are necessary in 
those who ilraw many otlicra in their train ’ Their virtues 
And graces arc strong, in exact propoiAion as they are 
bright and fair. To be cminer^tly uscfiil, they tnust lie 
eminently cvcmplarv. Atyl c.in we ^vllnc^s a moie inter¬ 
esting or animating sight, than a good man finishing the 
course of hfe and beneficence, in calm peact; and un¬ 
clouded lake a summer sun, he sinks below the 

hori/on and ilisappoars • hut the excollenee of his character 

VI 

nMiiuJiis, and sheds a niiUl and lovely radiance over the 
whole surrounding scene. '* 
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THE SCH001.-B0Y. 


'I'lii. Hoof-HOY had )>ccn rumbling all Uie day, 

A cureless, tlioughtlcss idler, till the ujght 
<*.'tiiiG on, ^nd warned him homeward ; then he lelt 
The nieadow8*whcrc the momiug had licen passed, 
(Midsing the butterfly, and took the roud ^ 

'J\)ward the cottage where his niotlier dwell 
JIc had her parting blcssiii!^, and she wulehi-d 
Once more to breitthe the wch’ome to her child, 

W ho saunlertHi laraly—ujigratefal Ixiy ! 

Till deejHT darkness came o'er^ky and earth. 

And tlieii he ran, till, almost breathless grown. 

He passed within the w'icket-g^e which led y 
Into the villa^ chuich- 3 mTd—tlien he pausetT,^ 
And earnestly looked round ; for o*er his ligad 
The gloomy cypress waved, and at hisJect 
Lay the Jast lied of inan)^ a villager. 

Hut on again he pressed with quickened step* 

“ Whistling aloud to keep his courage up.” 

'J’he but came flapping by ; the ancient church 
Threw its deep shadows o'cr'tlic path he trotl, 

And the boy trembled like the a'^icu leaf, 
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For now he faiirietl thal all HhajHiles-^ fonits 
Caine flittin;]; hy him, ea<'h with a bony haiut, 
Aral motion il threatening , while a^weiglit 
Cnearthly premised the satchel and 
lie strove to keep within his ^rasp. ^he wind 
Played with the featiier tluit adorned his cap. 
And seemed to whi^ier something horrible- 
The clouds had pamertHl thickly round \\\9 moon, 
I3ut now and then her light shone glorkmsly. 
Cpon the sculptured tonilw ami humble graven. 
Anil in a moment all wms dark again. ^ ^ 

O'ercome with terror, the pale boy sank fiowm, 
And uildly gj^/ed around him, tdl his eye 
Fi'll on a stone, on which thcjse wiviiing words 
W ere car\'ed '— 


*• TiMJi ’ thou art flying rapidly— 

Hut whither art tluvi iVing f" 

“ To the gmvc—which youn* will be— 

I \ait not for tfie dying. 

In early youth you laughed at me, 

And, laughing, passed life’s morning ; 
Hut in thy agt I laugh at thee— 

Ti>o late to give thee warrRng/’ 


“ DfuAiit ! thy shadowy form 1 sec. 
The steps of Time pursuing , 

i 

Like him, thou comest rapidly— * 

\Vhat dee/i must thoii be doim: 
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" Mortal, my message is for tlirc— 

'riiy cliam to eaitli is reiKlwl, 

I bear tliw clernity— 

Prepare—tby courw’ is ended ! ' 

Attentively the faintiiig boy perused 

The warning lines—then grew more temfied , 

For from the giivje there hceinod to ri%; a voire 
Repeating llmm, and telling him of time 
Mispf'iit, of deatli approaching rapidly, 

And of the dark eternity that followed. 

His fears inoitaseif, till on the ground he lay 
A boost liereft of feeling au<l of sense— 

And there his mother found him : 

From tlie damp church-yard sod she Imre her child, 
Frightened to feeWhis clammy hands, and hear 
The sighs and sobs that from his bosom came ! 

'T'was strange the infiucDce which that fearful hour 
Had o'er his future life ; foi (Aim that night 
i^le was a thoughtful and indii&tnous boy ! 

And still the niemoiy of those warning words 
Bids him HEri-ECT—now that he is a ijian, * 
writes tliose feeble hues that others may, 

R'V. 
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Who vva*? mif(»rtun lUlv •'■owned, while bathInly 30, ISIMi 

9 

m IlIUMAS (.FN I 


** In the midst of lifi, we ore in dcaiii " 


Sad lUusiraUon of this truth 
W' a*) thy untintoly death, laiatnUd }outli ^ 
f’ut off, iipJde’s ^ay pnmc, wlieu all dwi seem 
One day of Huntthme, one eternal dream 
Of endless pleasui'e —Passion ruU*s *Iie liour, 
\n<l o’er the youthful heart retains a jKiwcr 
So strong,—m vam does rea^n inlerpost, 

V\ e rarely thmk our doy to ntar its tlosc^ 

'1 ill sad experience comes, alas! too late. 

And ID tears of blood some tale of fate. 
Be tins thy epitaph—>thy memory's boast— 


I'liat those who knew thoe longest, loved tiiec most. 
Thy heart was geoeraus, unsi spcctmg, free. 

Th> spint noble, as a man’s should be , 

Love o’er thy ardent mind held high controiil, 
Botfne&aship was the mirror of thy soul, 
truly bright those virtues iear, 
long shall claim the homage of a tear i 



A SKETCft FROM REAL LIFE. 


BY JOHN 1 I S( OMHr^ 


‘ I shnll Hleep gn HWicUy, 

I oidin my dVK^onu that they themselveiB 

I^light tnvy me my regt 

HfnRV KlRKr WllITF. 


o^n sweet^iomo,” thought Charles Tjumleigh,at 
hii was wIiii]<h 1 rapidlv alc^g on the staifc roach, "with 
what plriMire shall I again irturn to ihti’ ihd you loo, 
iny loved rootlter and sisUrs, the pain of my sfjiaration 
from you is amply repaid by the delight J now oxper enco.’* 
coach here turned a sharp angle of the road,*and he 
mined his c)efc in endcavonnng to discern the fir- 
crowned hills of the scat of his loicfathcrsa 1 anry vividly 
pa a few sperk.s Ih the distance, like the woods 

to.. jin led his mother s residence, and the tears started 

in his eyes as he gazed. He was but eighteen, and had 
not yet entered into that jnnod of hfc, when the kind and 
virtuous feelings of bnyhood are wlcnred by the deceitful 
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pleasures of man, or lost in tl»e cares and attentions which 
too often occupy tlie br<»asts of the inhaliitants of this 

■ • f * 

sinful world. 


Charles I,uinlei{(h wtis, uttlie time my story commences, 
retuinin;^ froni llie umvt'rMty, where he tiad kept one toTU ; 
and had theie {;aiii.;d a diameter of attention and rc<^- 
larity wlueh is often the reveisc of that given to students 
when first releaked from the fancied diraldom of their 
parents. From childhood it had la*en his wish to become 
a minisUTof tlic Protestant Chun^h, and this intention had 
gradually strengthenerl as he arrived to raaturcr years. 
He was heir to a c^mfoitabh' fortune ami estates, which, 
hy the ded'^iise of his father, devolved on him, on his 
entering his twenty-first year; and in the event of hix death 
Ivfore that time, they would l>eeome die pioperty of hi.s bro^ 
tber, a lad wliu had just entered the Ihitish Navy. It wai 
not Uu'iefore tlie love of gain which had influenced himfbut 
a sincere and earnest desdre to liecome a promulgator of the 
Cfospel, and the blessed words of eternal life. 

Tbe'coach had now arrived at the town of D—, whirb 
was about two miles from Elmwood, the seat of^||[ 
l.umtcigji family, and leaving his trunk at the inn, he prtfK 
ceeded on foot «x)ward his home. During the few months 
he liad been at Oxford, a visible chan^ had 
in his appearance; tlie clear, transparent bloom 
bad fled, and his cheek was ashy pale; his step, no longei 
ewift and firm, was slow and faltering, and his fine fomi 
vi^ppeared weakened and attenuated by disease. In truth, 




2S5 


A SKETCH niOM HEAL LIFE. 

he wwt ill, and on this account he had beeu permitted to 
return during the time devoted to study ; but in his letters 
to his mother he had slightly mentioned it, and this instance 
evinced his con^itant attai'hmcnt to a lieloved parent, in his 
endeavours to conceal from her the illness tliat was slowly 
consuming him. The path to Klmwood lay over a high 
down for nearly half a mile, anil then wound round the 

side of tlie hill ^ by many a picturcsijlkc lane and leafy 

^ * 

avenue, to the linlg,-* of the I.umleigh residence. Charles 
was not sorry when he reached the entrance of the pleasant 
road, which wd^. partly shaded by the young leaves of 
April. The sail, though eaily in the spring, shone with 
fervour, and ho felt exhausted by theTieatere he had half 
crosseii the sandy common, but in tliis coobretreat he felt 
no alleviation of his fatigue, and from extreme weariness 
threw himself at tlgi foot of a large oak. on the bortlcrs of 
the lane, and in a lew moments fell into a broken and 
uneasy slumlier. How long he liad slept, lie knew not, but 
tlie loud balking of a dog awakened him. He hastily^ 
unclosed his eyes, and Udielih his faithful and utiached 
^^'flcsar leaping around him, and by various gatubols en- 
i.<icavouriiig to call his attention. He hvilf arose, and extend¬ 
ing his hand, tlie shaggy’ \ewfuundlaud^dog wits instantly 
iahi^ aims, and almost o^rpowered iiini with his caresses. 
Ipllftis moment, a sportive laugh reached his €ajt, and, 
looking up. he bidield two fair, youthful countenances 
peeping at him cauuously through the branches of the 
hodge, and both b^iroingwitlFsisteriy alfeciion* ** 
dear girls, how long have you bc‘eii waiting for roc? I am 
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quite afthomed that 1 Rliould hove slept hcic; but irnlccd 1 
could not help it,” Mid C'haries, as he assisted them to 
d^end the bank. 7'h(* sisters assurcsMiiin they had not 
waited long, but ('aioJine, the eldest, exclaimetl anxiouslv, 

'* It was wrong, xery wrong, dear (”11111 les, to He on the 
damp ground ; see.^lu di'w stdl remains on the grass, and 
you have left the print of your ann on that wet moss. T 
lind,” filie cor^tinuLd, smiling, “ I must,witch myrarelc'>^ 
brother narwwly.” The happy trio resumetl their walk, 
beguiling the time, by inquines and replies respecting 
the dear iuhabitant of F Imwoorl, w'lurh was soon reached, 
and in the warm embrace of In'! mother, Charles foigut his 
laborious studies, and consequent i!lnei.s. 

(In the following morning, Mrs. T.umleigh rjiieslloned 
her son aliont his licaltli, witli that minute attention which 
a Icmler paienl only can feel and rIescriiK*. Charles stiovc, 
as far ns be was able, to calm those emotioivs which it was 
evident his mother felt, ary.1 laujlimgly jioinKxl to his glow¬ 
ing face, and askeil if that savoured of illness. Mrs. 
Lunileigh .shook her head,*but did not reply ' she knew too 
well that* the crimson hue on his cheek was not that of 
licallh, and in wspite of her soi\ s remonstrances, a messenger 
was despatched ion a physician from D—Dr. R.did not 
arrive until evening, when Charges, wlio had fatigued hun> 
self in‘ramtiling through the groimds with his sisters, was 
stretched languuUy on a couch, and vainly endeavouiing 
.to sleep, which seemed, when courtwl, to fly from him. . 

worthy pliysician was‘’\i.Nib1y afli^ted at Uie sight of 
k'lu^pvitu'nt, and^u a brAken voice, aftei mature letlcctkm, 
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sai<l, that every attentiun must Ik* paid liini, in order lo stay 
the propress of the diseaso, w liicli liatl at an alarm¬ 

ing height; tlien yromisinp to vinit^hini the nextda>, vith 
a jiorrowful heart departed. 

Mrs. Lumleigh, who had long known l^octor R., was 
convineed that ho felt more than he evpn*ss<'d ; and, with ■ 
an aching heart,, slo' knell in fervenf prayiT to Him who 
alone can calm the tmnhled spiiit, ani^lK-al the wounded 
hiiMst. Slie knew that lie could laise her chdd from tJie 
lied of sickiieSH, or take him to his own kingdom, and she 
bowtsl in resignation to Ins disjH*nsalions, whatever they 
might l>e. * ^ 

A fow days had elrqised, and no cliJlnge had taken place 
in the disorder of the youthful siiirertir; iJlit his mother 
and all the mhahiUnts of Klmwixid weie fearOil that he 
was hastening to that bourne fiom wlience no traveller 
returns.” On the ninth day there whs a fearful alteration 
in lus appoamnee ; his ey^s were sunk, and s(*arcely could 
he raisi'd in his lK*d ; whifsl his deep, hollow, and 
frequent fits of coughing, were the only sounds, tliat 
cchodl through the mansion. Sh‘ep alone afibrded a Iran-' 
sient cessation from pam; and' during a short shimlier 
J)r, II. visilcil him. His entraniT awoke hfln, but ho 
continued silent, and listened to the conversation of tliosc 
around. The voices of the spi'okers were so lowf he 
coukl only hear a few words • this sentence dLSlinclly 
reaclie<i him : “ He npver can recover; he may linger for 
some time, though I should ^hink not mort^ than a fow 
weeks.” I'hc \oice then ecdsci^, and ^Charles ftsebly 

/ 2 
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called lo hi^ mother, who, with Dr, 11., iiutanily ap- 
pitmclicd the bed. He extended his hand to the laltiir, 
andjn a tremulous voic^ said, Sir, 1 ^onk you for what 
1 have just heard; I «vill not deceive you, 1 liave not 
slept, and your assurances that I shall never recover liavo 
been hstoned to with p:Teody attention by me. 1 again 
repeat,* 1 am thanJuu! to you for infopnmg nio»of my 
danger. Until imyr. I had a few faint hopes that 1 might 
have livdl some years longer. 1 know I have too fondly 
clung to this world, when 1 eliould have hxed my thoughts 
on another; but God, in bis iufiuitc meicy, will, 1 trust, 
forgive tlio wn.s of a guilty, erring mortal |ike myself 
here a severe fit of •coughing precluded the possibility uf 
his faillicr s|)^iWing, and he sunk exhausted on the pillow. 
Still Ins thoughts returned tp the words he at first heaid. 
" 'llien I die,’' he mentally exclaimed. “ \evei 
Hgmu shall X behold tlic frieud.N of my youtJi—never, iievii' 
Uh, what a sense of drearine^ c^ues it convey to my heart!” 
and a lew, a very few tcAis tell at the idea. But what 
am 1 grieving fori Do 1 mourn tlie se|>aration frpm Uiis 
world, ai^d the deprivations of its pleasures^its few tran¬ 
sient pleasures! No, no! it is not fAa/ 1 care for. 
Wherefore then do 1 mourn 1 O God! look down OB me, 
ihy guilty eieature, and shed the light oi' thy mercify 
coiinKyiapco, upon me, to enable me to withstand the 
temptations that no^ assail me,*’ Tiiis short, though 
ihrveut prgyor, calmed his |)erturbation, and lie fell into 
^ alumh^, whir It lasted for^mduy hours. 

^ uj tlie evjijniiig wheu he awoke, ai^ softly 
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untlulTawing the curtain^ Iwheld his mother watching by 
the side of his bed : in hor hand die held a wateh, and a 
gliifis of medicioGj^lood by her. ^he tenderly raised to 
his lips, at tiio same time flaying, ** It will do you much 
good, dear Charles; Dr. R. assures roc it will cose the 
paift that torments you.” Her son unhesitatingly swal^ 
lowed it, and when he had tinishd^ it, replied,—” To 

oblige yon, my dearest mother, 1 will'jaiie any thing; but 

• • * *■ 

it IS all in vain : it is like fanning a few expiring eirdioni, 

which, thou^ they born for a time, are quickly quendted, 
and soon die away.” The sojioiific dhiught he had taken 
he soon ielt 4he hifhicme of, and, with a languid smile, 
said he could talk no longer. His itioep now lasted until 
the sun had risen far above the horizon, aufl shed streams 
of golden light through the closed shatters of the ajiart- 
ment. Caroline Jjumloigh w'os seated near the bed, and 
wept team of unfeignefl joy when she heard the eheerfiil 
sound of her brother s \^ice. He spoke now in a clear, 
fum tpne, and expressed a wi^ to be moved to a sofa in 
the next apartment; but this request wan not deemed 
prudent to be complied with, until the arrivaUif Dr. R. 
Impatiently Charles waited the physnuan’s visit. 

At length his well-known step was heard entering 

if ^ 

yhe room, and ih^ patignt was satisfied at being allowed 
w quit his lied. Supported by his mother and Dr. It., 
he was placed on a couch, which was drawn noor the 
open window. It was a lieautihil afternoon in May, and 
the odour of a thousand bltttsonis stole heavily through 
tJie casement. ” What a lovely world is jLhis ?” exclaimod 



A sKCTL’ii rnuM nr.AL lifl. 


Charles, as, resting liis head on his motlier’s bosom, his 
^cs wandered over the scene ; “ but its localities are 
trifling when rompaml^lo tliost' of that jieavculy kingdom 
which T am fast appuKu liiiig. Nay, do not weep, dearest 
mother,*’ he (onrinued, as her warm U^ars fell rapidly on 
his fare; ‘‘grieve not for me; I am resigned to die, I 
did once hope that I\tsight live to be a comfort to you and 
a friend to my dehr^sisters ; hut Uenr}', 1 know, will never 
forget them, fn his breast the secils of virtue have, I trust, 
taken such deep rout, as time will not .spcixlity eradicate. 
Tell him, from m<, as my last mjuest, to remeTnlier tlic 
doctrines of our blessed T^orJ ; for throoigh pie knowledge 
of his laws, and a desir6 to walk in liis paths, can we 

■I 

alone hope toonso to die life immortal in heaven.” lie 
was here interrupted by tiio entrance of hu two sisters. 
They had been wandering through the grounds, by their 
brother’s wish, to find a few early roses. The invalid 
received them gratefully; hut ho soon relapsiMl into si* 
lence, and appeareil intflntly watcJiing the dej|>aiturc 
df the sun bobind the mountains of his native county. 
When it |iad sunk from Ins view, he turned to^the dear 
relatives who tat by him, and said, ” 1 shall naver see 
t^^right luminary rise again. Death approaches \ but 
not tremble, ^My sisters, 1 have a very foolish wish, 
still 1 know it will be gratifie *!, it U, that you place ^ 
rose upon my giave, whilst they remain in bloom. And 
now, farewell I Bless you—bless you all!”—A faint 
smile illumed his li])s, which moved as if in prayer 
thi^ wore soon stilleil—Uie blissful soul had fled' 
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lor nearly half a century, a clustci of blushuig loscfc 
ntre, duimg the summer ntontlts, thremn across the um 
tliat marked the gnve of (’harlt’s 1 umleigh , but the* 
flowers ihemstUts^ and the haml that jilared tliem, arc 
ulurmsi to dust, like him who sleeps fxsncath the sod. 

Combe lloyat, Devon. 


SONNET TO A VOUNO LADY. 

nv^Trir nouiiiamptonshihe peabant. 

* ♦ 

M sM»i s ' tlic blooms of happiness surroujld thee , 

Ihe world's bnj,hi side, like tliy young visions fan, 

(lay and unrloud^'d, snule I’l ra|ituic5 lound thee, 

W iih |uyb unconsetojs of oncroaching care; 

1 he poesy of life hath sweetly found thoe>*- 
Ah' would thy sunshine hai no elands to share, 

A nd the young flowers with whidi h^r joys have crowned 
thee. 

Would they were drenms as lasting as they ha fur. 

Hut Natans, Maiden, hath its winter * 

Or more or less, in aigbush waits to wound thtsc. 

1 hen cheat thy genih* heart with no trail toheta « 
from witching Hope^far b.tter joys pursue 
1 know bit closest bonds are ewy broken. 

And (bel the p^iure 1 hoveVlidwa too true 

J.OllN CLARE. 



ODE 'Pl5 THE RUINS OF ITAtlCA. 

A 

CVrom (lie l^pRAlsb of Rlotia.] 


Fa mo : ineac piaixui, so aesoiate and drear, 

And this antique rude lull, -was once^renowned 
Italu'a tiic Glad' Established heie 
Was ScipioVconquenitg colony. Look tonnd . 

. Nought now but crumbling fiugmenls strew the ground; 
Fallen hes the pomp of her feared walL the last 
Sole piteous relic of her‘people, classed 
With gods in war 1 What troplusp now but tomba 
Survive thek* memopes, 'midst whose ivied glooms 
Shades of higii title wander 1 Tjiis lone plain 
Wat once a square,—a temple towered on that,— 

Of both, the dim foundations scarce remain; 
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And towers that mocked Uic storm m hdugtity state^ 
Have long since sunk bencatli their own vast weight 


This shattered amphitheatre, that rose 

In impious gratitude to gods, whose shame 
I'he odious elder and rank weed pi^laun. 
Now U) a tragic stege transhgured, stiowij 
A faiiy table—^ rpmante. How graiMl 
Was once Sts^gloiy, and bow ahsohttn 


Its rum IS * IJow wild a waste of sand 

Fills its void circus! V\ hence the loud salute 
Of multitudes aiA^ded, brute 

To its accustomed lair. 

But where’s the naked gladfa|ttt-**>Vherc 
The mighty wrestler? the hymn 

Of joyous crowdsiis changed nllitencc dun. 

Y et here, e’en here, tleroe Time eihibito still 
Scenes that with such amOxe the spirit till, 

That, whilst the present awes the it hears 
Voices of sorrow breathed from by-gone years * 


Here wns diat bolt of battle born to Borne, 

The ihther of his country, pride of Siiiam, 
Trajan, the happy and the good ! to whom 
The mute earth bowed, rejoicing m his chaid,* ^ 
From the sun’s eastern cradle to his^grave 
In the far West, beyond the Gadxte wave. 

The ivoiy cradlesihat but yesterday 
Hocked Theodosius at bis fiirth aslcci\ 



ti(i4 onr to thk uris<r oi iiai »* a. 

Adnan and i^ilpus, now are worn away. 

And o'er tlie tpot funerpal ivies weep. 

Ol^roHcs, laurel'^, and- swreoi ja&minos then 
Gay looked tlu' (gardens, where the dead morass 
Now stagnates, and the padding brambles creep 
l*hc palace built fqr Csbmt, lies, alas! 

Roofless, and w^ide 6*cr capital and fnece 
'I'ho lively tfans itself at ease -—, 

I^alarcs, gardens, Cesars, aU are fled, 

And even the stones on wliirh their names were 

f 

read! 


* 

Fabio, if yet thou weep’st not, cast thtne ©ye 

Down tho;>e void stTeets, these shattered marbles 
mark— 

Column, proud statue, and triumphal arc, 

Hurled down Nemesis the strong, to be 
Where deep nnwhiapering silence and chdl gloom 
Their lords of old celebrity entomb. 

Even thus I fltruro, in heCstoned fall. 


Troy the divine, e’en thus her heaven-built wall 
Hc^hke a garment; and thas thee, proud Rome, 
brave hqfoes and great kings, to whom 
‘SraSRc name stays; and thus i pictun thee, 
equal laws availed not, dasrlnig pile 
Of Pallas, wndom-fafring Athens I—ye 


Were yesterday the envy of all states; 

^ig-day—woe, woe the iHiile— 
A^^^and mighty solitudes Fates 
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Ilovcrenccil you not, nor aught avaUad ycm then— 

Atlicns, thy sofdiiats! Xicme, thy mailad ui«n ! 

But why should fancy rove so far to seek 
Fresh food for sorrow, better ftimiahcd here t 
7 his less example will suffice to speak* 
or wail and weeping: to her sighf apneau* 

Still on this hauptQil ground the smokef thijblaxe. 

Altar, and victim; still hearse aceonts drear, 

Breathed by its Genius, people ail tlie jdace 
U’ith hoar]^ talcs and superstitions gray. 

The neighlKAnng shcphenls qft a7 midnight hdar 
A mournful, melancholy voice, that cries— 

** Fallon is Itahca Itali^a !” • 

The weeping echo of the woo*l replies, 

** Fallen is Italiea and sad, they say. 

The name of f«iir Italiea o'ertltrown, 

'IVIidKt the lone rums waken the hollow groan 
Of thousand shades illustrious, till their fears 
And holy horror yield to pityinf^ tears. 

Forfom Italiea! this cypress crown. 

Which as a grateful visiter 1 owe 
77iy sacred manes, to thy^past renown 

I consecrate with weeping: so may’s! thou, 

For the funereal ashes in whose pia^ 

This sweet scene’s moumfol elegy 1 raise, 

Beceive the pious tribute I beMow; 

For my fond plaints kindaiSury allow * 

2 A 
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Grant me to see Genincio the divine. 

Thy martyr’s holy bones ; ah *. show some sign 

Of«his dear tomb, aud I witli pious pr'le 

Will strew witli tears and flowers the rocks that hido 

His blest sarcophagus ! ^ Hut no, my prayer 

Asks the sole solags which thou shouldst not spare.*— 

The only bliss stem Fate would not destroy. 

His lovely relk^s and thine own enjoy, ^ 

For the world's envy, aud respect of all 
Who, like me, visit, to'deplore your fall! 



CHRIST STIU.1NG THE TEMPEST. 


BY MRS. IlEMAMS. 


* But the ghlp tiow in the tnitUi of the eta, toained with 
y^vetf^for the wiud hum loutrary/* 

6t. ]IIa\tjij^w, Chap. alv. Vcr. 24. 


Kfah was w4thin the tossing bark, 

When stormy wii\(ls jsp^w loud, 

And waves canic rolfing l\^h and dark, 

And the tall mast was bowed. 

And men stood breathless m their dread, 
And baifled in their skill— 

Blit One was there, who rose android 
To die wild sea, Be still' 

And the wind ceased—it ceased—that wonl 
PasaAl through the gloomy sky ; 
llic trouble<>billows knbw their Lord, 

And sank beneath hts ryc^ 


# 
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And slumber settled on the deep. 

And silence on tlic blast, 

• As when the rigliieuus fails asleej^ 
When death's Herce throes are past. 

Thou'that didst rule the angry hour. 
And tajne thO'tempest's mood,—». 

Oil! send tLj^ Spirit forth in power. 
O'er our dark souls to brood ! 

f* 

I 

#■ 

Thou that didkt bow the billow's pude, 
Thy mandates, to fulfil,— • , 

So speak to pastiun's raging tide. 

SpeakVnd say,—Peace, be still I 



A TiVLE OF TIIE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 


^r.AN OLD TRAVELICII, 


WiJKN French Revolution broke out in 1789,1 had 
just (completed m^^lst year, aijrl left the academic bowers 
of Cambridge to travel for a few yeai^ over the Continent. 
Proud of being a native of the only free coontry in Europe, 
my mind full of the early deeds of Greece and Rome, and 
my imagination seduced by visiona of ideal perfection and 
happiness, I hailed with ^nsport what I then conceived 
the'first dawn of hberty in I*ranee, and giving up all 
thought of travelling fartlier, immediately set off for Pari^ 
there to watch and study the fbighty workings of a people 
I had pictured to myself as shaking off, by 9de sudden 
and sublime effort, the rivetted chains of despotism and 
ignorance. 

The numerous lettets of introduction 1 was furnished 
with, procured me an admittauce into the b8st«socicty, 
mnd I had full opportunities of becoming acquainted with 
the feelings wf the different parties which then divided the 
capital. The m^oiity of tht: nolnlity and clergy I saw 
were panic-struck. The incredtiious derision with which^ 

2 A 2 
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they treated the first demonstrations of public feebiig, soen 
gave way to that abject fear and fatal irresolution which 
maduHl their conduct inuring all the striges 6f the Revolu¬ 
tion 'f injudiciously making a faint resistance one day, and 
die next giving up every thing as lost, when a moderate 
.and cheerful compliance in the beginning, 'joined to a 
becoming and digitiiicd firmness, would have preserved 
them against farther encroachments. The minority, con¬ 
sisting mosdy of men who, ic the old ** regime,'^ would 
have lived out th<fir luxurious and useless life unnoticed, now 
courted popularity and fame at theexpense of their privileges: 
yet a few write sincere. Seme of the ** haute noblesse’’ felt 
real, not afiected, sorrow for the situation of their monarch, 
and did not cl^, upder an hypocritical xcal forlhe throne, 
dieir regret at lostog those oppressive privileges which they 
bad looked upon as theirs by divhie and‘unalienable right* 
They boldly ralliod round their king, and with praiseworthy, 
diougli ill-judged warmth, hurried him and hts family into 
measures whidi proved their ruin. Many, on the other 
hand, joined the mnks of tlte people from a heart»ielt love 
fi>rUbaty.< Someof riiese it wasmy goodfioitonotokiuiw. 
With anxiety have 1 watched their brdiiant, but sboitaaii 
stormy, caieier; beheld them the idol, then the scorn of 
mob; geneAiusly sacrificing distinctions and fortune at the 
altar of< liberty, and then polluting it with their hleod%' 
But noneexcitBd in me such sympathy as die young Couibjt 
Ithigdne St. Geoige* 1 met him first at the houae of opo 
of the leading members of rtbe Asseiahly*' 

where 1 heard hup oxposmg, with alt the Cmce of truth mid, 
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eloquence, Uw abuses of gov^ment, traeii^; despotiqis 
through all its stagey, and hnng evety bosom with the 
flame which burnhiu his own. • ^ 

j^ince that time 36 years have rolled over my head, anid 
left traces of their passage* The ghangcs which 1 have 
seen, and the vicissitudes which haye fallen to""my lot, 
have sobered (ny* feelings; but though, made much wiaor 
now by sad e^p^rieuce, I must say«lhat nevt^« no, not 
even in the days of my childhood, under the shade of the 
paternal loe^ did 1 spend such a deUgbthd yoar* The 
visions of^my youth were about to be jealiied; I saw a 
great nation heppjf and free, possessed with new powers; 
I saw all France, asl thought, unitChg with one soul to 
lay the eternal foundation of future pnxq&ity* In this 
feverish state of existence, 1 forgot parents, fnends, and 
eountiy, and dranh deep of the intoxicating cup that threw 
a whole people into a fnmitc and deliiioui joy. But that 
happiiioss was short as it wm vivid. I saw my friend 
become one of the leadcm of the popular party, and en¬ 
joyed his tEtumph as if it had been my own. But soon 
the bright perspective we had conjured up began to lower; 
dhrismi* ambition,^apd party>spirit, soon uodennified the 
hity fobiic which was to have stood fpr agedl But why 
repeat what 1 wish 1 could forget for ever. Three years 
I away, and the next saw the idng of Franoe a pri- 
a, apd htf life at the merry of an infonaled and misled 
Bwh. > Hfydpiend made a last and noble, but unavailingj 
eflbittoiave bion; he pouttrayed with almost‘prophetk: 
iykrit, the evils which threatened his country, the days of 
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er/or and blood which were to follow, l>ut the ydls of 
blood thirsty monsU^rs diowned his voice 

The king’s blood nas shed on thonocafibld, and soon 
aher the pnsons closed upon his defenders My fnend was 
ahitit up in St Pclasg^e, then I saw him still burning 
with the Hamt loyc lor his country» but a profound 
ladnefMi ftJled his hcdit and having lost^ill hope of being 
die lestortr of liberty» he only jispired to the glory of being 
one of her martyrs 

Around him I met the men 1 had once admired in the 
bnlliant cm Ics of Pans W ith them 1 spent many a 
sadly pleasing hour, and ^metimes almost fiargot we were 
in a pnson. But they ilroppcd ofT one after another. 
EugcaeN tun^ come, and he was subjected to the 
mockery of an ignominious tnil in the voiy hall where his 
name had once U en repeated with pcaJs of applause ^ 
lie spoke, and for a moment, the manly tones of his voice, 
bis powerful appeal to the liettcr feelings of the multitude 
^und him» seemed to awe his judges and suspend his 
ihte. But It was onlj for a moment. He heard hui con- 
demnation*. with ludifference, and gathering up all bis 
energy into one last burst of eloquenciv he drew a terrific 
picture of tli^ roign pf anarchy and blood which had bleated 
all the hopes of libertyi and made fiis country 
for now Jie became in his turn a judge*—^he denounce 
to the sanguinaiy tyrants of France tlie signal retnlmtion 
which awaited them, and vowed them to ths ezeeratMMK 
of postenty, and to the vengeance of God* whose altars 
Jhey had ovcrtlirow n 
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I wont to Dm? priMHi early the next morning ; ho 
coivcd mo with a dioerful look. ** I havt^ now paid my 
dfbt to my counln%^ said he, “*aml I die conlenfT I 
now sec ray error. The French were not made flar 
liberty. May they goon repent, and return to tlioae wise 
institutiofig and wholesome political *ie8tjriints, V^ithSut 
which anarchy will ever reign under the name of freedoiii; 
and delhge the land with blood. I l&ve long expected 
my fdte, ond.might have avoided n by ie^ing a refuge^ 
in F^ngland; but I could not li\e oipt of my coUntly. 
Go, leavQ«this gu^y, tliis unhappy land : relum to yotif 
own conntiy :* my only regret*!n dying is, not to havO 
made mine what yours is—great, glorious, gnd free.’" 

It was the custom, during those unhappy times, when 
a victim was to bo executed, for all the inmates of Uic 
prison to meet, aifi endeavour to forget, in the festivity of 
a banquet; the fate of the friend they were about to lose, 
and the uncertainty of their own« The gloomy walli of 
the prison wore now decked with flowers, and a large 
table was covered with the few luxuries which the ava- 
rice of the jailor had been bribed to procure. Eugeno 
was seated at the head of the tafdo. It was^adecting to 
see dMfse prisoners, of every age and sex gpd station, 
all striving, by delicate* and affectionate attentioni, to 
cheiir the tait hours of his existence. In sjnte^of their 
situalkNi, the national vivacity bunt through the clouds 
of sorrow, and their pale and ffirrowed cheeks were illu-' 
minated by transient beams of gladness. Instead of 4 
funereal repast, it seemed as a* feast was celebrating to 
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welcome the return of a dear and long-lost fnend. Cities 
of wit, songs, and music, made the hours fly quickly, in 
a manner inronccivatDc to those who have not been eye¬ 
witnesses of the n'ckle>>f>ne8s of deatii which the victims of 
the Revolution unhappily almost always manifested. 

The hour of s^pliration came. Kugdne, who had till 
then been the life of the partyi and whooe vivacity had at 
times tietrayc'* cveft me, an En^ishmany* into a momen- 
taiy forgetiulness of hrs impending fate, asyiumed the air 
of meek resignation which became such a moment. He 
bade farewell to all with affootion, gavc^a Ihw conmissonS, 
distributed some m^ncy 'among the servants and surly 
turnkeys, wh^ forgot fur awhile the brutal cant of the 
patriots of the' day, and sobbed aloud as he stej^ed into 
the condemned cart. I asked and obtained leave fcom 
the municipal oflicer to accompany him. 1 endeavoured 
to imitate tlie chocrfnl look of«resignation of my friend, 
and to check my tears till be should no longer be there to 
i/ilnestk them , but a trial severer than dc^th awiuted him. 
W e had just left the prison, when wc heard the shf^s 
of a female struggling m the midst of a troop of men and 
women, who, in their own coarte but w'ell meaning way, 
endeavoured to qjiet and console her. But, bundUg 
loose from their hands, and fUshing to the cavt^^die 
inning'‘ufon it, and clung to St. Oeoirge. It wat his 
sister. She had left Paris to go to England, h/a 

Iwother would soon follow her. He had oMb‘taid to tne, 
^Qiat the thought that hy thfs time the &o1o Mirviving rotu' 
• of his house was safe, had "taken away all the bittomess 
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of death. But she heard that her brother had been at* 
rested; ^ 6ew back to Paris, and having vainly applied 
at the prison for«admi$8ion, tdie had, with the rcsahithm" 
of despair, waited for several days, watching for her bro¬ 
ther, near the gate, at the hour when the condemned cart 
usually went to the place of execution. That day ahe 
had as usual placed herself there* tud recognising lior 
brotiicr, she [ushelloward him, and n^w clung con^ 
vulsively to him. « 

' So unexpected an interruption to tlie gloomy ii|eiU!6 
which usually nignod during these processions, soHened 
the nigged ^aturef of the soldij^rs. The women too, who 
seemed to have preserved of the feelings of their sex nono 
but a susceptibility of instinctive and sudden bursts of 
sensibility, oAon expressed m a coarse but energetic lan¬ 
guage, now took^her part, saying, that though she was 
the sister of an enemy of the people, she was too young 
and too beautiful to go to tlie guillotine- 
6t George gaxod upon the lovely form of bis sister, 
who bad almost fainted in hif arms; all his fortitude for* 
took him, and, sobbiog like a diild, he entieated thoie 
around him to take her off. They attempted to pull 
* her away; but she clung to the car{ with die energy of 
^despair, and then throwing henelf in the mud at the 
feel of the sordid wretches who rompo^ th^eseort, die 
embraced their kneesOh ! save hhn! save him 
she cikd K* but no \ his fato is fixed; then let nm die 
with him 1” Tlio municipal officer told her, she could 
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not )ie guillotined, as she had not committed any dime* 

1*hea/* said vhe, ** 1 will force you to let me dio witli 

t hiib,« >aii3 «hir Immediately hllod the^ air with enm of 

V{ye le roi V* Ah this detested name, the momentary 

^ UftteF^st she had excit^, vanihhed. She was loaded witli 

]|^ most rcfoltmgjlbase by the same degraded women 

who betore had her part* 1 he melancholy pro- 

retuon ogoin^morfcl on Mio threw her arm round her 

^^til^oUier's neck, a look wluc li a stranger to the scene 

might have roisiaken fur that of joy. 

Tn those dhys ot terror, Pans presented the aspect of 

a large city*rendered desedate by some dire pesuence, or 

deserted by its inhabitanu. Every window, every shop 

was ctosed on*^«the way to die guillotine. No sound was 

heanl, no being was seen to (hsturb, by the none of his 

stofUt, the ifta&dike stiilness of thosc^ far»dken streets. 

The tpipadlm^ ulence was mtermpted only bj tlie fero- 

aoub and ahtlndoned creatures who dody attended, with 
^ || 

cunes and execrations, the victims to the scene of tbeir 

a 

last saflenng. fliese now thronged round the cart, ^ipd 
with savage joy insulted the prisoners as they, one by 
onc7 ascended the steps which led to the scafiokl. One 
oi these monsters spit in the face of St. Geptge^s sistor, 
and rudely tore oft the haudkeiphiel which covered he^ 
nock. \ ."amt blush passed over her pale Khetoies she 
turned to Uie woman, and, with a smile oC4hlgebc sweet* 
ness, said to her, “ My good woman, instil me if yon 
wtU, but do not expose my person gne me back the 

a* M 
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handkerchief.'’ The fuiy was awed •by her dignity« 

and, without saying a word, replaced the shawl on hsr.^ 
shoulders. * * 

When all the prisoners were on the scadbld, 'they enu 
braced each other. St. George wrung n^' hand jn 
his sibtor gracefully presented to me h^, which 1 pressetf 
to my lieart. A film eamc^over my sight--4 saw no more: 
but Oh! that soudrI '—mc^hinks 1 heax (flhill; it ifm 
that of the axe terminated their existence. I heard n 
no more, but felt myself covered with tliair blood. ^ 
dizsy, and r^led bac^ with horror, and should have fallen, 
had not a soldftr, more humaneMianjthe rest, suppertetji 
me. A flood of tears ciounc at last to my- relief,—1 tcco- 
vered tliQ consciousness of my situation,—1 fleiW-» away' 

fiom that hurrJbJe spectacle, and the next day qdiued ibr 

* • ** »> * 

ever a land where Liberty was outraged by bi^soigof 
crime committed in her name. 

T. E. 8. 


Ballltofe. 



SKETOH 6f an evening SCENE. 


UY THE REV. THOUAS DALE.« 


The summer breeze is hushed—the light waves sleep 
On the smooth bosom of the silent deep j 
Its boundless flood expanding far ^d freCr 
Meet s 3 'mbol of a blest etertiity ! 

Bathed m the lustre the sinking beam* 

Far os mine eye can reach, the waters gleam* 
Unnumbered dyes of ever-changing hue, 

Still intermingling with the clear aea-bhie; 

There^he sweet sapphire's violet hues am seen, 

The puie resjplendence of the emerald green ; 
And^ere the amethyst's |ftle )[Mitple glows. 

The ruby there, a flood of crimson, ftrws. 

. Ah 1 who could deem, amidst so toft a scoM, 

That storms could ever vex that sea sdMIe, 

Pure as the prayer of infancy, and mild 
A 8 the calfh slumfKr a slectping child ? 
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Mark where the waning orb, with golden fire, 

HaUi tinged the hamlet’s lightly ta].>enQg spire, 

And through the grove of dark cepuJchral yew, 
Sliowers broken sunbeams on the flowers t^at straw 
The fresh green sod, .and there spontaneous shod' 
Their native fnigrance o'ei tlie rustic dead. 

Here pause to ponder o’er tlic grey grave-stone, 

Abd in die dnom of dtheiB, read thfiie own: 

Yon lowly^mound, which sad aflectioo rears. 

And hallows with the sacrifice of tears, 

Is ail that points where youth or beauty’s bloom 
Rests in the drekr recesses o<i tlie tomb— 

Sleeps the deep sleep, where all that charmed before 
la known no longer, and beloved no mdre. 

•Yet hush, pale mourner I cease thy frantic prayer. 

To share hit giave, whose heart thou const not shaie ; 
If all in vain the sun of nature glows, 
lo break tlie torpor of that gbill repose, 

A brighter Sun diviner beams shall shed, 

Pierce the dull tomb, and burst upon the dead. 

I’o light and life the slumberer then shall sUrt, 

Fire in hia eye^ and rapture in liis hearty 
And soar on seraph wing to realms^ore fair : 

Live as Ae lived, and-thou slialt meet lum there. 

n 

Now the bfoad son declining, slowly dips 
Beneath th* horiion, in a last ecUpsc, 

As if luf'kiiged to rest hU burning lieail 
On the cool pillow of his ocean bed, 
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I'ha clou<is that wandered o'er the expanse ol heaven, 
By the light brecSie in fair disorder driven, 

Tlieir canopy of brightness round huA fling, 

A last due horaagr to their parting king. 

As if reluctant to resign his sway^ 

A moment lingerma ere he fatics away. 

He licaiuB his Ip'iglA farewell o'er oce^fti's Ineafct, 
Kludes the a^tnuntug gaze, and sinks to 
So pass thy gloncs, Jh'^arth ' •like that pure ray, 

Alt, \alour, genius, dazzle and decay. 

Anil while again that railiaut sun shall nsc, , 

And rc-assuine the sceptre of the ski^, « 

'1 hou, sliort-lived man ! thy dream of aptemlour o'er, 
Shalt sink iet<—to nse on earth no mure. 



THE CAPTIVES’ SONG, 

I’vapbrase^t from Uie 

BY ucunv N££L£. 

We satws ctown by Babul's stieams. 

And dreamed soul-saddening memory's dreams ; 

dark thoughts o'er our spuits CTept 
*Qf ^on—and we wept, we wept! 

Our harps upon the willows hung, 

Silent, and tunclesj, and unstrung; 

For they who wrod^t opr pains and wrongs. 
Ask'd us for Sion's pleasant songs. 

How can we sing Jehovairs praise 
To those who Biial's altm raise'? 

. How warble Judah's free-bom l^ymos,* 

With Babel’s letters on our limbs 1 
How chaunt tby lays, dear Father-land* 

To strangers on a foreign strand ? 

Ah,*not we'll bear griefs keenest sting. 

Bat dare n«t Sion's amhems sing. 

2 s 2 • 
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Placc US where Sharon’s rotes blow ) 

Place us whoru Siloe's waters flow ; 

Place us on Lebai^n, that waves 
Its cedars o’er our fathers' graves; 

Place us upon that holy mount. 

Where stands t(ie temple, gleams the fount; 
And love ami joy idtall loose our tongues. 
To warble’s pleasant songs. 


If I should e'er, earth's fauest gem. 
Forget thee, O Jerusa|em ! 

Mayitoy right hdnd forget its shill 
To wake-tfie slumbering lyie at will I 
If from my heart, o'eu when most gay, 
Thy memory e'er should fade away. 
May my tongue rest within my head. 
Mute as the voices of the dead ! 


Remefldter, O rememb^, Ixud, 

In that day Edom's race abhorraci ; 

W hen onoa ogfia o'er Salem's t«#en. 
The sun of joy its radmooe pours, • 
Forget not them whose Jutteful ciy 
tlose loud and fiendhke to the 
Be that unholy <3ity cniahed. 

Raze, raze at even to the dust!” 



IHB LARK. 


Daughter of Babylon, the liour 
Ib roming that thall bow thy powu* 

The pLisiar^Bword sliall make tlioe groan 
The Medc sh*!!! All Belshazzar's throne 
Blc*^t shall he l>e who bids thee sip 
1 he cup thou htld st lo Salem's lip, 

And mocki^ thee, weeping o cc the stones 
Red with thy children's bleeding donts. 


THE LARK 


S»r how the lark ascends on high, 

\nd tuntH his little throat to pay 
His tribute to the muming sky, 

His welcome to the orb of day. 

The dews Call lightly on'his wing«. 

And all their sootbiiig influence riied , 
And Natoie bails hm as be smgs, 

W hile nswg^^om her moantaip bed^ 

> 

May joy like yonder Imk's be mtasp 
Ihe joy of heart that knowa net sorrow, 
Reposu^ with the day s decline^ 

And gafly; waking witb the morrow. 
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“ not imbltlon mock their iweful toll, 

Their homely joyt.—” 

Gray. 


Thosk who have never visited Ireland^ can scarcely 
fpnn a coirect idea of an Irish cabin. ^ I'o me, an Kiig- 
lishmaDi boin and educated in one of the most plentiful 
and happy counties of fhy countiy, there appeared so vast 
a diflerence between the cottages to which I had been 
accustomed, and those tliat'came under my notice during 
a recent visit to the sister land, tJiat for a time 1 could 
Bcarcely conceive it possible for comfort or contentment to 
dwell within their walls. But there exists no evil without 
its counterbalancing good ■, and^the inhabitanti of those 
clay-budt huts have many sources of enjoyment to make 
amends for the distresses and difhculties that press with 
peculiar hardship upon them. Education, gnd—what is 
of such vital importance-^^/ijgiotM od^ation, is rapidly 
^increasing among^ this light-hearted, .unreflecting people. 
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and uolil their amusements become more rational, we may 
be wcH satisfied that they remain haimicfu. 

*About Uiirty iftiles to Uie west of Cork, is a beautiful 
and romantic glen, called ^ The Leap,” which in the 
histojy of the county has long been remarkable. It was 
of old, and is still, in some degree, the lioondaiy between 
the savage and * the civilized; for thq adage even yet 
retains its forc%—Heyond the I^apT beyond (he Law.” 
For the space of two miles along, tlie valley, one side of 
the road is shadowed hy a thick fur^t of oak, forming a 
strange, bpt pleasing contrast to the high and barren hills 
which rise ufton tlie other ; aid after passing tlic bridge, 
situated at the extremity of the deb, th^ traveller is in¬ 
stantly struck by the wildness that indt'oases at every 
step. But, wild as it appears, it has its iiecuUar charm 
and though, ovea a plain of miles in extent, little is to 
be soon but bogs and yiorasses, yet it Is so inteispersod 
with numerous lakes, a&ne qf them highly picturesque, 
thatj tb the eye of the poet, or a painter, the prospect 
must be one of interest, if not of beauty; and the poli¬ 
tical economist only would exclaim, **^011 if barren t** 
To the traveler, its charm is heightened by the dniige 
frbm the gloom of the dark forost; «while a fe#^tnoken 
relics of some old castlee, o^er parti of which 

•* Tlurplougiih has passed, or weeds have growf,** 
serve as a relief to the sameness of the view, and afihrd 
subjects for "ttieditatioD as he travels onwards. In the 
distnnoe, be beholds the high hills rising above the valley 
in lude magnificence; with%}rc^and there a little culti-* 
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vfttcd ftpot, on wlticb iu nboke oifly enahlei KSin to dil- 

r * 

tinguish tlie cIay>buiU cottnge from tliA rocks arotmd it* 
ThoA^ hills ire overlooked by mountaiol^, whose summits 
are hid in clouds. 

A roail to the left, toward the sea coast, loa^ to the vil¬ 
lage of G iandore | hut it is httle hetler than a ftmtpath, 
totally impassablt to carriages of every dcscripttOB, and 
dangerous even to horses. The way, 'hewever, is not 
altogidhcr cheerless, for, on* one side, pntde, and the 
lieautiful demesne of I.<onl Kingston ; and on the other, 
the old mansion and rookery of Castlc J ane, give a pleasing 
and romantic cast to th6 landscape ; white (he river is 
seen at intcrval'i, between the thick wood that slopes from 
the road to the shore* In a valley, surrounded on all sides 
by high, hot well cultivated hills, is situated the village, 
consisting of a numt>er of straggling coftages built along 
the strand, with Uie potato garden behind each, and 
fronted by the dunghill, forjicd as a sort of wall on either 
side tlio door. It was eveu'ng when 1 first approached it; 
an evening in Autumn, and the sun was setting in all Its 
sp1endour» an tmsj^ of^ that Kternal, whom, though we 
cani^t giaa upon, we fed. The villagers were assembihig 
to pasi^t, accofdis^ to their flrequent custom,'when ^ 
labours of thef day are over: andl bad to encounter the 
ioepusitive gaze of mai^ a country 1a», shtin^t her cabin 
door, iddiiig her tresses, and arrangib^ ber rustie fmeiy, 
in preparation for the evening dance. A oouhitymasi, who, 
if f^were not going my way* made it bb/ addre sa ed me 
‘‘''It’s a fihe evemng,*yt>ur hOiiov, God bless it!" 
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ThU Uening is (lie general accompaniment of the frishi to 
every thing they admiie* or wisli to Ife admired. I have 
frequently beard it bestowed on tilings animate andjinani- 
mate,—and that’s a hnc cow, God bless it !'* or it's a 
beautiful tree, God bless it!” arc constant and favourite 
esrpressions. My companion, for he became so, was an 
old and weathifr-bcaten sailor, Wlio had visited one half 
4 he ^be, an<^ Igiew something of the oth^r: be seemed 
not a little vain of his superiority over bis follow-villagers; 
and it was wih some difficulty 1 prevailed upon him 
to forget.the Esquimaux and the Hottentots, and to leave 
St« Lawrence, and the Table ^fountain, for the Glanaore 

•Jy 

hill and river. At length in his own dialei't, half sea¬ 
man, and half rustic, he crommcnced liis account of the 
neighbouring villas, and tlieir inhabitants, and continued 
point out to«me the attractive scenes, as we walked 
along. '^Po you see^that house upon the bill yonder I 
Thai*sMr. IL’s. Oh' te"6ahatd man iq the poor: 'tisa 
bad life his tenants have of it - I’d as live be a slave in^an 
Algee rover; and 1 .was on^e, and by the same token Til 
remember^it to my death. We (queht hard, but they shot 
away our id>rboomr and so took us. ‘ AndihatUttle islahd 
^ihai 141U1 away fioiii the shore, likejthe defertem at Ma- 
deiin»^that’s Mr, M.'w*~thatis, it isn't now^ for he's dead,, 
and the only land that's left him is in the thwch-jr^* 
jbre'nent you. Och! it’s he was the good man in bis 
^day, any hew t Never a ciator pass'd his door v^tbout 
, 4 be bit and thei^up, bairiiig the guager, the blacdiguard 
that tuck bis poUicen, aitd kHt his iUegant Ittde bit of | 
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maie: Oli wUha! erery bad lack to him for 4hat‘ same. 
Look at that ould eabtle upon the grey rock ; diat*ft Mr. 
(L'm ; him4hat wrote a will, and made htft dead uncle put 
his name on it, by holding the corpse's hand; and then 
he swore he had life in him at the time; and troth so he 
had, for he pot a live wonn in the dead man's mouth. 
And that house in g^en yonder, that's the Clargyman’s ; 
with sixteen ProtesianU in his rich parisl^ never a one 
moroC* * 

r ♦ 

By this time we had reached the middle of the vil¬ 
lage i and my companion, thinking it now necessary fur 

me fo give some account of myself, were it hut in gratitude 

* 

for his conlidenw and communications, questioned and 
cross-questioned‘me, though to no purpose. Affor having 
home patiently the examination of ray companion hkc a 
shrewd witnem before a long-headed bantster, who thiidis 
before he opens his lips, and nevex replies until he has well 
conned his answer, 1 pointy toward one of the cottages, 
io\iBd the doexr of which, a number of the peasantry were 
assembled, and asked him what was doing there. ** It's 
the iwfforw; your bomr. May be your hotuxii;would Hke 
to see the gomnent aancing; and sure noa^^herell be 
many a nalegirl and bey tiipfRi^ it there, edien bUhd 
' Jerry, tbo piper, lhafs ref the hilhymtder, is to foe fore." 
Wh advsLiodd foward the hoMe,*-*it was foe village tavern, 


over foe door of wbiefa was a 1argeiigv» with a grim figme 
|.patTick, mitred and clad in hk robes, bearing a 
tme handi end a bndk in foe ofoer: before kAfo 
and serpents, in abundance, cieepiiig out of foe 
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>?ay of'hift cune, while one or two, more courageous thaii 
the rest, had ventured to turn round and hiss at the holy 
mao who was thus dispossessing them of their teititoiy. 

We entered the cabin, and the attention of the company 
was divided between the strange gentleman, and Jerry 
the blind piper, who arrived at (he same moment; the 
squeaking sound* of his music, as*he ^led the bellows 
of hiB pipes, i|nqiediately set the ptCIrty in motion. A 

stranger never requires an introduction, and is always sure 

# § 

of a welcome. A scat was handed to^roe, and 1 arcepted 
the invitation—*' will your honour be piased to sit down V 
ItsIlitUe thediicespof us has to^pvo your honour/' said a 
sturdy, rough fellow, Uie owner of tfie house; ** but the 
quality likes the mountain dew, as they cdl) it, and here 
it is, nate and beautiful, sure enough." Some whiskey 
punch accompanied the recommendation, in a sort of mu¬ 
tilated tumbler, tied rouqd tlie top, (which a largo crack 
made necessary,) a pieCc of |Bhod string: ** It isn't the 
best glass, bat it's the largest, sir /-said the mail whopra-* 
sented it to me, and added witff a wink and a smile, yoor 
honour isn’t an officer I"—thus sufficiently inturiktuigthat 
the liquor had paid <io duty to the king# I had now 
kisnre to make my remarks on the groujoamuiiil me; they 
were princtpally garing on the four dancen;' andf by a 
** well done, Paddy 1" or, an ** illigantly dan^, Jtidy f** 
applauding the endeavours of the young peasants, who 
certainly footed it with all their hearts. Among the 
lookers on, the old people, of Vhom there were but few 

2e 
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only hud ledts ; the rest wore eilhet Btamhng, or 
mttiDg croBB-legged around the rmg. Tlie room was 
crowded; and I neWsraaw a more appan^ntly happy group; 
fw there was not a single countenance among them that 
bore any traits of care. 

The evening was like one of tHbsc green and feruliaed 

I 

spots oil their bam>ri mountains, which ajppears moro 
beautiful and modb cheering liecausc pf^tlio surrounding 
gloom; and I felt, liiat if the Insh |>casantry did not 

0 f 

at times enjoy such, their lot would be indeed ouc of 
wretchedness and misery. ^ 

While the merry villagiers were thus engaged, tt!^ man 
Inirstinto the^room, exclaiming, The ould fcriy-lxiat is 
gone down, uttd'they’ic all lost!’* The music instantly 
ceased, and the whole pity hurried toward the shore 
where we found that the boat had indnod gone down, but 
that the pasaengets were not alj lost. On the beach, men 
and women were runniiig. and eagerly aakixtg intelligeuce 
rof all they mot, each fearing to hear of a husband or a 
brother among the victims; while the joy of those who 
clasped beir lunt luul dripping relatives^ was scareely lem 
agonmng than be feaHul anxio^ of those who as yet 
knew not the their own fiiends. Z soon saw my 
former companioo, and bis wekclothes witnessed for him 
that he lad not been klle; three tunes ho had plunged 
into the waves, and as oheahad be returned beanog a feh 
low^heing from the waters. Others had exerted themselves 
with equal success; and one only of |he hapless poity was 
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hrougkt‘lifeless to the land. A few drops of blood iisuod 
iroiQ a wound on the temple of the yobng man; and he 
must have receivsd a fatal blow«wfaiD tlie boat upset* 
To the bouse where* Imt a few minutes before* they had 
been so gay and happy, tlic parly returned* slowly and 
mournfully following the body of him who hud been thus 
eut off in the April of his days, it Aras ; but I heard 
deep sobs from Jibfi midst of the crowd aft{i 1 know he 
was not the only being to ho wept for* 'I'he corpse wa|^ 
laid on a table ih the n>om where the dance had so lately 
been; and tlicre were two female figures standing beeido 
It —the mothered «iiter of the ^ead youth. I'ho young 
girl was moaning and weeping bitterfy; while the crowd 
stood sorrowfully by* One of them Iried to sooth hor, 
with “ Mary, Mary dear! 'tis God's will!” She turned 
toward the man w|^o had spoken* and {lointed to the body: 
then with the action of frenay, she shook the pale corpse* 
shrieking, “Tom'. Tom dear! why won’t ye wake? Oh, 
wake* wake!” and she fell senseless on the door. Th<^ 
noiso roused the mother* who had been wiping off the 
chill damp and the drops of blood that still otfnxl from 
the for^iead* Her sorrow was “ t^ deep for tears.” 

“ 1 tell ye* Mary* he's dead!” she mi^jpnurecC when sho« 
heard her daughter’s voic^ “and will never wake again!” 
And she bent hstJeasly over the body* while her^atd was 
laid upon his pale brow; and she muttered* as if un- 
coDsciouB of ^le presence of any except her dead child, 

“ You were a gogdson, agm! how Uko his father Ite is 
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now, when 1 law -him lost, before they put him in iiie cold 
grave!—WhafU Maty do when I’m gone? God be with 
her! and him that% dead, him that's arcoqieo before roc, 
and 1 not by, with my blessing for tiim!” Most of the 
villagers had left the scene of sorrow, and, as I saw that 
those who remained were all the young man*! relatives and 
friends, 1 doparte^l also, with an aching heart, to reflect on 
die melancholy close of the evening Qf jgaiety and joy ; 
^pd, once more, to bear t^timony to the truth of the 
words of the poet'—that pleasure and happiness are, too 
often, but 

“ The torrent's smoothness, ere UVlasb*b«low!" 

L. A. 11. 



THE GREEN OF THE DAY. 

D\ ril£ AUTHttll'OF THE TABOl’Ili. Of Ilft.TNESft/’ 

Ti$ a gi;^n spot of time m the even-tide, when« 

The filcep^ead flowers aro«Adakiog, 

And the cuckoo's sweet hiccuping down the glen. 
Tells of the dew she's been drmking. * 

When the blackbird is flUing the reed in his throat. 

The wood-nun her vespers beginning; 

And the hedge-piping wftn her minikin note, 

Sings to tlie housewife a-spmning. 

When the sUver-wing’d bee from hiatraveb rctftm'd. 
What tale he shall tell, hnmmeth over; , 

What sights he has seen and wltat fads he has learn'd 
While abroad he has been, and a rover, 

Thea*to lean o'er the aule, and look down o’er the meads. 
Where the>woods in wet sun-beams arc smoking. 

And the quarrelsQinc crows ire all making their licds, 
And cawing, and craving,* ancf croaking. 

2 ( 2 
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Now they settle, and swing in their hammocks so high, 
Safe as halcyons sleep, and as quiet; 

Till arfriend steals t stflaw,—when up!' up ’ and the sky 
Is all wings, and the wood is all riot. 

Down again, and to rost. But the petulant stream 
Murmurs on, ipunnurs on its wiU^^uhioy; 

And the gnats spartling swift thro' the rich yellow beam, 
Buzz as bright \jy your cheek as they'd bura ye. 

I 

Gentle £ye comes apace*-gentlc eve with a vcM 
Dcw-bestecpM» that falls balm in a fthovasr, 

1 f its grey fleecy folds are but puffed by tlie gale 
'rhat would sllcarce move the wing of a flower. 

O 'tis sweet to the heart, and 'tis swoet <o the car, 

At this hour of tired Nature’s^leposing, 

The hush that runs o’er thq wide woodland to bear 

• As her dim dusky eyelids are closing. 

No roar from the Talley, no moan from the grove, 

No qpise that the noon-season numbers; 

r 

But a low stilly 80 t;nd, such as Psyche s own Love 
Might fan from his wings o'ei*her slumbers. 



ON A DOVEi 


Flying Into a village church, anrl alighting on the pulpit, Just 
aa the Clergyman wu announcing a Sennon to ht praoulMd 
for the benc^ of }fiaehms. ^ 


WgLcous, soft messoDger of peace! 

Let Faith and Hope the omen hail; 

The moraf deluge soon shall cease, 

And Tnith^s eternal Rock prevail. 

Twas thine with oew«boni hopes to fill 
The sad survivors of a world; 

And Fanej 'mid thy plumage still 
Sees the bright arch of heavra unftfflod. 

Shrouded in thee from mortal s^bt, 

The Spirit lialJowcd Jordan’s tide, 

W hem with tlic sinner’s healing rite. 

The sinlgss Son of <iod complied. 
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oil (Uy rui.Uinf; pinioTis sptMl. 

The sanif) alUeoiK|uTui(v Spirit eauic, 
When wond^nn^ thousands with dread 
'J'hc mystic tongu<*s of living flame. 

Who tlicn shall blame, if Fancy aoizo 
A presage halloiwfid by 
When, wafftjd on the joyous nreer/.*, 

'I’he Spint’s-type thfis meets her eye * 

r 

She marits it, with comfiding wing. 

Settle on Truth's immortal shrine 
While ^osts unseen of angels sing— 

** Thh nations, Xjord! shall yet be thiee." 



ON I^ENCH O'ATJfS. 

• [WrItteA la thf Yeu IHIli.] 

BY. MARI A LOCtWOHTlI. 

• « 

Among the many baneful effects of tlie French Revb* 
lution, the disregard of oaths which it has produrc<l in 
France, is the mcAt deplorable. On every new revolution 
UicTO was a new oath.* This seems to have been the 
grand resource of Uieir poIiti 9 ians, the favourite omtise- 
raent of their populace, till at last the words ** I tnurar-m- 
We twear!** repeated so fi^uemly by tlic French on 
every change of government, or caprice of politi^ fiudiion, 
have lost all power, all use, all meaning. In the Champ 
de Man, at the commencement of ^be Revolution, at 
what they called the Grand Federation, they took an oatli 
to be faithful to their constitution and their kingf How 
this oath was kept, we too well remember ! Then a new 
oath was taken to tlic Directory, another to the ronsu^ate, 
another to the Smpcroi—th the great Kmperor of the 
French, and to the littk; King‘of Rome* When Ro- , 
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napartc was defeated and dethroned, and Lodis the 
Eighteentli—Xyouis le dcsir6, returned, fresh oaths were 
eagerly sworn to tlicir JR|^tiina{{|p soverci^, and he was 
hailed as the l>est of kings; and to all the Bourbons 
fidelity was vowe<i voluntarily and vehemently. But no 
sooner did Bonaparte return from Klba, than all their 
oaths, though m:vle with the most theatric enthusiasm, 
the most treinunih)^ adjurations, were all violated ami 
forgotten. Those very person?^ who had sworn to devote 
themselves to die in defence of their lawful sovereign—to 
stand to liini to the last—to spill the last drop of their 
blood in proof of their loyaUy—deserted him his utmost 

need. Pnnees, dukes, marshals, senators, soldiers, all 
hurried to give^ new uatli of fidelity to Napoleon ; and 
now the Gm)>eror himself has been calltMl upon to take an 
oath of adherence to the constitution, and Bonaparte swears 
to Carnot, and Carnot to Bonaps^te, and the whole nation 
reoolvo to act the old disgusting force over again. Be¬ 
cause of sweanng, the land mourneth,’* said the pro¬ 
phet ; bat the Parisians find that liecause of swearing the 
laml rejoicotli. Formerly they all swore on tlie C^hamp 
de Mars, and now they have all sworn on the Champ 
Mai; and, according to their own fulsome phraseobgy, 
they that day presented a scene truly touching—they 
fcMVied grand and iinpoaiag spectacle for the stranger 
Md for all F.urope.*'—Ves, on thc^Champde Mai, at a 
fete at the Chomps Elys^'es, in the midst princes and 
inonarehs, and belles, and beaux, and eagles, and flowers, 
and an^phitheatres, and booths, and fountaias tfewing 
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Mrith wine, and orche&Uus for miutic, aud for ftiogors, 
and fttaf;es for dancers, and stages for ^Emusing phiiosojdiy, 
anti fent^ of horaemauship, and •rockets, and bidioomi, 
and combustibles, and coufectionury, and patra, anti 
pullets, aud sausages, and gecso, and tuikcya, and 
Noapod ropes, and Merry Andrews,—*the united people 
interruptetl their*eii^ror's speechVith cries of—“We 
swear!”—cnes^of '^W'e swear'” a tlious^nd times re¬ 
peated,—cries universally firolongcd of We swear!” 
resounded throughout the assembly ; and the great nation 
have sworn by all that is absurd and by all that is tacrod,— 
by that honoyt winch is dearer to Frcncfi^nen tlian their 
lives,—by that lilierty which they nem know how lu use, 
—by lliat English constitution which none of them ever 
understood,—by that God in whom few of them lieliove. 
All this would ridiculous, if it were not abominable. 

It IS truly almminable to see a nation, even of ourene- 

* • 

luiei, so degraded. The^ is no word but a word of their 
own invention, that can desenbe their condition : denu^. 
raHtedf thank Heaven! is a^vord scarcely understood in 
England. It describes, a situation hardly to Ito compre¬ 
hended by Englisbroen* To the people of France, an 
oath has lost its sanctity, and with iitjsanclitjr, its power 
and its utility. It is longer awful as an appeal to 
Heaven * it is no longer binding ns a contrkbt between 

men . it is no longer useful as the bond of society ; that 

«• ^ 

great bond isjhroken and gone. 

'llie good and t|}e wise in Eranoe—(that there are both, 
we believe. we do not, with ualgar j^udice, involve 
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the wliole in the folly and guilt of a part of a natioii)-^ 
the good and wisA: in France feel as strongly as we oin 
do, the disgrace and ,peril of the sitoatioa to which tlieir 
eountry is reduced ; .peril greater than the perils of war— 
disgrace to which no foreign enemy, no defeat in arts or 
arms, could have reduced any country—from which no 
victory, no triumph, ‘can in our dayf redeem their peopfo 
as to the past, or secure thmn as to die, future. The want 
of national morality and narional religion—the want of 
the grand social security of an oath—cannot be repaired 
by armies, nor by battles, nor by edicts, nor by consti¬ 
tutions, nor bj|lhe wish or will of anycnanr /)r set of men, 
upon earth. The \)elief of the truth of asseveration, no 
human power tan impose on the mind. The violation of 
the'sanctity of oaths cannot be forgotten at pleasure; nor 
can the last solemnity of an oath be soddenly restoted by 
any ceremonies or liy any forp of words. When once 
the people have been tai^ght, hs the French people have 
been taught, by notorious precedent and frequent example, 
to think lightly of peijury, What can aftoward touch their 
conscience!—what shall restrain their conduct7—what 
can ensure respect to any laws, or fidelity to any govam- 
ment 7 This generation most pass away,—« new gene¬ 
ration, better educated, with .principles of virtue and 
religiort, must be formed,—before there can be hope^or 
security for public faith or social order and happineaa in 
France. And years must pass away^ and examples of 
stability of principles—of regard to their politicai engage¬ 
ments—must be«given to the neighbooring nations, before 
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France.can, with them, Fc>estabUsh her national cha- 
raeter. 

At this moment, we ask—and ^ ask the question not 
in the spirit of reproach or reviliog^—Is there any counUy 
in the civilized world, who w’oulii willin^rly change national 
character with France! Would Kn^laud ^—would Ire¬ 
land! Would any Fnglishniaii—would any Irishman 
accept for his country all Uie troasua-'^ which France has 
been permitted (o accumula^ in her days of conquest!—- 
the far-famed* Venetian horses, the A polio, the \^cuu8» 
or all the statues and all die picturck which her rapine 
couhl wrest ^ic despoiled countru!f| of Kurojtc— 
would he accept of them all, upon coirdition tliat England 
should take with them the disgrace which France has 
brought upon her national character, or stand Uic hazard 
of 4hat peril, poh^al and social, moral and religioup, 
which she has incurred! Every Briton would, wc be¬ 
lieve, icom the ofler, and ask oi feel. W hat arc aM 
these! Baubles, compared wi& our reputation for good^ 
faith, our integrity, our moral and religious character, the 
realv strength and security of a nation/* Long yiay sm:h 
be the warm feeling, and, Ixitter Au*, Uio steady principle 
of our countrymen 1 And that it may be^ let usetrengthen 
our respect, our reverenqif^for oatiis, by all the combined 
powers of education, law, opinion, and, above reli- 
gioua observance. 

To cootnbu^ somewhat to Uiis great ( dect, is in die 
power of eiory indhidua] in /his country, wlialcvcr his 
fortune or bis poverty, his rvik qr Ins humble situation 

2 c 
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may he. for the poorest man m the land may show his 
respect for an oaWt, and support that respea't by his 
exanijdc, as well as ^the iichesl. has temptations 
which tho nch iiavc not: he itas a])poituiiitios winch the 
. rich have seldom : his evidence, for or aprainst his noigh- 
Iwur, is, in this country and these times, frequently 

called for. Much re*4s upon a p?or man's oath. 

* 

The violation, tiic invasion of an oath, is, if possible, 

more I'riminal, more dis^'rac^ul, the better the education; 

tho higher the means of information, th^ greator, tho 

safer the opportunUies of fraud enjoyed by llie individual. 

Lot this consciousness ^press. in gubU|^^ and private, 

strongly upon thosd, in whatever rank of life, who arc 

called upon to take what are called oaths of office— 

custom-house ouUis-^aths of form even. Let all cnn> 

aider, that mental reservation in taki^ an oath, is fraud 

to man and falsehood to God;—dial it is in vain that 

» 

dicy try to excuse themselvesr in tliis sacrifice of piin- 
^ciple to interest: their conscience will upbraid them— 
the small, still voice will be heard. In vain they screen 
ihemselvfRs from lliu temporal obloquy, by a quibble, or 
the Construction of words—-by pleading custom, or looking 
to numbei's who ||hare and countenance the guilt. There 
must lie no paltering witli ap^oath. The example of 
the stnetfoess of integrity, in taking and abiding by oatlis 
of oHiec, would in every country—^in tins country of 
Ireland—be of more efficacy, more real ^vantage to the 
^Ooil onler and prosperity of the kkigdum, than any who 
arc accustomed to rocicly fiscal calculations, than all who 
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arc not habituattMl to largo, inor»il, and political views, 

ran pos*:ibly believe or comprehend. * 

** > 
Hut it is not^nly to those who take oaths—rich or 

jK>or, high or low—whom ^^e should most anxiously 
adjure ujmiii this important subject. when we spoke of 
guarding our revercuce for oaths by law and institution. • 
we lookfK] to fliose who form the institutions and whu 
frame the law^ of our country. 1 a?! them conrider well 
the importance of their t:mk—the responsibility of their 
situation. Instead of multiplying restriction upon re> 
striction^pcnalty upon jienalty—oath upon oath—let 
them so log|Mllatc*as to avoid# as far as possible, holding 
out to the jwor the temptation, the ^opportunity for 
ev'asion or fraud. Let them consider, *that multiplying 
oaths IS multiplying, certainly, the possibility, and too 
frequently the pvobability, of peijury. Let them con¬ 
sider, that the respect /or an oaAh is necessarily dimi¬ 
nished by their frequency their power is inversely 

as their numlier;—(hat their solemnity is lost, if thi,‘y 
arc brought down from the* high to (he low concerfls of 
life;—and tliat it is w'ell worthy of the le^slator and 
the moralist—perhaps also of thfc financier and tlic |>ob- 
tician—to sacrihcc even excise to nairaJity, and revenuo 
to religion! 



KKSOLVK^>. 

nY L. F.. L. 

(«MnE thou gentle river on, 

Ilut not until I write on thee. 

Much of changed- much of go'xl, 

That henceforward 1 will be. 

Uy thy awift and aitvor streoin, 

Praycra and blesi»inga will 1 send, 

On to yonder glorioua lu^vcn. 

Where 1 see thy waters blend. 
C'arelcas river, thon host lost 
All 1 trusted to thy wave, 

All my best intents; and hope^. 

' In thy depths have found a grave. 
Thus it is the waves of time. 

Hear th,e heart's resolves away, 
I'seless all, and life's best part 
*rhus becomes the spoiler's pro^*. 
\Vw for man's weajt foolishness. 
Playing thus tiic infant's part; 
Writing that upon the wave. 

Which iic should grave on his heart. 



THE FOUNTAIN OF MARAH. 


1)1 Mlt^ IItMtN>. 


And n-hen they came to Marah, they*could not drink of the 
wateTM of Mnnih, for they were bitter. • 

Am) the people nuirinured agulnfit MoneB, naylog, Wltaishall 
\vc drink f 

And he tried unto the Lord , and the Lord ahoxeed tilm a 
tree, whith whin he hud cast into the walcm, the watcri* 
were mode sweet.”—^E*od. xc. 25--25. 


VVHERE la the tree the prophet threw 
into the biUrr wpvc t 
Left it no scion where it grew, 

The thirstuig aoul^to save 7 

ifath Nature lost the hidden power 
1 ts pn^iouB fbliago i^Md 7 
Is tlicrc no dj^taot eastern bower. 
With such o*erspf«aii * 

i 1. 'Z 
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Nay, wherefore ask'?—ance gifts are ours, 
Which yet may well imbue 
Karth^H many tioubled founts w»Ui j^howius 
Of Heaven’s own balmy dUlv. 

Oil • mingled willi the cup of grid, 

Let faith’s deep spirit tie. 

And every prayer sh.dl win a leal 
From that blest heabug tree t 


ZION’S DAUGHTERS. 


BY J. KOJT. 


D Am K as the boutiding watam 

When stonn-cloudis o'er them toH, 
TheYace of,Zioii^a DaugfaUm 
Reflects the sterm-swtjpt sonL 

But light is town in tadness, 

And hope with anaiotia fean ; 

You clouds shall break iu gladoMits,' 
And doubts dmiiolr«*nr 



S^ANZA^^. 


i\\ II. r. i>r \K I N 


li voiuUt laih.int splifn- of hli^s, 

'I’o ti iIm* i\<j oh turns al l’vojJT, 

^ on j^ituious ‘‘phtre tli,it snnios on llns, 

IV' whiTi’ voiin;^ soraplis *>ii hciucn,- 

() waft ni«* on some starry winji, 

'I hat I may view^hat worhi alnive . 

\\ ilh ]K*aiiff«>us st’raphs joyous sni'^. 

In ono nt h, l>oun<ilcs)k )>ur'-t tjf lo\t' * 


<) l>ear me to thoni *' cloud nipt towcis,” 
'I’liut ccaselc-sly my st>uJ invite, • 

Where time imi>etle^ not, anti the lionis 
Arc* hurninj' with egress of li^jht , * 

For I would f|uit this ^eulhi earth, 

And waritltr to \on sk> tli\ inr^ 

All ! happy i'> a sciraph’^^ hirth, 

To worship fryTTiii ^un' ^ sltririt.^' 
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V L* uuhTon s{llrlt^, w]ui around 

Ml* float hkt* ^cw U-mMili tlu* s*ai''. 
Ojft mt* hear the an^clu siMUKi, ^ 

\\ hu'h thus mv fovoftid soul uiiljai*' , 

<) wnfi mo thon* «n of hio, 

Surli ;ii* to l»lrs.scd oiio'. .iro 
I liat i rrKi> , v\ith r'CTaph <*lioir, , 
Ivxali mv stVs^ins \M'h tlioirs to litavtii ' 


BKAirrv^- 

r.Y MOM,\(.rK ’si.ymulij. 

A, II I iKi.ist ihcHJ not of thy beauljfu*'l rye, 

A lid Its lustre of lanjiUisWu^ hluc , 

I’oi know, tti(* Ixam oFit'^ hn/hliifs.-* mu-^l dio 
As lhi‘ tiowoi that is lost to the \iL’w. 

t 

All! ^last thoe not of thy beautiful haii, 

As in rinj^lets it falls on thy breast; 

Vor its auburn tints one sad doom must shan* 

With the leases of the fo»est at rest. 

» ' 

r>ut l»oast of thj soul II] punty bright, 

\s at first fmin thy Maker 'tvias . 

I i*^ the onl\ tloiAor caii*Mirii\e ih)L.‘ iiiuht 
tM death,.to aia.J^ eri 







THE CHILDREN OF RvVVENDALE. 






THon 01 '^inn mm or maxti'a. 


> t 


” I’m, go •'o funhtT. Old Jlildchrand liw some dirty 
matters on his handft, Uiat he wants to thrust into our 

«t 

fingers. A had business quits l>cst at the' l)Cginning. If 
once we get into the middle, it were as wtdl to go ori; as 
come hark, like Old Dobbs, when he swam halt'way 
thiough the mill-pond, and then, being faint-heark'il, swam 
hack again.’' 

'* J.«ook tliee, Anthony, thou art a precious ass ; thru 
wouldst be a wit without braifis, and a rogue, aye, a veiy 
wicked and unconditional rogue, without courugc* Tut, 
that .same cowanlly rogue, of all villains, is verily the 
worst. Your liquorish cat, skulking, and M'orefl with a 
wmdIe-Htraw, is always the biggest (Jiicf, and has the 
cruellest paws, for all her demure looks, and her pfausiblu 
(ondcscetisions.—Corno on.” 

“ i don't tare loi thy )e<‘rs, Mu-hael." 

“WIjji! ih) Uv-sI riding lit anchor already ? Tiswcll, 

1 shall on to llavcndaL v^a^.le with all«s|[iecd, if ’tweit 
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only to inform ono llildcl^r.iiul Wenlwortli of Uas uiclden 
({ualm. liikovvis<*, I may jKjradveuturo icinoinlKTlo lell 
Klin olMnoihi'i litflc* qua'm, once iijKjn a time tliou wait 
taktMi will), at the si^ht of a si*ore of his fat U*cves- a 
little Ijit of (hon c ropery played off upon him h) honest 
A nllioiiv with the U nder i-onwienvc. T-ook to it, comrade, 
he shall know of thw', l»efoic thou caust convey thy cow¬ 
ardly caieasr out of ’»is clutehes. An it lie thou j,joest 
fon\jid, miiui! Harkwaid—^lah! have I jg|^'‘du thee, 
my puitty bird 

At the (‘tmelusion of tins sjiceeh, with thi^malice of -a 
fiend iir|;in^ on his hesitating victim Uvtlie commission ol 
some loathcxl act of folly or of crime, the speaker lashed 
his uawiihng compauion’s licast into a furious galloj), and 
they wi^rcsoon threailing the intricatu ma^es across part of 
that vast rliam of moorlands and foregls, which, long 
ago, skirted tho northern boundanes lietvveen \ ork and 
Lancastci. 

The horsemen were evidently of that dubious class, 
named “ Knights of tlic l‘ost,'*—highwaymen, deer- 
stiralcT'^, or caule-hamors ; all arul every of vviiichoccapa- 
lion, tliey occiisionally f<>llovvc<l. 

I’he present owner of Havendale (Castle, whom it appears 
they had beforeiiinc befriendec* m virtue of these several 
callings, had simt for them m haste, having occasion to 
employ them, it iiughi sci-m, lu some Inisiuctus relative to 
tlioir profession. 

T'or Some hoiu.^ they tiavvdKJ wiiii roubid*'ruble sj^ccrl. 
Day was just biightcniog in ilic t'lst, as, umtaging trom 
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• * 

a more lhan usual intricary of path, jihcy pushtMl tlimupfh 

a ihu'k and mcrhanfpnp aHiway of lM>ughs. Suddenly a 

• . • * 

knoll prew'nttHl iLst-If, sloping gently toward a narn)w 

rivulet. BonoiuI," a dark and par|^a11y forlifiwf manMou 
stood liefore them. Ileie and there, a turret-shai^i ^ 
chaiid>er, lifting its mural crown aWovc the rest, rose clear 
ami trtM't against the glowing '•ky, rapwlly displacing 

r M ^ • ■ 

the giey h^s of \he murmng. 3’ho narrow embrasures, 
sharp distinct, blai'k us their own 

grim recess^Stood in solemn eontnuft with the light and 
flkkering* vapoiin* from bi liind, breaking into till the 
gorgeous tints tetofening a be4i>y ani lurid ufmosphere. 

The two horsemen crossed a narrow' jlridge, ami l!m 
cl.ittering of their lioofs was soon heard in tho court-yard 
of Ravcmlale Castle. They had evidently Injen for some 
lime expected. 

“ So, masters, if it had pot pleawl yowr lietterw to have 
built so many hostels and roost^g places on the road, I 
miglil have lieen snug in my bt'd-linen foui hours ago, 
I’m a thinking.” 

The personage who thus aceosted them, was dressed in a 
plain leathern rap and doublet, with a pair of* stout hose 
that would not have disgraced a Dutch Vrow of the first 
magnitude. His short and fri77.1ed Ward was*cu{iouHly^ 
twirled and pointed, we may su(){>08e after the choicest 
fashion of those regions. 11 is ap[>earanco bespoke hinriis 
some (mnfidcnli^l menial l>elon^ng to tlie establishment. 
His whole demcanofir had m it an^air of impertinent au¬ 
thority. llift little sharp eves twinkled in all the plenitude 
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of power, and |M*ered in the fares of the travellers is they 
alighteil to render him an unwilling salutation. 

“ We have made llie bi-st ol tiiir road, Master Jeffery, 
since wc left our homes in Melherdale. Ilut in troth, it*s 
a weary way, and a drouthy one into the bargain. I have 
not wet even <ho up, of this poor beast’s nose since we 
started.” 

“ (jo to,—an the Iniasts ]>e caiei thine own 
muz/le may take its chance oi'a siiill. ^ 

horses. Now for busmens. Itlaster has beedBEting for you 
tlicse three hours : make what excuse yorfinayu Heigh 
ho! my old skull will have the worse tni’t'Coon these 

u|isittiugs.”—Taking a tamp from its niche, he commanded 
the strangers to follow. A wade sUurcase led to the gal> 
lory, from w’hiidi a number of low doors i'ommunk’afed 
with the sleeping apa^jlpicnts. Kntcring a narrow passago 
from an oliscure comer, theyoascended a winding stair. 
The sharp aud rapaciuu.. spurs of the intruders struck 
slirilly on the stone, niinglrxl with tho grumblings of 
Master Jeffery llardpiece. A coniiiiual muttGrtng was 
kept up from the latter, by way of running aocom|Hmiaient 
to the directions which ever and anon lie found k needful 
to issue. 

*'Therf—an ass, a very ass—keep thy face from the 
wall, 1 tell thee, and lift up thy great leathern hoo&.'* 

Another series of inaudible murmurings, mingled with 
confused and rambling sentences. 

*' I'his stair is I Ac old Giles' hont'-^ it's long a wimhng. 
Now—thy spuis, IS it^ Beslircw me, knave, tmt thou 
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nrJ like*to frijfhtcn ihe t liildrun \\ ith theirThey 
aru up, and are ready for thcii tnp. •Mauiliin wUl stiudi 
a pillow tu >our«pumfnelH, aud^huy'll ndu br:i\<Jy, the 
prutly dears. ISlop tJiore, I toll >o—I'll fii's.t oia\e uu 
.ludteiioe with my iiKistor. and retiiifl.” 

Old llarvipieoe Up]>cd p,eiitly at a small door which now 
hliiNoil their progress. It was <n)cifcd hastily to a^mt his 
vrtiancc, and Iml a few iiionuMib^dapscd ore Alaslcr 
Jct}er>''s cniiiuug face woi'* cautiously evtonded out of tlic 
narrow lK!ckuneii to his couipanions, and at 

once ushcrtsl them into a low chamlicr. A lamp, half 

cxtint^iishtsl, ftrKMhun the Hoo» 'I'he walls were nearly 

• . 

hare, and streaked m a variety of colours^with the damp 
ooze* tiltering fnirn the roof? A curiouKly^*arved oak table 
stafidinq in the middle, and two or three stone benches, 
compnsed the fiiHiiturc of die apartment. A few rusty 
swords, with two large pistols nearly falling from their 
liolsters, hung from tiie In one comer lay some 

hallionU, reiKWing lu piium rum dij^vitate witli scvewl 
unmatrdied pairs of iQildewedltoots. ^icar to the window, 
or rather loop-hole, heaped up in a most pictulhsrjm; atti¬ 
tude of disorder, lay a score or la o of nifty helmets, their 
grim attirings mostly broken and di^^joitifed.—l^acing to and 
fro through this uninvitiiftr chamiierof audience, was seen 
a figure of about the middle size, attired in a foodb up{>er 
garment. His head was nearly bald; a feW Uiiu locks 
only^nng from the lower part of his ji^l; and }et, his 
<ige did not appeawso far advanced as ihe scanty covering 
of his forehead might secm*to ihiimaUf, He stayed not 

2 L 
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on tho cnvranco of the visitm, butj during the. greater 
part of the mcceefTing interview, perse\'ered in the same 
re»tlesa and abrupt gait^ as though repcse were anguish, 
and it was only by a continued change of position that he 
soothed the rising peftuihation of his spirit. 

this your haste, when my commands are moat 
urgent!?' 

He turned sharp./ upon them as he.sgoke. His eyes 
grew wild and keen; but still a heaviness and languor, aa 
if from long watching, seemed to oppress {lim. 

** Wc could not-—Michael was stammering out aa 
apology, when thus interrepted. 

Enough ; 1 know what tliou wouldest say. Let thy 
Comrade remaiA below. Jeffery, conduct him to thy 
refbctoiy,—Michael abides here. Haste, and let refresh¬ 
ments be prepared.” 

What M'as the purport of the jconvertation that ensued 
between llifdebrand and ^his fitting agent for deeds of 
dhatl) and rapine, can only be srumised from the following 
history. 

Old Heelpiece, grumbling the greater part of the way, 
led liis com|>aaion through a labyrinth of stairs and pas- 
sages, to a piall room, where a huge flagon of ale, with 
cold beef and other substantiiJ articles for breakfost, 
were ai^ut being displayed. Anthony, nothing foth, 
threw aside hii cap, and nnhraced his girdle for the mora 
roomy stowage of such savoniy and deliciobs vianob. A 
heavy pull at die tankafd a|^n eKcitti Master Jeffwy'a 
under-spoken ordtoiyk Anthony’s tongue grew lame.vo* 



THE rUlLDIlEN OF KAV^NEALC. 316 

Inrble, as hit appetite waxed less vigoroua. yflc aiked 
aundry qaeatkmi touching die bunoua which called Uu 
them at llavfirndaje m such haste.^ 

** The orphan children of Sir Henry Fairfax, arc to be 
conveyed to some place of (xincoalnftnt for a short period. 
Maator aayi, he has bad intimation of a design on the part 
nf the late Sir 'Ifeniy’s friends tt> seixe them perfoi^; 
which act of violence, Hildebrand ^entworth, being lell 
as ditiir sole guardian, wil^do all m hit power to prevent.*' 
** The clufili^n of Uie late Sir Hany j'airfaxj who was 
killed in foreign warsV inquired Anfhony. 

** Ay, ay,~epoox things! S^oce their mother diowned 
herself—" 

Light footsteps were now heard bounding along the pas¬ 
sage, and the door was suddenly burst open by two rosy, 
laughing childrei^—tho elder a boy of some four or live 
years' growth, and his sister scarcelv a twelvemonth 
younger. 

** Master iefleiy. Master Jefiery," bsped one joyous 
urchin, “hide me, here is !Alice, sbe’H not let mo go: 
so moe a ride, with two gentlemen on greatdmnes, and 
1 must have a sword, and sister Julia must have a 
coach." , • 

Here nurse Alice made her appearance. She had been 
weeping. Tears and entreaties were vain ;*she was not 
pennitiBdtoacoonipaDy them,but, with a frown, Hildebrand 
WenCWorth bad chidden her from his presence. Sin^e the 
melancholy lem ai tbcir molbeT, and aimoK fitem thettae 
iImi the newt arrived of theit fimbir’s death, which hap^* ^ 
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|XMaeti a'little wlitlu before ibe birth of Julia, ijic bad 
acted a mother’s pact to her eliarge, ujul had it been |)er> 
nutted Iter, slic would {gladly iiave served them without fee 
■or reward. Fearful of them, she had followed 

hastily into the looma 1\ itli a searching glance she eyed 
the stronger for awhile» then suddenly turning to the chib 
dren, she solemnly rxblaiined-^ 

*' Harry, you ha^ not said your pram this morning. 
Do you think (iod wdl take care of you to-day, if you do 
not ask him r* ‘ 

* 

Here the relinked'boy grew serious, and with suffused 
eye ran to his nurse, wh^st in her lap he poured out 
his morning orison. It was a simple, but aifectiog re> 
i|uest, be8ei‘chh>g fmm their Almighty Father, presen'af- 
tion from evil, and a special protection from all the 
dangers to which they miglil'lie exposed. Julia knelt 
Also, and Alice, laying a hand on each, .blc-iscd tlie 
children—*' Ciod of their fathers, 1 commit tliem to 
thv care I” She could say no more, loud sobs checked her 
uUbranee„ and Ica^^ing ovin' tliem, convulsively clasped 
\liem in hf^r embrace. 

Old JIardpicce grew^ unusually busy about the Irreak- 
fast inatcriaK, nnd^tbe hnnl-featuied trooper was to 
bnisli his brows, ns thougli spmc unpleasant sunhisc 
had croated^his brain. He raised his arm as he gdtaed 
on thb rhildren, slowly inutteKng, as he clenched his 
vhand—If he dare!” He then carelessly extoniiiwJ his 
sword, and reuirned it quickly into its sheath, aathepbus 
^bce ^ drew away lii^ children to her owpi apaitment. 
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Old Jefiery Aow grew more taUcmtive. Leani^ hia chin 
upon bta band, and hit elbow on ihw table, he thus pro¬ 
ceeded : 

• • • 

It’s four long jean come St. Baroabas, since Sir 

Henry’s death ; and my lady, resb her soul ( went cruy 
soon after belike. Evoiy thing he died po ia awc d of 
was bequeathed in trust to mj master, HiUebrand 
Wentworth, who was a great fnend^ol Sir Henry's, and 
accompanied Am as his^ secrctaiy or puna-beaier, 1 
forget which; •No matter; all the property, 1 say, was 
bequeathed in trust for Sir Hany’# wife and children. 
Hildebrand h|oug|it a will Sir Henry to this eflhct, 
and poor Lady Fairfiu never looked up afterward. She 
moped about, and would see nobody, .Ibid then H waa 
they said she was out of her wits. Not long after, her 
bead-gear and piantle were found by the river side, 
just t>clow the old bridge you crossed; but her body 
never/'—Here the entrimoe of Michael cut short the old 
man's disroune. 

** Belike thou hast not lacked a cup of warm sack and 
a whey posset with my master in the wwst turret," 
perdy eielaiined Master Jeffery. Michael looked surly 
as he replied-* 

** Old Gabergeon, le^ us have a draught of thy best-» 
a stirrup cup; breakfSssc I have settled aber eVa in." 

Many, take your swill, Mr. Saucypate," tartly re- 
pliglUJnfihr]^* " And so beoause you have eateif and 
drank with my roaster, it is * Old Gabeigecm I* else had 
it bean * Good Master Himi|Mecat'—' 1/ you w’lU, Master 
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Jeliefy V x|.Out upon such carrion* «ay I, tiiat ikiiik, tlieiii-* 
selvitf fpXMl live meat* Ayheo they are hut fly-blowo." 

“ Old Jeffery,” said Michael, coolly, “ we’U settle 
our rank at some more htting'opportunity. just now I'll 
thank thee for the fla^n.” 

*' It's in the cupboard,” growled Hardpiece. ” Verily 

do these old arms ting le. But 1 am old, and that same 

Michael u surly hrvte: no boating would mend liim. 

An ass of most vicious propensities—he wfd bite forwards 

» 

and kick backwards : frieudM get tlie benelit.of^lus teetli, 
and foes tile favour of lits heels.” 

Thus did the old roan cousole himself fo;; tlie rude im-^ 
pertiuetice be had tiuffered. It was not long ere a 
snaunons Imnietl, tliem to the couri-}iird. They found 
their beasts equipped, and ready to depart,—llarr>' and 
Julia looking joyously on, with each a tiny whip* and 
vastly amused with tlio horses’ accoutrements*, lliide^ 
brand stood by the gateway, looting round at the sky for 
a prognostication of fair weather. Alk^e, full of sorrow*, 
stood with a few cakes and other refreshments, which 
were stowc^ ia the walleU I'h^ journey was but shortr 
and sn hour’s^ ride that fine morning, JMichael said, 
would bring them to Uieir destination. HUdebrand for>. 
bade him to roentioii the place of their concealment, lest 
it shoahkibeduiown to their iniquitous relatives. 

• Already seated, each hoxseman, with a child befiuo 
him, slowly passed the outer court, at the entratuip o£ 
wiiicb Alice disappeared. Xhe iron tramp of the steuda 
rang shnlly fiom updciueath (he arched gateway. Beyond 
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thw, i^re it beantifui ura of foreign woikmaiWhip realeii; 
on a pillar by tlie garden terrac^ stood liildcbrand; lie 
bade them good ^poed. Anthony passed first. Micliaci 
checked his horse for a moment: Hildebrand took the 
hand of tlie boy, and pressed it; but one portentoos look* 
as at the recognition of some smistcr purpose, passed, 
behveen Mirbaol and the old nmn, unoliserved by his 
colleague. Hildebrand raised his hj|i^ above his mouth, 
and slowly wiSspered—*'^l(emember!—the gulf under¬ 
neath the wift<^aU 


The horsemen departed. Passiftg tlie bridge, they 
were just risi|ig ^r the greja slope, when the children 
recognized Alice upon her bite mlktress’s fittle palfin^« 
They screamed after her; but she was ri(]|kg in a contraiy. 
direction, and soon out of their sighu 


I'he narrow gljdes of the forost suddenly encompaMod 
them. The morning was pietty far advanced. The joyous 
birds twittered in their dSn covert, bru&liing the dew-drops. 


from the boughs witli tlieir TeBtless wings. Tlio tiirush 
and blackfoml from afar poured forth a more melancholjs 


note; whilst the timid rabbit, scared from hj| raomiiig's 


meal, rushed by, and sought kis burrow. 'l 1 io wOod 


grew thicker, and the suiibeams which had previously* 
shot in broad slopes acjross their path, soon became but, 
os lines of intensely ch^ucred light ptercing 4 ^ grim 


shadows beneatli. The trees, too, pul on a more sombre 


forog^^and character; and the sward appeared choked 
ucitk rank a^ noxioiis wegds^ U seemed a path mmliBi 
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tkod, andy>a]y to be racognued by occatioBal openings 
through the^underwood.^ 

They travelled for some hours. Mjiirhaei had taken 
the lead, ai>d Anthony, with bis prattling charge, rode 
carelessly on. Looking round, the latter suddenly checked 
his horse: a momentary alarm overspread his features as 
he cried— > » ' 

** Michael, you 'h^ve surely mistaken the path. An 
hour's ride should have brought us to the end of our 
journey, and our beasts have been foohn^ it hero these 
three hours." 

" Heed not, comrade; Utis is our path,,and thou wilt 
soon find have tlic right track before us: we shall be 
through the wodU presently." 

Why, this is the road to Middlebam Tower, if 1 
mistake notyonder is the roaring of the waterfall." 

Eight; we shall be on the road to Bolton Castle 
shortly.'\ V 

They travelled on more silently than before, until the 

brawling of the torrent they bad beard for some time, 

increased into a roar with ropid intensity. The road now 

■ 

widening, Anthony spurred on his beast by the side of 
his companion, who slackened his pace, as if to afibrd an 
opportunity for further parley. 

*' Wldthfw are we hound V* inquired Anthony. 

" Where the children will be well cared for." 


A dubious espression of countenance, which Antimony 
hut too well understood, escaped Michael as ho uttered 
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these iforcls * And villain swas written, le^ibl^aml net 
easily mistaken, with every change tfnd inflection 6f hia 
visage. Anthony^ though not of^thc most unsullied re¬ 
putation, and probably habituated to Crimea nt wliich 
humanity might shudder, pressed the little victim closer 
to his breast. The prattle of the bal>e had won his j 
heart; and the morning scene witlf Alice had so softened 
his spirit, that he could have wept^lien jie thought of 
the remorseless nature of, his comrade, to whoso care 

llicv had beeh Intrusted. 

•> 

'i'ho ipar of the torrent grew louder. Suddenly they 
entered upon«a sprt of irregplar amphitheatre—woods 
rising alx>ve each otiicr to the*\"ery summit of the hill# by 
which they were surrounded. A swollsn waterfall was 
now visible, below which, one single hare and flattened 
trunk, whose boughs harl apparently been but just lopped, 
was thrown across the torrent. A ruined keep, or donjon, 
was seen rising alxwe ft line^of dark firs, crowning tiSo 
summit of a steep crag rising abruptly from the river. , 

*' This is our half-way hodse,^' said Michael, pointing 
to the grim fortress. ^''Thelffiildrcn tired, and have 
peed of refreshment. Tarry hei% with the horses, whilst 
1 carry them over (ho bridge.** 

*' We have rofreshm^ts in the wallet; what nied we 
to loiter yonder,** replied Anthony, eyeing iHb odi^ witb 
an evident eipression of distrust. 

*^9he ch^dreo want rest/' said Michael, ** aenS wc 
shall there find thgller from 4he heat.” ^ 

“ If rest be needful," was the rcplyt ** surely this dry 
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vwaid, theRc oterbutginf leav««, wifi aflbrd both 
and shelter.’' 

'^Tjio chiklfen are ,jd my keeping” saui Michael, 
fiercely, ** and 1 am not to account with thee for my pro- 
coedinga. Alight, aid give me the child.'’ 

i will not. Michael, I have watched iltee, and 1 
know that thou art a' villain I Aye, draw, and I haye 
weapons too, comrade*" 

Fast and hinous grow the rombat, whilst the terrified 
children made the woods resound with their shrieks. The 
result did net long seem doubtful. Michael soqn proved 
himself the better swordfimn; and hie artagonist stum> 
bling from faticue, *brohe fits own weapon in the fall. 
Defenceless mna exposed, tlie uplifted sword of his ail- 
versary was raised for his destruction—when suddenly the 
ami of tlie niilian was arrested, the sword snatched from 
his grasp, and a female figore^ habitiMl in a dark and 
coarse vestiuenl, stood between' the combatants. Her 
brow was bare, and her dark full eye beamed cm them 
with a look of pity and of anger. Her natufally pale 
cheek was^ flushed, but Mietnyed not the agitatiOB she 
endnred. 'Elect, and Wbbending, she stood before them, 
and the quaiting mi*tcreant cnrached at her foot/ 

'* AVay!—To thy master! Thy blood, loo worthfoia 
even forchifle own steel i”—She hnflad away the weapon 
as she <«pokc. 

Bibnio^ with revenge at his late defeat, 4nilioriy*5sw 
after flic faUing brand: seinif^ it, he rmewed the attack. 
Michail fled toward thw brMge. With *1110 hoond of a 
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btmav^d tig<ef| Anthoiiy ipning upoa hig pp^y. Jait 
where the root of Uie trunk rested the bank, tliey closed, 

aAer a desperate b)nge parried by |hc unprotected frm of 
MidiaeU It was diitabled, but he still clung to his enemy* 
Anthony strove to dnengage himself; bat the other, 
Bwire that life and death depended on the issue of that 
struggle, bung on him with a oortvuhdvc tightness that,, 
rendered of no avs^il the advantage h^^had gained* The 
sword was useless : Anthony threw it into the boiling gulf 
at his feet, llofli hands being now free, whilst that of 
Michael yet hong at his side blooding and useloss, gave 
the former again adv^tage. lie wrenched his 

enemy's aim from its liohl, lifW hdn from his narrow 
footing-place, and with a malignant shout c/UtumpU shook 
him over the abyss. One startling pltinge, and the villain 
sank in the rolling waters. An agonizing yell, and but 
one* escaped him, as he hung quivering over that jmwning 
portal to etenuQr,—the neat ciy waschoaked 1^ the seethe 
of the boiling (oam* The waves whirled him nwad lor g 
moment, like some huge leviathan tossing its pr^he 
sank into its gorge, and the insaltale gulf twailowed him 
up ibr ever* Anthony hastily dfew back* lie tamed 
from the horrid scene with some yet jingeruig l(dcef)s of 
compraetleB, in the eipsiptation of rejoiniiig hie compa- 
nioas, but m vain—the babes and his deliverfr bud dis^ 
appeared! 

Motdlng bad bright and chaerftU into the chaaiBtt* 
ere HUdebraad Wqptwortb twvoke. lie stamped ihrioei 
and immediately the faalf-knmf hnlf-fboiconiiteiianoe of 
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JVIa)»U}r.Wii{ery I{fljd|Ne^ was seen wtUuu'lhc ohaoiber. 
—** MasUtr/' sakllie; “ a messenjfcr arrived last nigbl"— 
^ messenger! ,Froin whom {",eagerly detnanilcd 
Jdiidebrand. 

Unluckily," luadJelYery, it chanced shortly after 
yoor coiumuuds for tlio night, nut to he distuiiied, 1 
^ iluist nut then trouble you with the message. Many, it's 

r 

^ot Uic sort of news one likes to be in a hairy to tcli"— 
“ (io on, varlet." 

Why," contuiuod Jeffery, as if about to rsveal un¬ 
pleasant tklings, and drawing Ixtok as he spoke, *^the 
•bearer is in the train of some hendj|^r pursuivant, come 
from over the sea to our court, about exchfinge of pri- 
aouers, and ^ like. This man has a message from Hit 
ilenry Fairfiu—*' 

* 

He lies! 1*11 have his tongue bored/' furiously cried 
Jiildebrand. 

> ** ^'ay, but listeo. He sayS, ^ir Hcmy, whom we all 
thought dead, is now abve, and a prisoner in the fbrtresH 
HermiBiistem.'* 

During ffiu recital, the astonished HBdehmd cksielied 
his bony fiogent. with''a look of awful and impoieDt rage, 
llardpiece "continued: 

This coxcomb says, be was sent specially by Sir 
llenry*to'obtain fimn you some document of mighty im¬ 
portance, which will ensure his immediate rakase. He 
beipn Sir Ueniy's signet, and the knaw^lmeiibkei of 
junmnoe.** 

^*Baa this fellow had*few cnaummipatien udth the 
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nmniii Jolfery^, or hm/t thou tlooe vat thy tenriee to 
’ keep him aod his message toihysi^f?^^ aosioualy iiiqutred 
Hiyehmml. 

** Why, as touching that, Alice, somehow or othet, (for 
these women are always about anytNKiy's husineiut, save 
their own,) wormed out his message,in ]>art, before 1 waae 

m 

aware of the drift of the crafty jadc s dj^conrae/' 

Alicel'—IUh~'that viper,—agdin aewss my poUtl 
Bid this mosaenger attend.^' 

When Je^ry returned, be was followed by a short, 
moBOulas-looking personage, attired in a foreign garb. A 
miUtaiy ckmkf and« slouched diat gamtshed with * broad 
feather, gave lum ahogether an air of imj^rtance, wliich 
the bare exteiior of his hgore might dbt have been so 
capable of sustaining. On entering, he made a sligbl 
obeisance. Hihlabrand watched bis U^aring, ms if be 
would have searched hto^ to bis heart's core. Not in the 
feast discoocerted, the sSldier^ threw himself on a scat. 
PrehmuianeB were waived by this onceiemotnous guuM, 
who, evidently with a foreign* accent, began the i tt t e rtoga* 
tory as foUowa 

** Voowero the private secretary of Sir Henry Faiiiax V* 

•* 1 was/’ briefly replied Hildebrand. 

** Know yon this aignsi?” 

** I do,” again be snlfenly answered. 

** U was given into my keeping,*' said the stranger,/' as 
a tulwA wbea^ Hildebrand Wentworth should, in the 
doe exercise of hss^esity and trust, commit to my charge 
ositais docnawnts that shall ifiunddiaieJy*b« set forth. But 

2 t 
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and it may be needftil to telato t&e maaneria 
which Bir Heiiiy leowetod tBer youf departaie. On the 
day fbUowii^ the skinnwh, wherein SifcHenry waa iup- 
poaed to be mortally wounded, be i^ave unto you, aa hia 
moat valued and boaola friend, thoae aolemn ofedentialai 
«i#hereia, as a dying man, he invealed you with full poweia 
to proceed to Englaiid tortliwidi, and thdre give hia laai 
totttmuiiiala of ttnt|Kakable affection and ffddity to hia 
dear wife and hia beloved cKihLien: likcwiae, that yon 

d t 

should act as their sole guardian and protector: all and 
ottaiy of the ghoda and eflecta of which ha died^fN»* 
aaaaof, to ba,vested in yonr^vame, in tniat, (^thahenfifftof 
his wife and hgr jn&nt offapriog akme. 1 think I an 

in thia. Xft case of their death though 1 haliave the 
fhopeAy reverted to you.*' 

. ‘Jltdid." , 

** Such was the naUue of the lyound, that hia phyaioiaa 
believed a few hours only c^oki iAtervene ere hia diSMln* 
tom nuatinnvitably take place. Ue urged your inunediate 
departure; shorty affer which, the whole camp equ^ieger 
^together W 4 th the sick and wounded, fell into the haada of 
your enemies. Driven off to a conaideiable diatonoe «p 
the Uhino at full apoed, and without any othea eenferta. 
or necesaarioa than what hia captors conld supply; hia 
wounds "bleeding afresh, and every muscle racked with 
pain,^to the astonishment of all, he recovered; andIfiNn 
ttprt tjpe he has lemauied a close fnisoner ip the forttots. 
Mete heard no tidings from hU native,shores: beJuwee 
hot hia loat. Yeeternight oaly.i heaid of JUady terte^ 
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mdst timoBtiihle decease; end how to aoqa^t Iniot I 
Knew Bot^ la a cartel lately nfived for negotMiigift 
flidiange of prisonere, Sir Hcniy sends by me, secretly, 
as obe of the eavnys, for the papers 1 have before men'* 
turned. Mis name not being included in the Uats for as# 
change, has induced him thus to act. Nor has be awHdi^ 
misgiviiig^ bet (hat the eredentiats he will be enabled 
through me u>^ preamt, will bringAo pare this id OMteb 

desired event, and leetoie him to his fomifo and to bbi 

• • 

heme. Th^ are papers of great lyomeot, and will set 
forth claims which cannot bo overlooked; and 1 lurte 
mort minute dhd special instmedena to getthearlaid before 
the Kiog^s most gracious Coancil. Thesg testunonisB are 
deposited in a secret drawer of an Eastem*cabmet of ehoins 
and costly workmanship, containing other reooidsof greftl 
value. It is in She private chamber, where Sir Hemy 
was went to resort from^the cares and turmoils attendant 
on his public duties.'' 

^ Hath Sir Henry sent no written m e s s ag e or lenei^ 
as touching dik matter?*' inquired Htldcbraiid. 

It fisSfrietty forbidden to any prisoner, "%p!ied the 
other, **die use of tablets." 

< ** Redce, and I will begin the semrb with alt speed; 
hut hold thyself in readiness for immediate ffopartnie. 
Tbon wUt not have the woiie thrift for a has^ dk- 


'Ih^ stmiger withdrew, aooompanied by H iadp isae. 
Httdshrind iktoodd to thdl letreating footsteps. When 
dremlted fiiissges had ceased fo give back their ddioaa, 
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—**'lliouyihalt not cur Ape me now’” said h€f; ami 
threw djicn the doors 'bf the private chamber. HiWd- 
bramJ hat! often «?arehc*tl tlirou^di thi**' same depository* 
hut the place ol ('oncealmciit }>oiiitcd out by the stranger^ 
hail 'hitherto escap«;(i His notit'C. He toon difMltoreced the 
t toeret drawer, bur the papers of which he won in •earch 
were gone! Ihe pptht of mischief was agaui foihid, but 
the promptings of liia evil genius did not forsake him. He 
sat down, and, for purposes'of the blackost malignity, 
forgetl a series of evidences, as a dcvelojnnent of plans 
and proceedings, that would at once have branded Sir 
'Henry as a coward and a Traitor. These Mtterahe sealed 
up, and calling^ Ibr the messenger, committed the packet 
into hia hands. 

^ “ You have Sir Henry's orders to lay" these before 
the KingV' said Hildebrand 
** 1 have,” rephed die envoj'. 

” Then hasten to court a ml so pood speed,—Stay*— 
when you meet Sir Henry Fairfair, oflbr Inm on ohimAn'H 

4 

sympathy and condolence. Break the matter to him ten- 

dflriy. A^id when he returns-^-1 will my\tt more. 

Away—thy mission hath ncerl of despatch.** 

'i'be soldier made a slight inclination of the head as he 
clepartoil. 

Hild^lnand Wentworth sat down to reap the fruits of 
this lich harvest erf villany—his own rtght’‘hand planting. 
Uhe Cull ^ition of it he now seemed reOdytoetijoyT 
days and woehs po&wd by, and litUI Toifhd hhn fetmnsh 
Vnd anxious. The fato Ilf die chiMren—^whether the woA 
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of destiuctioQ htul» or had aot been accomp^ed—waa 
UtU 10 him m matter of anoertainay.’ lie bda often teat 
in aearch of the aiffiaof, but the^ had not been heard of 
at their uaual haunU. Guilt whiapcred that all was not 
yet complilB* Ileatlesa and oppredied by some undehoed 
and terrible appieliensions, he resolved to end his doubts* • 
and* if posaible, procure an interview ^th the instrumontl 
of his crime* Ue expected to obtsln sonm clue to their 
{Hoceedings by a visit to Middlehaui Tower, hoping tofhid 

there some tra^ of tlieir foul odvnoe. 

# 

It w%s not (ar than the close of a soft Autumn after¬ 
noon, that be^ained the nide4>ridge below the waterfall* 
He shuddered as the narrow trunk vibra^ to his tread, 
and .he looked upon the ever-tossing guff beneath. The 
blackness of darkness was upon his spirit, and he flew, as 
if imne demon had pursued him, climbing, widi aknost 
breathless haste, the ste^p and winding suircaae tliat led 
from the bridge to the nCned fortress above. 

From a ruined doorway he ascended a natvow stone iltir, 
and he had penetrated far into the interior of that part of 
the casde which yet in * some measure remafted entire, 
ere, with a deep groan, be startA into a conaciousnesa of 
his situatioD. It was an appalling ssene of solitude and 
decay. Jhe realities Unwhich he almost instantaneously 
awoke, might have startled a less gudty spini tian what 
abode in the bosom of Hildebrand Wentworth. A^kmg 
gallery, uphgldeB by huge pUlara, dimly receded in the 
distance, which wa tsnniflated by a kyig and oanow 
casemoDL Go each sido, flrokUn, buf richly vaiiegated 

2 1 2 
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wnKi€W6, down a jnai^>tintod light/ which, op«> 

presaed by Uic dark' ai«d co\'erad archea, gave a strange 
and nwiui cliaraoter to tlid'rotesijue niflcctioas rheiiuenng 
the floor. Narrow Hireanis of li^lit riiokereil on the dense 


impnnrs, rendurt^ visfole by their gleam, laftolantarilv 
» did Hildebmiid pass on* liTiix*lled an if by some nnseen 
bat resistless powe^, he dared not to retrace Ins footsteps. 
Slow and foadhl b^eamc hu tread, as. he Uavetsad the 
long and dreary vista. Every sense was now in full 
erorciso. Ills faculties rendered more acufo by the extre- 

I 

mky of terror he enduietl - lus uar caughf thc/iightest 
sound—his ,eye the least motion thau giitamerod across 
his path. Sometimes a terrific shape would appear to 
gltdc post: be brushed the coki and clammy damps from 
his brow, and it vanished I 

Suddaoly A door opened at tlio extieipily of the laUefy, 
and a faint haht itreanied from the crevice. Voicqs^ 

I 

children's vou^es—were heard lu *die cliamber. ife nisfaed 
onward, flaga,. frantic ami uncontrouled* posaesacd him. 
us he beheld the very babes; doomed as viciums to Ida foil 
avatifoe. ill all the bloom of hcaltli aud ianoceiice. uu- 
conscious of danger, Uoundiug tiuougb the apaitnmat 
togi'dier. wiCu tlieu«nuise and protector Alice '* Goaifod 
1^'insatiate revenge, he drew ^ prugnard from hu» vest, 
aad rushed on tlic uuoflending <^'B(iring of lus beneCscior. 


Alice sliriokcd ! iihe attempted to throw herseif between 
them and their foe, but was too far off to a^K>mpbUi4mr 
purpose; Ins arm was loo suiw', and hii^Uuke too jnddeu. 
ere the i»ioeL hud pierced its victniis^ Uiat arm was 
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arresttd! He looked nmnd, and a female ii(!^rc» kooMly 
emreloped in a dark cloak, had them feom 

death. It was the same form that had before inrerpoaed 
to Roait'h them from the fnnga of their remorseless eiM^my. 
In tbo mdden spnnf she made. Her tiratrment flew aside. 
Hildebrand gazed, silently, hut with a look of hocror tooi 
wild and intend to be conceived! J^e seemed to reoog^ 
nize the intnider.: his lips moved dIpUlly* as he nide a 
convulsed effort to speak-^ 

** XhecH-^fiom the waves had swallowed! Have the 

ft • 

•eas 00(1 vratera given up their dead 7'^ he faintly «x» 
claimed, almost gtsping for uiieianee. • 

'^hfonster! caatt dfou look upon tl^ form again,’’ 
ahe cried, iui tbme orbs retain thefr sight 1 Hut I 
have done,*’ ihe meekly continued, ** Heaven hath yet a 
bleasbig for the ianooent! But thy cup o( tniqui^l^ full 
—4liy doom is at haiu^l I hive trusted thee, O ny 
Father 1 and 1 trust thefi sUll|” 

It was the much-injured and peneruted wifeof Sir Ifeiiy 
Fairfak, who now stood before the abashed miscreant* 

•' Away!” she cried,* to Heaven I leave*my 
ance and thy crime! Hence—to thy home t Thine, did 
1 sayl Soon, monster t shalt thou die rhauied from thy 
lair, and the wronged viqpm regain his right.” 

Hiktehraml, awed and confounded, retracecl fits path, 
deeply brooding over some more cunning plot to ensnare 
bis^prfly. had passed the bridge, and on attempting 
to remount his steed, his auSniion was dirocteil to a cloud 
of dust, and a pale glimmei flf dhns in tlic evening light. 
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Two honemen oniorg^ their eteedi studd4^ widkgtwte 
of loan, an^SA an idiitant one of them alighted before the 
arch hypociite. It was Sir Henry. Fairfax! 

*' Have 1 caught thoe heroV' shouted die kinglit. 
** What misoliief hast^ou been now perpetratingT Seue 
rfhat traitor 

In a moment was Hildebrand prevented fVom all chanee 
ofmcape. 

** Thy machinations arc dofoated^thy vilianios are re- 
vealed—and now vengeance will make quick recompense.” 

Hildebrand prostrated himself on^tho ground in the 
most abject HumiUatkm, and besought hh mercy. 

** 1 will not ham thee, wretch!” exclaimed the gallant 
knight: ** to a higher power I leave the worf of retributioir. 
Lead the way; thou ahalt be witness to our medtin^ 
wile,mhildioa^ all 1 Oni bliss will to thee be a puwhdi- 
ment more miserable dian the most refined toitures thy 
wretched body could endum.—Oh, on!” 

dJttdebrand, with imbecile agony, grasped at the very 
stones for saoconr. He then rushed towards the bridge, 
andi;^^ his puipote could be anticipated, with ons wild 
y^, precipitatad himself into the waters! 

t 

A few lines will tuffim by way of exphumtkm to this 
un!looke&-for temunation of their suiformgs. 

When Lady Fairfax fled from Ravendole Castle, in 
Older to elude the search of her tormentor, who had the 
audacity to threaten by forCc to mako her his wife, she 
^Jj^miw off her cloak and hdad-druss, laying Uicm on the 
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river’i* brink* tliat it mij^t appear as though she had ac^ 
coinpliriied her own desttuction# To Uie^oiJt, of tho 
faiUiful Alice sl^f had cominitted her children, oitd Itke- 
wuo Uie secret of her concealmcat* Alice was in continual 
conespondenne witli duif unfortunaite miatrew; and 
was the joy and exultation with which she communioiUod e 
the arrival ol a*Tne&soog«r from iSer Ipnl, whom alie had ' 
long mourned as,dead. ProvidentiiAly noj^nterview tooh 
place between 1lildehraiid*aml the stranger on the night 
of his arrivaT'/and sudiciont time intervened to enable 
Lady f^fajc to make a desperate attempt, in the hope 
of gaining poisgsstqp of Uie papers for which ^e had been 
sent. She well knew Hddebraiul would not give up 
credentials that might ensure his kmi's*rotar&. in this 
attempt she succeeded, and with these she met the envoy 
on his return fron^the castle; and liisclosing all the tor¬ 
tuous and dating viUany^ of IlUdabrand/committed the 
icai documents into his fianx, ^structing him at the same 
time to lay betore her sovereign the narrative of her wiongi. 
Soon was the captivity of Sir UAy terminaled; and joy 
heighlaned by the past, and chastetied by iheVoverity of 
their misfortunes, ajUanded the refboindei of their e^hiy 
career.—To a uuroenms posterity thfip left tfis mofUH- 
** fkcrc •» « <iW ruieth in ike tofiki*' 



TEIB WITCH’S ORDEAL. 

-A Drunaili Sketib 

bk XJSfl E. dlOUkUTS. 

th« ouMdir of a ketml, om iAe edge «/« common* A ih/* 
luge iM the duiancc ^ crowd of rmtte^wuembled, 

, PI1I8T BUSTIC* 

On with tlic witch, l^y, well tiy the toht— 

1 warrant we the hag will awun. 'i hc^fieod 

Will be at hawl to lieip*~oome, neighbours, come. 

Assist to halu her to the nver's tneky 

* 

Then we shall see how hke a cork the floats 
»■ 

l^poD the rapid w«itei»«# 

* ercowo hvstic. * 

l>owti with her; 

She has penormed her wi^ed freaks too tong. 

The mildew bangs upon Um coqi ; the earth 

V 

Teems with unwholesome damps, whole flocks of sht^ 
Ate smitten wuh disease-^and she has wsought 
These deadly plagues. Beneath the waning moefn 
I saw her gather poisoiioiis herhs» and heasd 
The speU shs vady maUeiea. Off wWi her! 
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CBOWO. 


\Y* to the nver straight; the witflli sliaU f 


FLI INOR 

Nay, nay, goinl people, hohl )our c^ger hanUt , 
The }K>or old dame iMknofent, indeed 
She cannot ham\^ou il she \%ould,«—so old, 

So prebsed want. 0, if she Ind power 
To workHbrbiddeh spells, she would not stone 
T^iun d iTiars%] .wrupg ftom the cold hand 
Oi mostrduetdnt thaiil} then paise, 

Nor for ;{b idle preiudlce commit 
i his cruel deed. 


THIRD RDBT1C 

She has been proved a idtcb, 

A foul, rank witcl^. 'Twas iMii a fortoight since 
She passed our door, and out of wicked spite, 
llccause the silly cluldien^iot a cur 
A sDdihDg at her heels, to vetjmoo tamed 
A cask of stout October. 'I'is m vata 
\\ e nail the guardian borae*sboe o'er the porch,* 
And place witch-straws across th^thresbold, still 
Our cattle die, and stiU the nmsoine b^ght 
Destroys the labourer's tod, the fanner's liope. 


1 drove the oenker’d betdem from my gate, 
Amhstihight % l oath TO Bse toed dragged its Caul length, 
And shed lU fMonto'er tbehaeaify. 

The thyme, and sage, drying W Winter'/ slete. 
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maroaket. 

The hens bf^ak all the cjga, and we nay churn 

Until our arms drop off- -no Irnttor comes. 

Strange cats, with glaring eyes, some of iho brood 
She nurtures in her hctvcl, roam ahn|»d. 
r And dart at people's throats. She sends the owl 
To hoot around out; houses. Snakes, and frogs. 
And slimy reptiles, c'rds of night, the b^t. 

The croaking raven, and the hedge-hog grim, 
Creatutes who ffy from men, arc with'this hag 

T •* 

Familiar. And in hfr spite the leods 
The will-o'-wisp to guide the wanderer on> 

I'o some deep bog: our hind was lantern-led 
But yesternight, and emme home acaied to death. 

ALICE- 

She fears nor Heaven nor man; is never soen 
At church or meeting: wlioo shv, mumbles prayers. 

She says them backwards- Out upon the witch— 

> * 

Ay, to the river! Down with her, I say, 

I 

THE witch- 

V 

You will n^t be content until you have 
IVly life, you greedy tdood-hounds *. Can f stir 
A step without a gibe? PitlUfe are set 
About my path, and T am Mealy bruised 
By sticks and itmiea oaat ^ die village 67 ^ • 

^'^ \Vliene'er I wander (brth. Your imps aiwtanglit 
Wo malm my cats, T toon sfcill be wttMKt'' 

'^A shod tn screen me bw ihm sky the roo^ 



rnjc wiTcu » ordeal. 


paHod abo|ft my out. Tke mnrnuD take 
\ our beasfa—the led ctine haii|r%& alt! 


ri 1 IVOR. 

Stay^ Stay! 

Nay, do not rune, mother. You should Ktnvc, 
W ith Tnc( kness and with gentleness, to turn 
'1 heir stuhborR hearts. 


TDI^ WITCI^. 

Turn stones tuld rocks, 'twouhl be 
A tobk u easy. Preach not peace ih me , 

1 hate ihecau^ng vennin, axul 1*11 spend 
IVIy latest brealli m railiog. Blisters be 
I )>on )our slaniierous Ups*—4'aniiiie and pestilence 
Feed on your vitals ! 


• riBST nrsTir. 

Peace, thou fqjul-mouthed witch ^ 

Shall we stay tamely by* and^ear her curse ^ 

Seize her, good neighbouis, drag her to the streani. 


Down with the witch! down with the wicked liag * 

(Bnitrt a Ttw as tf er on ks r sata ok jT 
wtJLttton, 

Oh, nr, for charity arreat the mad 
And m«idenMW|Hnrpoae of these cfaduloos, 
Inhuman peasants Tb^ will put to death 
A poor old hawihia eraatmi, setogthing given. 

In tittth, to evil epeakiag, Ini2 uSeed 

2 G 
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Most wrougfully rccummI. The charge they, bring 

Would be a theme for nferriment alone, 

* 

Were tlfey not bent upod' a cnacl test— • 

Theyll drown tlicir wretched victim for a witch! 

TRAVBLLEn. 

I 

•It were in vain 

To reason with a crov9d so obstinate 

And mischievous in their intentionsstand aude. 

And 1 4tlll strive to lead them to adopt 

A better ordeal.-My good friends, restrain 

This violence: thete is no dbed to drag 
Yon wretched cseature to the river's brink; 

You have a surer test witbln your reach— 

You all have Bibles 1 In a Christian land, ' 

*Twerc sin to doubt it. Place within thj scales 
Tlio sacred volume of the Sciipturea, and. 

However small, however light it Be, 

Nay, should one leaf alone teroain, *twtll sink 

Like lead to earth, while the convicted witch 

Shall % above the beam: but should the book 

De lightest in the scale, then be assured 

That you have wro i ^ted this wwuan.—>Whe shaSQ say 

That she is ^Ity, if thb holy book 

Proclaim her innoceiit T 


RUSTICS^ 

We'U try the turtr- 
must be true. 



IHk WITCU S 


FIRST Rl'Blir. 

1 his somcyhal Urj^, 

'Twill weigh th^bcldaio down. , Now, neighboiv Giles» 
\ OUT scales are handy.-——We have bee i to blame > 
She has outweighed the sac^d vohinfi»—see, 

It seems a feather in the balanLC. 

TRAVClLSR. 

FneodsV 

CfO to your homes, ind pobderon tlie word 
Of Him who graciously vouchsafed to give 
That hely volume to a imful worU^ 

Oh, know ye^ot^that when the blessed Son* 

Of light and peace gave up his life for us^ 

1 he power of evil spints was destroyed r 
Live not m ignorance of iiim who chained 
1 he fiemU of darkness, and to all mankind 
Offered a free redemptiop. 

" Wltglf. 

Has tlie Ihb&e sayed me) 

tnAVClLl.R. 

The word of Ood has iai«d you' O, lepcai, 

And turn in humble thankfuloen U> him 
ho will preserve yw moL Youeiew niQice 
Because your wretched body has escaped 
From preaent peril but a nobler boon 
Coorts your aoceptaoce. Fko away firom sid. 

Aid ^6ek a ^ksaed uninoctaliiy, 

VtUHtkt* 

TbaiAi, thanks, good sir; b was a baj^ tboeflhi. 
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inAVEEl^RR, 

JLody, in thisVyiy IVc learnoJ» 

In everyncvil chanpu of my 8aci life, 

To seek for aid, tor ronifodtj and for strormi'tli. 
From holy writ. Stud^ with humble zcai 
flliiB blessed book, and you will never need 
Anotlicr oounsellor., Thoso rustioK feared 
Thi word of Cfvdi a.o4. Lady, may 1 say, 

i 

Vour influenee was weak, becinse tliey iicard 

Nothing^, save worldly wisdom, to oppose 

0 

'rheir idle superstition.^ 


FROM THE PERSIAN 


BY Tllfc nilV. TUOMAS ti UAJSN WPOX). 


What time flie ittin, at thSs swe^t season. 
The east with tmnsiettt beauty stains, 
Sf^y, mortal, deflft ihou know the reason 
Why A bird of tnotn comphdns 1 

'* Day's hriftht iiiifTor,''^thiHi hesillgs, 

** To nae a monnihil troth dkirlaelsilr; 

A night of IHe has spread its wings 

And fled, while man m sloth reposes.** 
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PY J»»M A ft COV iTf n. 


O, now goodly is the 
Isro^l! |v b«ii iKy unite ; 

\\ hen a sacred truce Micceedf 
Aogiy feuds and hostile deeds; 

And as brethren, side by side, 

I'eoceC^y thy tribes alndo S—‘ " 

• 

X^ike the holy Unction shed 
Upon Aanm^t revene n d head. 

That with costliesl^odouis blended. 

Copious on his*beard descended, 

Thence distiiling on hik vest 
Like the genial dews that nst, 

Heimon! on t^y pastoral beiglii% 

Spreads that peace its calm delights, 

, Shedding heavenly fragrance ronnd: 
TlLcb e s t blessings there almun^ 

For whege love life saints isnites, 

Pf:acc, and heai%n^*and Ged are fiowad. 
•2 o 2 



THE MORNING RAMIW.E. 


BX TUE 4EV. F. a. cox, LL. U. 

I 

WaotvFR haft a touch of liiat romantic scnailiility 
which so frequently tnqnirtft a charm to the ^unftlimy dayti 
df youth, ai«d renders die mind sitsccptiKe of exquinite 
pleasure wldlc ,'*ontempHttmg the scenes of nature, con 
easily imagine die enchantment of a ramble through 
woodlands and groves and hdls and dales, trodden for 
the Hrst bme and unexpectedly, by themolitary and mu¬ 
sing stranger. 

The morning was not indeed one of which poet* sing 
it was not one of those clear, riondloss, glowing fteasons, 
which fill us^ with thoughts of primeval paradise, where 
there was no thorn in the path or in the bosom of innocent 
man, and no shade upon the brightness of his bliss. Still 
it M as a day of spriflg, and overspread with a fow welcome 
clouds whichAiftpr a season o$ drought, were ever and 
anon dmpping down fatness upon the pastures of the, 
wilderness. The httle hills, covered with huddiiig plenty 
aigl \erdint smiles, were beginning to rejpice on every 
side. The snow-white blosvoins of tl.e thorn powdered 
eveiy hedge row; the eemte lircczo wafoxi a (boasand 
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odoun, and |pve to languishing life the toueh of renovated 
bliNini and behuty ; the rustic went^rlh to his la- 

l>our, and the \^althy idler to (jiut amuficmeut;.birds of 
varied note and wing poured forth their choicest strains ; 
—<dl was peace, melody, and freslncss. 

Although man is a social being by the veiy law and^ 
c'onstiiutiun of his nature, yot mafiy oj' bis choicest plea¬ 
sures are to be found out of society** Theje is on excite¬ 
ment producenTby the ordinary intercourse of life, from 
which it is bdcasionaliy desirable to escape; aswoU lo 
avoid t^e strain of continual e/Toiir as tire relapse into 
exhausbon and u||lifien»iice« •Wo are mudbgafTected Ijgf 
eontrasto, and are subject to great mental re-acUoni. 
The most perfect solitude and destitutiou of real enjoy¬ 
ment is, perhaps, that which is created by die uniotef' 
rupted, ocaselcssi^and weatisome bustle of society, where 
the crowd of ideas prevents all thought, and the stir of 
life prududes all auirnddun j^while the best and purest 
and most useful society is often that which tlio recesses of 
the wild or the wood fuinifli, where a land of su]>cma- 
tuial stillness bespeaks an all-presc^nt Intelligence, and 
prompts the spirit to hold a secret and myitcnous con¬ 
verse as with the eternity of die past and dicTuture. 

It is curious, that wh<^ grabtication is a^ht, ev^en by 
the most l^uimale methods and in the most {^omising 
ol^ecU, it » often missed, and though you pursue the 
shfdovf, you^can never ovcriake iu The regular pUn 
and Bolemii determination (o enjoy ,a Bno prospect or a 
cheerftd day,'is commonly f&taI*to the ve^ult, white the 
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good unAouglit and unbidden, will 8 omotin >25 come like 
an uncxpocU^ but welcome vLsiti^r. TIuk was precisely 
the COM) on the morning already mcnlionod, when, slip* 
ping fiom the soi'ial circle, for the simple pur}>ose f>f 
a few ininute-i’ rerreaUpn, I was enirapiXMl, by a succcs- 
aioD of attractive srencs, into a four-hoiirs* walk. 

Turning from o public mto a private path, I was In¬ 
duced to follow its mpknown direction. As it partly eti- 
circle<l the vdlage, the hum gf society for some time fell 
upon the ear, while tlie Krwly dwcUiug^ utid detached 
cottages cf the middling and inferior classes ro(>e into view, 
A few thoughts were nai^urally givcu eontbutmout, 
tranquillity, and uncorrupted life; which habitations of 
this class arc suppwted (peihapH with too little of truth) 
to prognosticate. What the Roman poet says of Dealli, 
as intruding alike into the tents of poverty' and the man¬ 
sions of wealth, may be atfirmeil with equal ('ertointy of 
Disquietude and Discord 3 and this must ever be Uie fact 
while the spring of happiness or miseiy' is to be found in 
the mmd itself, and not in the good or evil of the external 
condition. 

<» 

Pleased with the blooming hedge-rows and extending 
landscape, which a^nlte ascent brought gradually, before 
the eye, 1 proceeded' beyond my purpose, an4 wanderod 
from thw beaten track, into a wilderness of sweets. At 
length, a rural seat oflbred an accommodation of which 
the weary stranger readily availed himself- It war placed 
beneath the sliadow of an cmjbow’eriog^trce, and con^is^ 
partly of some of its fclitid branches. The haini of a dili- * 
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pent c?iiltivat^ had evidently lalxnircd to produce pic- 
ture<}< 7 ue Tieauty j shnibs, plant*, afid vegetal^ of a larger 
growth, were trahiod into an arched form, to a distaaco 
beyond the means of ascertaining by the rye; while the 
closely-shaven path below furnlshtS a velvet carpet be¬ 
neath the canopy of leaves and floors. It resembled a ' 
subterraneous passagebut the sunny gleams which broke 
into the silent r^'cesa here and thereT produting a rich in¬ 
termingling of Jight and shadow,*proved its contrivaiice 
rather for the living than the deii(!.^ It was situated in 
the immediate vicinity of a magnificent dwelling, to the 
vast domain of which, this afid the ncighboifting wood* 
and many an adjoining field, belonged. • Every part of 
this omamentod sceue bespoke, not oDly*tho profuse libe¬ 
rality of the Universal Parent, in rendering the eaith pro¬ 
ductive of whatev^ could gratify Uie senses, or supply the 
necessities of man ; but ^ power of property, which fur- 
nishod so many means of rich and varied enjoyment. 

The squirrel, with that alertness which is characterisfle 
of the smooth-coated animal, was leaping from tree to 
tree, gliding rapidly along the mmt attenuated* f|^ifica- 
tions, running down the slippcrjl^tem in defiance of its 
peipendiculari^, and springing agaiif, with instinctive 
•kiO, to its fonner o^atkmtbe busy insect vras plying 
his task, and humming his aecustonied tunea thounnd 
chirping, twittering, fluttering tenants wore abroad in the 
grore; while the Idackbird, and birds ot deeper melodly, 
poured forth their fofontary and chMtfuI strains —the 
woo dp ecker waked the echoes from some smitten branch 
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or fttem the raven croaked aloft; or pt kite taileil 
ilowly and najoaticoU^* above tUo topmost boughs, dart¬ 
ing hither and thitherc^luK pit^rcing eyo in quest of his 
hapless prey ;—and the woodman at intervals made the 
forest resound with *tho blows with which ho levelled 
tlic stately dwelling of some sylvan divinity. Anon, 
and there was a universal hush : it was the quiet of the 
grave, and nicditaUOn sat enthroned in^lior chosen and 
silent recesses: there seemed Sieilhor sound nof motion,-— 

I *• 

till at length the bmthing gale produced a soft, etiUy 
rush, leecmbliog tlie^tide of ocean when it breaks calm^ 
upon a dkitant shore. To awakened fabey it appeared 
the great flood^of ages, flowing by with an unrutfled surface 
and a tmnquil rkpidity. On that stream, mothought, bow 
many vessels of gallant trim are borne along; and bow 
many snccessivo generations are waited into the boundless 
and fathomless deep! . 

It is natural to attach, ideas' of pleasure to iceiiei of 
laagnihcence. What is formed smd arranged for the pur¬ 
pose of affording deligbb conclude must gtalify; and 
from ^1^^ ^ eqjgyment produced by smdi a ecene as 
this, the feeling of secn^coiigratulalioti, tpringiBg into envy 
of the lordly possessor,» sooa enkindled. What soarees 

of rich and varied pleasure could be call hia own! Uera 
1 . • 

was beauty for the eye, foagrenoe for thesaett, melodyfot 
the ear, rest for the weaned body, and peace for the 
troubled mind! Hei% he could eocipe femn eaciety^ or 
yonder he could eutor it bj'a grareUed teoaoe, thnugh 
attondaut meaidls, to a sple n did manaionf Others ware 
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intrudef»-^ho >ra at borne; the groves were Aw, the biids 
were Aw, the grlen earth was hi$; ad^ ther^ a charm ia 
property f potsessi^y dutmetiouy and powSrf * 

When rdSection languished, 1 started from my bumble 
scat, and pursued my walk. At Uuf end of tins enchant* 
mg vista was a gate, which opened into a ejiacious park, 
the more imniodidtc d^ main of the nobleman upon whose 
grounds 1 Itad intruded. As die cyS^ although looking 
over a surface of several milin, could discern no enclosure 
or fence, the mind received ilie iinjircssion of boundless 
extient, ovei^rcafi here and there wi^h coppices and tufts 
of idrest trees, ^hich offeied a ftfreshing shade from the 
summer heat. The undulations of the lam^ wore peculi¬ 
arly beautiful. At proper intervaJs, half ebneealed arcbeSf 
grottoes, or sculptured gateways presented Uicmselves, 
whose only purposn was to improv'e the idea of a grandeur 
already sufficiently excited Y^tliout theiimid. In some direc¬ 
tions wese flocks of sheep oolloc|ad on some rising ground, 
to whkh the author of the Former's Boy so ingemoutl^ 
and elegantly oompares a peculiar arrangement of floecy 
clouds, with which the admiren of ^nature never to bo 
delighted, and which would make the lovers of Scripture 
and its inimitable phraseology, th^ of *' the rattle upon 


a thousand hills.'* Here ssid thereIhe spotted |leer were 

to be seen, browsing the branches, or gathering in groups 

luider the giiidaiu» of ronre anilcnd monarch, who ntaichad 

majestically in 4he midit of them* In front of the mamioa 

was seen a penon of^comroan^mg appeonnee, pacing to 

• * , 

and fro, end neemtngly saying,'^as the birds were singbig 
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arouBi) him, and tlia animali were gamboj^g before him, 
and t)ie gleaming light was illuminating his lofty brow, 
and pouring us softMU radiance over the whole circumfe* 
rence of beauty and enchantment,*— 

t ^ 

I am monarch of all I anrvey. 

My rl^ht there U none to dIapnU." 

4 

Jlow many 1ouke<l up wuh kindling emotions of envy at 
one will) wa's thus paring thr very summit of earthly en¬ 
joyment * The poor, wretch^ labourer, >rhoae feebleness 
scarcely allowed hni-to endure the weartnesi of his way, 
bending beneath thenreight of his ^rden, and tiie greater 
oppression of miserable "deefepitude, seSmed to heave a 
sigh of deep s^dneu at the melancholy contrast of his own 
condition ; and to be ready to burst forth in the language 
of impassioned complaint at the unequal distribution of 
good and evil. Ah ! he need not havhdone so: for while 
he looked upon the titled poesess:3r of this domain, clothed 
in purple and fine linen.^He btfaald—foil in the blase of 
day* and fo the centre of iaconeeivable magmAoeiiiee— 
a LUNATIC!! 
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I 

It wasA;>ummer nig&t, 

Ami 1 looked upon the ftk)u • 
\Vlien suddenly a light 
Flashed iQ*its tplendour by. 

1 watched the red flash pass 
On Its sbinmg path of flanio> 
And a wish rose ip my heart* 
That mini might be the same. 
It kfl Its nabve tifft 
Ami when it touched^ earth, 
'Fliere rose a pillar of 6p, 

As 'twere a spirit’s birth; 

And stronger pfrew my wisl^ 

Till as I passed next day. 
Where fell that radiant light, 

But blackened alhes lay. 

The forest oak was sear, 

^ The grass bad lost its green, 
Reproef’—how couW I wish 
Such coui^ for me had Ijccn. 
i M 
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3 

It was one*summcr lught 
I & i|e<l oti the uiile sei far, 

V 

And our pilot and our hope 
>\ as the git im of one pale slir. 

It had ris<.n unmarlted, what time 
1 he rest sua tourhod the bnnrc, 
Hut a thouM^nd nih ilouds shone, 
And It won no of mine. 

Now eve after tve I wratched 
'I'hat sweet star's guiding light, 
And my heart lei^ntt a meeker let|^n 
From the quiet presence of night, 
And surh 1 said be my fate— 

\ calm and a lowly one, 

Hut passed in blessing and peace, 

As that fair star has done. 

Oh ' what IS the brightest hour 
That ever to earth was given, 

To tlio beauty of tint mild light, 

W hich IS direct from heaven. 
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He came uolo hl« ovnif and b&i own received him not.*' 

St. JoBN 1. II. 


][£ came not in his people's 
Of miracle and might, . 

'When aw(-stiuck nation9^)wned tlieir swty, 
A nd conquest crowned each fight 
VVlien Nature’s self with w^ondcr s:Av 
Her ancient power, her boaoled law. 

To feeble lliaA give way— 

I'he elements of earfji and heaven. 

For Inael stayed—lor Jtglah riven f 

Pillar and cloud Juhovati gave, 

High embl^ui of his graci*; 

And clave the rock, and smote tlie wave, 
Moved mountaint from their pface;— 

But judgment was with xneicy hleah— 

In thunder was the promise eenli— 

Fierce lightning veiled his fiM:6; 

The jeeloHS God—the burning Uw- 
Weie an ihethoien pdople saw. 
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Behold them-—pilgrim tribes no more— 

The promised land their own y 
And bl<^ings thurs of sea and shore. 

To othl^/ realms unknown : 

From age to age a favoured Ime 
Of mighty kings, and seers divine, 

A temple and a throne .— 

a 

Not then, but in their hour of shame, 

Woe, want, and weakness —then He came/ 

Not in the earthquake’s rending force. 

Not in the blasting fire. 

Not Hi the strong wind’s rushing course. 

Come Jie, their soul's desire ! 

Forerunnerif of his conting these, 

Proclaimiiig over eartii and seas. 

As God, hk might and ire.~ 

I'he still, small voice—the hovering dove, 
Proved him Mesriah—r spoke him ** Love T* 

Of hfe the vray, of light the spring 
Eternal, undefiled; 

R«de<»>«, P«.pli«t. IW, »d 
Vet came he as a diild! 

And Zion’s favoured eye grown dim. 

Knew not her pramisod Lmd in Him, 

The lowly and the mild! 

She saw the manger, and the tree. 

And scomfol cried—** Can tins be Ho^’ 


M. 
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" And the nngel ^hi( h 1 kaw Rtand up^i the sea and upon the 

earth, hfltd his hmd to heaven, and suarc tiy Him u)io 
* • ^ 
li\eih tor pvj/pr and e>er, and who (re.ited heaven an I the 

thinga whiih therein arc, and the earth and the thingn 

whir^ then in are, and the Rca tfnd the tilings which are 

therein, that there aboiild be Tim if no longer." 

Itav. X. b, (). 

* 

Mom dwiul than the rmhinpf of liiosc fvin^ 

W hit h in oiif nifrlit llro |nidc of Kj^pt slew , 

Mon awful than*thu voice whtcii burst tlie springs 
Of hidden waUrs, wly^n Uio tt*mpesl blew, 

And bl<i(k clouds, like a tun^di pail, were spread 
^Over a world of dying and of dead. 

Timf !—what a word is tliat! It comprehcAU 
All wc have evt r known, or can conceive— 
Possessions, passions, relatives, andifilends* 

And all the feelings And the tlungs whuh weave 
1 he web of const lousness—these shall 1 m; past,* 

ChangiHl, and fur t ver, tor that one ioiid bla.st 
.%all shut HP ail 1 I line shall no lon^'cr Ix^, 

Hut henccioilh niea>urtlt A eternity ! 

2*11 2 
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How has. It vanished,' —gone tlio .invious sliilc 

Of those who luileil for wealth oi for renown, 

/ 

The honoim^s and delights of men, the tiown 
Or smile of moV^'als—ev^n life, 

With all its cares, how futile wall it seem. 

Passed like the swift departing of a dream ! 

Yes, shall the fair«creation, fields and flowers, 

Winter antLSummtr, Spring and Autnpn, cease; 
Nor night nor day enwreath tlicir circling hours ; 

Nor sun awake the morn, nor moon increase; 

Nor longer shall those, twinkling watch-fires keep 
'I'heir nightly guard o’er hiH and vale and deep. 

Then will the life of man indeed liegin 
Here life is but a short and wintry day ; 

Then will the soul her mighty powers display, 
Snrp.LSMng idl she ever yet hath 

As lught IS di&tauceAl by tl^e noontide day. 

'riiat certain, never-ending stall' should rest 
llefore uS»ever—that should be the end. 

The first ol all our tiioughts—to that wc lend . 

And we shall then lie <'urse<l or fully blest. 

Thankful foi all that giKl^ our luteto-day, 

Oh ! let As stnve to live, when Time shall pass away ' 










THE SONG OF THE LITTJCe BIRD. 


A legend of the South of Ireland. 

With Bome Remarkt on Irivh^itofy Wells. ^ 

, BY T. CROUTON CROKER. 

The 'Ehief amusement of an excursion which I recently 
made through* thct South of Ireland^ wasYtiHccting from 
the mouths of the peaaantiy various tegerjdary tales and 
1 found, on more than one occasion,* that the most fa¬ 
vourable opportunity affoidod me of doing so» was at a 
kii^ of relig-ous meeting termed a pattern. 

This meeting was gi^peratly held in the vicinity of a 
well which had been dedicated to a patron saint, from 
^whence probably originated the name. The Ixilipf4hat 
the waters of these holy wellsJ possess virtues, which at 
certain seasons have mirac ulous 0 {>enilinn, coi1e(.‘ts around 
them the most superstitious of ifie liish peasantry, in the 
fond hope of receiving lelief for llfcir infirmities. The 
fifth chapter of St. Julai may U) referred to in proof of 
the antiquity of tlie custom ; and, no doubt, in tlie early 
ages of Christianity, at these natural fonts, converts re¬ 
vived the %8t rites of Uic church, mIhcIi excited a I'celing 
of pious regard t(?i^ards the '»pol. 
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The salutary cxe|jise of a pilgrimage to such places of 
reputtid sanctity—oflien» the medicinal property'of the 
well itself, and, ab^ve•all, the futh placid in the visit— 
cfiect cpres w^h tend to keep alive* the traditionary 
veneration for holy wells. If one in every hundred devo- 
ccs rei'Cives any benefit, the miracle is soon noised abroad, 
with the usual exaggeration of oral transmission. 

' ,*".aThe annexed s^gteh* exhibits the general character of 
the commenc^pent d&a pattern. As such assemblies are 
composed of those who behevo in the ^rformanca -dl 
miracles through all ages of the world, legends of all 
descriptions, but more particularly those of ditferciK saints, 
are told motadireely than under otlicr c^uffistances, or in 
other situations. From several so related to me, 1 select 
the following, chiefly on account of the extreme simplicity 
of its diction. Indeed, such was the charm of this sim- 
plicity of style over me, that, at the Ume*of hearing, Ilieic 
little inclmed to question the trutl^ of so marvellous a tale. 
Tire scenery around me mayjiavo fiad, and probably had, 
its inflpcnrc. It was a lieautiful summer's evening, and,^ 
wemy with walking, 1 had sat down to rest upon a grassy 
bank, close* to a holy well. I felt refreshed at the sight 
of the clear cold water, tfirough which pebbles gUstened, 
and sparks of* silvery air shot upwanls: in short, 1 was 
tn tlie temper to bo pleased. An old woman had con¬ 
cluded hdr prayers, and was about to depart, wheu 1 
entered into conversation with her, and 1 have written the 
very words in which she related to me the l^pnd of tbo 
Song of the LiUlc Bird. 
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THE SONC OF TUP LITIltB BIRD. 

Th« tale, however, is not pecuHaqto Ireland; a more 
florid version of it will l»e found in the Prato Fiorito di 
vaij Eacmj/’ collection of CathoAc legenda, where it 
is given as relatad by Henricus,*in his y Speculum Ex- 
eiDplonim/' 


** Many years ago, there was a very religious and holy 
man, one of the monks of a convent, and he was oqit ^' 
^ kneeling at his, prayers in the gaidbn of^is mohasteiy, 
Wiien he heaft^ a little birc^singing in one of the rose-trees 
of the garden, and there never was any thing that he had 
heard ih the world, so sweet as song of that little 


% 


# 


bird. ^ 

And the holy man rose up from his ^ees, where he 
was kneeling at his prayers, to listen to its song; tor he 
thought he never in all his life heard any thing so 
heavenly:. ’ 

And tlie little bird, yfier singing for some tbne longer 
in the rose-tree, flew away ^ a grove at some distance 
* ^firom the monastery, and the holy man followed it, tp listen 
to its singing; for he felt a/ if he could never be tired of 
listeniiig to the sweet song that it was singing out of its 
little fheoaU 

** And the little bird after that went away to another 


distant tree, and sung there for awhile, and then agaiti 
to arnth^tree, and so on in the same manner, but ever 
fiuther and forther away from the monastery, and the 
Mrfy man ttill following it farther ahd farther and farther, 
still listening deit^ted to Tts enchanting song. 
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But at last he vrJt obbged to give up^ as it was growing^ 


late in the day, and he returned to the convent; and as 
he approached it in the evening, the san^was setting in 
the west^witb aif^tfae mo'^t heavenly eoleers that wereevet 
seen in all tJiis world, and when he came into the convent, 
it was night'fall. 

And he was quite surpnsed at eveiy thing he saw; for 
h'^^ere all strapge ikees about him in the monastery, 
that ^ bad ni^er scSsa before; aud the very place itself, 
and every thing about ity seem^ to be strangely altered'; 
and altogether it seemed entirely difTerent from what it was 
when he left in the morning; and the garden was not like 
the garden ho had been kneeling at^his devotions 
when he first heard the singing of the little 1^. 

** And while he was wondering at ail that he saw, one of 
the monks of the convent came up to him, and the holy 
man questioned him*—‘ Brother, what i< the cause of^l 
these strange changes that have, taken place here since 
the morning/ * 

And the monk that he spoke to, aeemed to wonder 
greatly at his question, and asled him what he meant by 
the changes ^ince morning; for sure there was no change ; 

n 

that all was just as before: and the r he said, ' Brother, 
why do you nik thesL strange questions, and wbat is your 
for you wear the habit c5 our order, though we 
have never seen you before/ 

** So upon this, the holy man Udd his name, and that he 
had bMn at mass in the chapel in the morninf, before he 
luid wandered away from the garden, listening to the song 
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of a little bird, that waa tinginfi' amoi s: the roiie-tFees* near 
where‘he was kneelin^r at Kts prayera. 

And the Brother, while he was speaking, gaxi$\ at him 
very earnestly, and then told bum, tliat jhero was i the 
convent a tradition of a Brother of his name, whohu^ 
it two Imndred years liefure ; hut that wliat had become of 
him was never known. 

And while fic was speaking, die h9ly man said, ' 

hour of deadi is.com6; blessed bo tJie name of tHe Lord, 

tu* all his mercies to me, Uirough the merits of his only* 
*■ 1 

begotten Son.* 

"And he kneeled down that v^ry moment, and said, 

' B'rotlicr, take confessioL, and give ^''wabsolutioii, 
for my soul is departing.’ ^ 

And he made his confession, and rc^^ived his absolu* 
tion, and was anointed, and before midnight he died. 

The little bi"i, you see, was an angel, one of the che¬ 
rubim or seraphim ; and that was the way that the 
Almighty was pleased in his jnerej to take to himself the 
. soul of that holy man.** 



I'HE ROSES. 


[Imitated from Lorenzo PlgnoliC 


BY 3 . Pi colli EB.< 


U PON a vaie'n margm* ^ 
There stood a blushing: loso* 
Poio as a lovely viigiAi < 
Whose faeautied jest unckae 
A flower which maidens gelher 
summer's sultry weather. 

Id r erdant silken vesture* 

f 

With not less blushing face, 

> At if that rose's sister* 

Another had its pteoe 
Within the vase—the creature 
Of art and not of mtbife. 
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So art itself tranacenUfHlp 
'j^ie ffiyiJy insects ^ew, 

Both ^ the rose pretoprled. 

As well as to the true ; 

With both would have disported p 
But one not long they courted. 

Attr^ted by its brightness, 

^T^ie butterfly mistook. 

And stood but while itsjightness 
The silken flow'rct shook: 

It btlansed while it*dottbted. 

And then the false ipsc flouted.* 

I'he bee this rose saluted,. 

And made a iDoment*^ rest; 

But want of oiSoar suited 
Not with its buBj^guest: 

Its scorn it could t|pt smother. 

And flew uponlhe other. 

A gentle, bashful maiden. 

Whose yeani^were in their, spring. 
Whom love not yet had laden 
'With cares lie*k sure to brings 
Saw them the false rose lUand on, 
Thcti instantly abandon. 

2 1 * 
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^rfir nosif:*)* 


She cried—" Are flowers enchanted^ 
Or, Mother, (tell nie / 

'I'o one Mveok ro^, 'us granted,, 

Tlie bee and butterfly 
Arc dra^Ti love it only. 

And leavo the other lonely, 

“ 'rh^ir l>c{)LUty, as I view tlieiir,^ 
Appears in both the same.'* ^ , 
She said—*' If well you knew them. 
The bee yuu would not blame. 
]3raw near the vase of watery 
And Laiell the roses, daughter. 

“ Wliat odours sweet assemble 

4 . 

Around this dewy rose t 
Wliilc yet their winglets tremble, 
Kacli cunning Tosect knows 
Hero is its tnie employment, 

And here alone enjayment. 

The other is not fragrant, 

Though brightly grsen and red : 
And every any vagrant. 

Though lovely, flnds it dead. 

Its charms a moment win it; 

It kinds no soul within it.'* * 
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Thus may you leam, clofcctivo 
‘il^hougb be my huiible song 
Mcre^beauty, though«ttmrtj9o. 
Can never hold us long. 

'i'liC bee alone reposes • 

I'poti the fragrant roses. 


THE SLEEPING INFANT. 

• • 

BY tVILLfAM 
» 

V 

Liirrt cradled babe of love^ ^ 
JCniblcm of llie s|>otless dove ! * 
Angel-siniles thy face adorn ; 
13cauty*%bud witliout a thorn. 

4.ong may cveQp bliss be tliino ! 
Heavenly sun'beam#cn thee shine ! 
And as strength witli years increase, 
Nought be knoum but joy and pcace.^ 

May a Cither’s foDdncs:f8ec 
Every hope iiulfiJlod in Uice4 
]May each lovc*\^n virtue rise, 

Long to glail a mother's eyes 1 

Health be thine then, infant di^r * 
Hea^tli, without a sigh or tear : 

Hearts pafental ptay/o^ this. 
Sweetened with aAbetion's kiss * 
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[From uu iinlii)Ub«d 
By JinWiN ATIJKRSlO'vy.. 

Thf Hctnr it %a tfu> DanUh carnet, on the thonitn/f ujtcr 
defeat. The tendert are holding a consuU'.twn. 

TiiFni'. lay upon the greuDd ii tlender youth, 

('lad in blocITihaiJ. His shield sustaiood hiS arm ; 

Ills cheek was pHJowed on hn hand ; death-pale 

ills face was , his dark eye upon Uic earth 

Was IixckI as in a trance : his hair, jet black. 

>’loweii in profuAion downward to his loii.s:— 

His name was l^uold. In fair It^l^ 

His lathers dwelt, an ancient noble line. 

'^I'hcre tvK) he first drew broath, beside tiie bank 

Of some swift river, in a gorg^us vale, 

1 . ^ ^ 

With mountains in the distance, dim and %'ast. 

And he remembered, when the sun sank down. 

It seemed to dip in s&ne bright, restless fire: 

And bo bad visions Still of deep-Huo skies. 

And landscapes of inefiable delight. ^ ^ 

And woods all pertonc:—and he saw bright eyes. 

And facet's Itcautiful that snukd on him ; 

And heard sweet voices talk in music to hun : 

A nd frh sweet lips inipicsMg ki&aes on bon; 
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And thought them lo\cly dreams—hut U»ey were true. 
Ere he was jft four summers old, a band 
Of northern piutes, favoured by the yrght, 

Came from their sliiiw—his father’s castle slonned. 
Plundered, and burnt—slew, (»r%nde captive, at* 

\\ )io fled nut—•and, l)efore the iporrow’s surt 
• Looked o'er die eastern mouuuinsj ftieir diuk sii 
iVere specks ^pon the sea. 

Ob a high cliflT 

The wretched father stood in agyt^. 

And u'atched the tmrks tKat bor» his only chiid^ 

>^or ever ftoift hiyi—and billed down, ^tfT^rayed 

Kind Ilearen to guard him—and rose uf» and [soured 

On the fierce ravishers fus teeming soul 

In bitterest curses—and returned, and saw 

'^'Ifftark, smoking walls, dial once had been his homol 

'I'ltcn, with a tcarle^s^^e, and heart like stone, 

flardened and deadened wiAh its misery, 

Laid in the quiet earth his slaughtered wile— 

Girded |iis arms upon liirn—and went forth 

■ 

A silent, fierce avengei'! Whosoe’er 

The Northman wair’d, there found liis veijgeance food ; 

In Gaul, Spain, Italy—iu lintain l&sU • 

So 'gainst the iong'losIPson the father fougi)^—^ 
Tb^sojyi^inst tlie sire, unknown. At times, . 

In Luokl’a mind, remembcaoee of that mghi 
Came like |git)c horrid dream of infancy-— 

Dark, indistinct,^ind ternklc! lie saw 

• • • 

Ulacknuss, and sudden fire, and monsuoui nUape^ 

i l 2 
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Likedonions—and heard shrieVn, and (^roaDs, and laughter^ 
Arul heavy tramphugs^ai^d was )>orne away. 

He knew not Ikow/'mid darkneas, and the^roar 
Of winds and waters. 


CHRIST CRUCIFIED^ 

[Imitated from the Italian of Gabriele Flamma, a l>uet of the 

i6tli century.] 

“ Bkhomi.iiik man ! * Are these the gracious eyes 
Whoso Iteams could kindle life among the dead ? 

Is this the awful and iniiycslic head 
Of Him, the Lord Almighty and all-wise^ 

Arc these the haiKls that stretched 'iSibioad the skies, 

And earth with verdure, heiven with stars overspread ’ 
Are these the fhet that on the waves would tread. 

And calm their rage when wildest storms arise ? 

Ah me! how woanded, ptle» disfigured sow i 
Those'oyaa, the joy W Heaven, eclipsed in mghi; 

Torn, bleer^g cold, tboae hands,*lbtsc feet, thiabrow ; 

J weep for iove, tt«nf>port, at the sigbu 
* ‘ My liord ! my God t^* ibr me, fer me didst TImm, 

In shame, reproach, and torment, thus delight I 
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•THE SAVOY'AIVPS. 

* f ^11 iiai^d^uH setil Hardy I^aAamry pour le pauvri 
pftit (Cun mtirr payit^* w«rp the,vrprds addre/tsed to me 
by^a little Savoyard, who, with* his mairaoUc rlosely 
clinging to hi^shwlder, and (iih hurdy-gurdy hung round 
his neck, raised his fine eyes, and looked *10 myYace with 
that indescribable expression whinb spoke even more than 
tlie forcible appeal he had uttered—“ Le pauvre petit d*un 
autre pay's! '* ThSrc was something so plaintive in his voice, 
something so pleasing iis his countenance, and somothing 
so truly eloquent ip the simple sentence in which he pra- 
forred his petition, that I couhl not avoid pausing to Sear 
it repeat^!, and to give the best answer 1 was able to 
“ the poor little one of a foreign Jand.” 

His words had the talismanic ofibet of tn|nsporting me 
in an instant to kU native mountain's of Havoy, ^b«fe, 
perhaps, hki paronit, Iwotfiers, sistm, and playni|tesdwelt 
in ; while he, a little bouselcns wanderer, 

was de|olale among thousands—'with no friend bqt bb 

iiihrmotte.' ^ 

* • * * 

Ills story was simple. \V|^en he was ten years old, 
and ha btotbet Pferra twelve, their paients cuukl support 
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them no longer, so they gave to the one a marmotte; and 
to the other a hurdy-gurtk', and sent thcn> to make their 
fortunes ir. “the ifyie coffntries, oter ih# mountains far 
awav.” lUit his brother Pierre was “ lAcn maladc,” and 
ho had borrowed the Tiurdy-guniy hoping tliat by his 
^usio and his marmotte, ho might make as much mo- 
iit'y''i>^hen i!»cy bSth laboured together, so that Pierny 
would not lx* serrowfura* well ns sick, ll^e had travcdl^d 
tltrough Franee and Italy, and he could do^belter i;ow^ JT 
his music were new; jN|t his music was old, and people 
liked mohkies l)ettcr than marmottes; there was, however, 
he assured me, no compurisoA between lIjom*^hi9 marmotte 
was si gcntilU vt si sagt '** and loved him so much, and 
knew him in his native land. ^Vhcn he grew rich he was 
to return home to hh parents, and live widi them in Savoy: 
hut he got little money now, and fe.utd it would 1^^ 
long time, ns Pierre was ** Uen, maJadc*^’ 1 asked 
the little forenguer s address, gave him a pesent for his 
sick' brother, and loA him gaily carolling one of the 
songs of his native land, as, with lightened jstep anti 
sparkling eye. he trotted round th^ square. 1 cauglitsomo 
of the words of his simple ditty, and knew it to be one of 
those whi(;h the Savbyards teach their children, to prepare 
their niiivis for the wandering lifo to which they are so 
often destined. 

Foar gsgaer les pays b«aux, 

Lcm loontagne* Je trotte, 

Mon (lere m’ a doiincr ebapeau 
Uo babil, ma culuUc,* 

Avci' ma nannotle. 



1 lit »AYO'» .VUU'!. • ' 3t)J) 

t 


TUo abxl moruiitg i resolvixi to vail lUc iulMUUun of 
tlic inouutaio peasanui. aotl a^co/dia^ly took my way 
through bye-lanes and alleys, igtlil I found myself in ihu 
miserable court in which the little Savoyard hod told me 
lie lodged. The houses on one iide had been dostioycd 
by lire, and the scoichod window-frames, broken glass, 
^and tottenng appearance of those 6n other, iiulur^:^4 
to pause btitbre I eutered the ojicTj door his duelling 

those houses which arc let in 


nightly lodgin'gs to such os can afford to pay but a fov\r 
pence fur the third or foartli po^n of a wre^;^^ bed* ^ 
Ii/the room t^ch the UtUe laonntoineera ou.dpied, there 
weic live or sir of^lhoso ndkefably aitircdj.'ouchg8; and the 
smoko and dimness of the atmosphere prevented me at first 
from distinguishing my little friend, lie had just given his 
rV^Aher sumo im|^, and turning suddenly round, upset his 
porringer, and sprang forward w'iili all the energy of his 
countiy, exclaiming, Madame! —It is Uie 

ladvi Oh, qaellc Joie, Pierre! Je sm* ravi — 

%a dome qui taa dtmnd de Cargent* —Ah! I am so 
happy/'* The sick boy raised himself on hii^pallet, and 
with feeble voice expressed his latitude, in good French* 
Little Jaques took down his jackijt from the Vindow where 
it was pinned, to screenJrom liis brother's eyes even the 
littl^ight that entered, and when 1 w as seated, oti a broken 
box, he rollhd more tightly the rags that pillowed Pierre's 
li^d, jtnd 1 discovered the marmotte peeping fiom lindcr 
tlie rug, wh^h frymud tho only covering for the invalid. 

Jaques' face vaned with fofliinual •expression. when 
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his «yo rested on me, he laughed; when lie looked at 
his brother, he wept \ t)^n kissed his m^rmotte. His 
mind ancl body mrere m perpetual luopon. Bat tlie 
deep melancholy so strongly imprinted on Pierre's foce, 
borrowed no light from his brother's smiles. His dark 
^es were sunk and dim: his black hair was pushed from 
m r formed Isrow/and the parting 6f bis ashy lipv 
over his white teeth, g(we his countenance tbe^piieorance 
of death. His bony lingers ap^ibared almost deprived«o^ 
tlie power of motion, and tlie short breathing and sujh 
* piessecTs^jugh soon m%de me^certain that Pieno would 
never agamVee^c blue mountains of S^vo^—^never rellte 
his adventures tp his aged" p&ients, or carol gaily the 
rheorful songs wlAch describe so pathetically the charms 
of home, and his native wilds. “Can 1, in any way 
leviate your sufierings. or Uiafce you happier than 
le^m at present f*' said 1 to Pien^. ** Mtrtiy Madame^ 
i am indeed grateful. Ven^e enevrt ;—1 cannot speak 
jiist*Dafr,<^f/efMiri/<y Mi rou» peuoez oe/rtr.*' « 

1 promised to see him agldn on the minrow, and t 
willingly pdirlbrmetl it^y promise */* for 1 fob a deep aiudety 
to soften and relieve the suifotiDgs of those almost infant 
•trangmrs. 1 foumk Pierre sappoiled on his wretched 
couch the aid of his burdy<^rdy, the box, and the 
bundle of rags, and a smile of welcome was on his yalhrt 

ciieek. ' * My young friend," said 1, " I have provided you 

# 

a home, and one of comfort. Say, Pierre, con you he 
happy wlierc 1 iutmui to placd you, tuicii you are suifici'^ 
cntly locoverod to ^um to your country, or to bogia your 
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tmviellipg again }'* l^rre tliook kui head' but» for a 
moment, his cj^ absumed Uia^brilliancy wlticli 1 knew 
was natural to 4iem when he was hapj^y aud ii> health. 

* In reply to some other questions, which arose, 1 trust* 
from a belter motive tlian mere ^uiiosi^, he informed 
me, in >'reDch, that his mother was horn Jleme* in Switrut 
^rland, “And here," he continued? drawing 

from under his ragged pillow, “ is*thc l>o«k she brought 

ifDiii her native canton : it was her last gift to me. If I 

• • 

am abloi Madam, 1 will tell you when she gave it. The 
evening before 1 left the kittle glen where oui^^wiage 
hto^, 1 was teat^ oa a stdne at the sffie Sf a stream* 
that ill winter swells iiilo*a*mountaiQ lorrentT It cainh 
trickling down the rocks that oTenhadoW our abode, and 
my tears fell fast into its current, as my eyes fixed on the 
*jaiMy frowning mounUins dial would sooti separate me 
from all 1 loved dear oi^ earth. Jaques had climbed up 
the rocks after his marmotte, ivho was lively enough then* 
for th^ poor tiling liad known no trouble; and little itia* 
delon wai^at the enttage dodr sewing some cloth to make 
a case for my hurdy-gutdy. mother came out, and 
sealed herself on the stone at my side. ^Pierre, dear 
ehUd^ do not weep so,* said: * ^on are going from 
us to fine countries* where the people are all tog good to 
sofles^on to wont * and the time will soon pass over, and 
you will return.’ 1 hid my fwe in her bosom, and,wept 

aloud. * Here,’ she continued, as she drew fortii her Bible 

• • • 

* yon have read in Ihis book hgw good it is for chihirea to 
dwell together in unity. JfaTy mother gave me this blessed 
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book, ^vhen 1 quitted my home and foHowcd your fotber 
to the bleak mountains of Savoy, f give At yon, Pierie» 
and in doro^ so, t give ycTu my latest tmasure! 1 ktion^ 
it nearly by heart, and ran repeat its blessed words to 
my remaining children*.’ She folded her arms round us 
thoth ; for by this time Jaques had returned from his 
pui^l, and laid his fare in her lap. The tears at las* 
streamed dowi/'hcr cheeks, apd she consigned us to the 
protection of our Almi^ty Father, charging us to fovtf 
each Mher, and to re^iLour Uiblc night and morning. 1 
have obl’yed heif win r and aR I now hope is, that my 
little Jaques^’— (here his voice fidtemd, and his broCtwr 
clasped his am.s around him with all die intenaity of 
agonized feeling)—** all I wish now is for some friend to 
protect my dear Jaques; and,'' continued he, ** promise 
mo, Jaques, before this lady, that if «ver yon got'any 
money, you will return to St. Voapx, and tell my mothor 
(hat Pierre sfufTered hunger find thirst, and much trouble, 
but that he never forgot to read the holy hook of God. 
Give it back to her, Jaques, and toR her I /etum the 
■wOot blessing she gave me, and that she must hot wnep, 
for I am happy.** Idttlo Jaques wept aloud: " ne 
tnourru pas /*—and although his mirmotte crept doooly 
to him, he heeded it not. ** PDtrrf ne mamra pas/* he 
lepeated incessantly; but the fiat had gone forth, and the « 
l)oy’s happy spirit was fhxttsnog in its clay'built tenement, 
anxious to escape to its God. I promised him that I 
would protect Jaques, Ilia eyes beamld for a nKHneat, as 
in the days of healthfulness and peace—*' Ma mere mue 
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be faintly replied* lie lll|^u remained still for 
mme tiinef indent last motioned his tjrother. Jau|uu8 uth> 
deretood him. clasping hi^haud, be sang, or rather 
cfaalinted, with broken voice, the foDoTviog words : 

Ecoute mol. Je te prie 
Quand Je erte. 

Eirniell exaucamol}* ^ 

I)u bout du monde raon ame. 

'^'reclame, 

'■Mst# et n't^ertaat ou*ea loi 1 

A sigh escaped the U|a of Ptefre as be fuiLshsKl the 
veHe, and big spirit passed into*Uiat wgr1d^jl4(^ ** the 
wcaiy are at rest.** • • ^ 

It is now nearly ten yeai| since Piurts died; and 
Ja<iues. for whom a pleasing and lucrative employment 
* Will obtained, h^ been enabled to pay a short visit to his 
parents among the m^ntains of his native country, «to 
return her Bible intolus mother’s hands, and to tell her 
that^she had not ** cast her bread upon the waten^’ in 
\aui« la the eh^^ich^a^ where the remains the 
young Savoyard are ol rest, a tombstone, cqptainiug the 
foUofving inscription, has beecp recently placed by the 
gnatfoi and alRicUonate deques 

PraRM D£ CASTON, 

81 JRVKE 

KT SI non ! , 

>•1111111^*11’ Ol ITIf! , 

A. M. H. 
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ON A NIGHT-BLOWING CEREUS. 

nr iiin i.aii iiEirnY ncnt. 

% 

1 nisE inomenu stoien fickn Ucepuig boufs, 
'J'bou fairest, frailest of all flowers. 

To Aieo 1 dedicate; 

For, ii!.! before to>iiio.Tow*s dawii« 

'J'Kj present beauty wul be gone, 

oo tranaient is thy state. 

Thoughts, while 1 gaxe, cn^prd on lo fast, 

I seize my pen in eager has|e. 

Lest they f^ould perish too; 
Instruolion to attentive hearts. 

Our God by various meaTis imptifti - 
Him in this plaat 1 view. 

Why so \nuch beauty lavish^ here. 

Fragrance, that fills the ambient air, 

* But greutude 1’ excite ? 

\\ ell pleased, parental goodnau gives 
To all that on his bounty livee, 

I'he means of |flire daliglit. 



Whilst hanging o'ur th’ exotic bloom. 
Approaching tost, I see its ()pom, 

•Its life is but a Span; ^ 

1 gaze, 1 weep, but not for Uiee, 

Thou dost but show my dohtiiiy, 

And tint of mortal man. 

« 

In strcDgt)i,*aDd beauty, man Ippearsi 

* • 

Fitted to stand the shock of Jtsars, 

We look, and h)^ lie's gone 
He sinks undmely to At gniVi 
Nor frieneft, itor riches, tITen can aavf, 
Nor birth, nor high renown. 

And is it thus with life I cry. 

Thus do my«hort-%ed pleasures die, 

Ani\jrc| to life 1 cling? 

And dream I still of blis| below, 

Wbero disappointment oft, and woe, 

lliosoiilyl^th anguisb sting 
« 

Thus have 1 seen the faithful friend, 
O’er some Wd effect fondly liefid, 

And waheh the slow decay 
•Ji^xert in vain the healing art. 

Then with a hopeless broken heart. 
Resign to death iu prsy. 



Comv, iv fair tlowm of human nee, 
A<^ned With external grane, 

ComCf learn tli* unheot^od irutli» 
Tor you these glone-s are displayed, 

*1 IS thus ye blossom, thus ye fade, 

£*eD ID the budf of youth. 

Give me those jo^s that pensh not, 

(live resignation to my lot— 

The ^ifU of earth enthrall 
i '‘^gracious presence, liord, import. 

Speak. |Huue and pardon to my hearty 
. And let the'viorld take all. 

’Tir wisdom's voiro—I hear her say, 

'lo young and old. Seek God, tins day 
To-morrow is not ^ouis. 

The sacred pages all declare,* 
lledeennng mercy, sought by prayer. 

Eternal blis.' insures. 

Hut see, these streaks of orient light, 

RcmtmT me of departing night. 

And coming day foretell. 

I'he faded Aower no longer blows. 

Its stamens droop, its petals dose— 

Sweet monitress, farewell. 



THE SPIRIT OF. NATURE. 

BY BOBKHT BCLB. 


'rill ul’s ai«:]^nt in the speaking. 

From llie lovely trees and diciiwiy' Howera— 
TJiere’s a spint ihrougl^ the lahitft foam lire&kpg'*, 
'J'hrough the l^thbling yre^k and the ^dden iMwera. 


It is the spirit of life, pervading 
^Tlie outers that moan and the leaves that stir: 
That spirit shalT live in bloom unfading, 

And uncoilseioilMij^ shall breathe bahn on her. 


, Liftt to the tones of the tangled river. 

As i^falls through tli/^wisted boughs an^ rceils ^ 
Oh 1 its lulling notes sliail lasi for ever, 

W bether it glideth through mountains or meads 1 


List to the giant tree's^noantation. 

As it weeps its majestie voice along— 
Liift to llic young flower's lamentation. 

In the jvning tones of jts^ournflil f>ong.^ 



37B 


TUJt SPIRIT t V NMrRE. 


Heard*jrt thou the silver ocho/at oven, 

Of tlie wildithanibells, os their silken nets 

Caught the last breath tb*!!, wafUi^ from Ixeavcn; 
Came floating tA sleep {r their minarets'? 

Heard'st thou the sigh of the sad, sweet blosoin, 
That fearfully creeps underiieatli the bank. 

As a lone kiss fell on its wliite Imeom, 

And fragrantly into deep slumber sank 

There’s a harmony every where breathing. 

The bumming of numberless speechless tluiigs ; 

*Tis the loveiy stOns their gi^n folds wreatliing— 
From tnvir deh^,ato tendrils music springs. 

Oh ! the Spirit of Nature is sleeping 

I n tlieso deep dells, and the voices wc liteaj 

Are the hum of flowers tlicir vigil koepjcig. 

And the watch-.song of cavfis and fountains near- 








AUTOGRAPHS. 

In presenting to our readers a series of the Aatograpfis 
1>f distinguished cliaraeters—chiefly prthosc wh<^promote<i' 
tH^ RefortnaUpn, or flourished daring onl of the most re- 
mprkable periods of our history-—we do not mean to discuss 
the question which has sf oftci» occupied the atteAlmi, ^ 
fkQ^ only of the speculative and* the curiousy^t of the 
physiologist ftnd 4iie philpsqphcr. Whether or^not Wfr 
may l)c justHied in forming an opinion dF the cAareclet*, 
from the s^lc of the AAtuf-wri/in^ of an individua], it it not 
^ ouy>hject to in()uire. But as Uie auU>grapb5of euiiiient men 
have always excited a considerable degree of hiterett, ive 

i- 

have no doubt thai *ll)ObC we have collected, will prove 
highly gratifying to many, 'had satisfactory io ail. Tb^ 
jiave been obtained from »he most authentic nodrees in 
tho lung .lorn. In geoe«al we have briefly ^noticed the 
document to which each was pjitached, and the period at 
which the signature was wrtticn. 

Kow’ARb Froxii.—hxlward Foxe, a/lcrw,trd» Bishop of 
Hereford; /rom a paper dated Gih April, 1530* He wa# 
one of the principal promoters of the Heforraatioi), an^ 
died m 163S. 



£*)Mond BoNFR.~£(lmonii Boner, finmaititer, oawu 
llth Apnl, 1 V 32 , afterwanh id 1538 nominated to tAesec 
of Hereford, but btforc cf nscrraiion promctfed to London. 
He was previously Denmark, kranee and 

Germany. 

>>iNTov—*^tephcn Girdiner, Bishop of \\m- 
^ester, and Master of ^nmty C ullpgc Cambridge, from 
a paper, dated Ut iDe^cmber, 1641. He obtained admis^ 
Sion into the faaiily of'Wolsev, and was^t to Korye 
about the Divorce L udii Marr* bo Ixcan^eXaird CliAn' 
rellois and Pnme Miocster, and diid in loti5, aged 7L 
W C a^T,—\\ lUiair l.au(l, Archbishop of Cant^- 
bury, from a letter, dated October 13t|/, 1&35. lie was 
beheaded 10th / anuary, 1645, on lower Hill. 

Gun London.— Bishop Juxon, afterwards J.Ofd 
High Ireasurer, and in the rtigo of ( harles 11 \rch* 
biahop of C anterbury, from a letter, datdl in September, 
lbd4. « 

Jo Titlotsow. —Dr. fllotson, afterwards Arch¬ 
bishop of Canterbury, Com a letter, dated 30tli Sep¬ 
tember, 1689. 

% 

Tuumas Cantuaii.—I homas Cranmer, Archbisliop 
of Canterbuiy from a paper, dated 12th May, 1534. 
He wasf'bumt at Oxford, 21st Afarch, 1666. 

Rod* Dsfcka.—Dr. Robert esher, Provost of Tn- 
eity College, Dubhn, and afterwards Archbishop of 
Armagh, from a letter, dated **Tnnity Collegia 27th 
July, 1630. 








Tk Cab bbobvm. —Thomas fVolaeytCBniijiaraQd 
Archf^op of Yoric; from a letter to Henry Vlll. dated 
1529. He dic(t29th No\cmbe^ 1530*« 

O Cromwell.— The Protector ol* England ; (rom a 
paper^ dated Ut December, 1650f 
Will. R rasr 1 — \V ilUam Lord UuncU was engaged 
•n a conspiracy* for cfTi^ting a Revolution, and behcadetf 
Lincoln's Inn f lelda, .ful^ 23, Iroit a krtter, 
dated in Newgate, July fe. 

R. Ri'8&> iTl.—L ady Russell distinguishod hcrsoUmuch 
by her affectionate conduit towa^ her husband at this* 
cAsis; from ffpetitioA to thedvmg, Ju1]k l(i8d. 

W. PKNn.^Tfie/ouii(ler bf the colony of P^ylvauia. 
lie was in great favour with James 1C« and died, much 
respected, in 1716^ from a letter about 1680. 

^LBFMAXLrt—General Monk, afterwards the Duke of 

( 

Alboinaile, and {xird of the Treasuiy^ fromaddeu^ 
ment, dated Ist Jul^, 166^ 

W ENTwoRTU.—Thomas Wentworth, Earl of ^tmflord, 
Lord l^puty of Irclai^;* from a paper, dated dlst May, 
1631. He was beheaied on Tower iiiU, 12fh May, 1641. 

Ankl Roi K.—1 he secoM wife of King Henry 
She fell a victim to his jealousy, and wasliehcad^ed in the 
Tower, I9th May, 1336: finom a familiar letter, without 
date, but written about 1529. 

John Milton.— From an adidavit in his hamd-wnling, 
'dated 25tb February, 1660<1. 



EVENING LANDSCAPE. 


* *“• QP ** MYRTLE LEAVER 

# * 



GoUiieMdiiilit 
Deckt ^«yn« 


The woodland height. 

With magic light * 

Is decked—and o'ef the caatle walls 

The golden tinge of evening falls. 

« 

The silent 
flows ripplingly; 

And swan-like gliding to its home, 

We M the fisher’s lighf skiff come. 

The sUver sand 
Gleams on the strand ; 

Now redder here, ^ow paler tllere. 

The hues df heaven the bright waves bear. 
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llie zephyr bound, 

The golden crowped* 
And*mshy-covered foieland height, • 
Is circled by tlic sea>biid'B Sight. 


'Midst blushing flowers 
And close-’twined bo\i^rs, 

And (bunliun's drops with gems that fie, 

The^hermit's cell salutes the eye. 

• • 

w 

While on tlf^ stre^ 

«f)ay’s parting beam 
Fast fadSti, and 6'e7 the ruins grey 
Of yon old castle dies away. * 

The moon so pale 
Shini» through the vale, 

Lighting the warri^’s sunken tomb— 
Where spirits teem to haunt tlie gloom. 



warn EN OV THF 

ANNIVERSARY OF MY BIRTII-NIOIIT, 

W Aeu enteriug my Thirtieth Year. 

DT Ei;<9ENivs itocuv:. 

ANOTffXR twilledmy wreftth of yeom 
Grows full and heavy on my hrow; 

My Spnng is past, and summer now 
In all Its blaze of soul appears. 

Foraako me '..ot, Ahnighty Guide 1 
^Amid die tempests of ^he hour! 

Thy mercy bade me gently gHdo 
O er infancy's and youth's wild tide; 

And now when hercer dangers lower. 

Oh ! let me on thy ptnion fide ^ 

Unhannbd amid the fiery showw! 
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MY BlftTIl'NlDrit^ 

'I'llou know'st infant Qfc 
First oped to Thee ! • 

hoif know’st my infect sigh. 

First rose to thee ! 

'J’hou knofr’st, in pcacc^r strife. 

The day and,night of life. 

My hojie in linked t(f Th^ ! 

# 

A tiiousAid stars ar8 in the. sky, 

AncT libt a cloud obscures tlteir light; 

They flashy as rays 6£ bliss bit high, 

That i^y to mortal sight; 

A nd yet perhaps no Jiuman eje 
But mine, now wakes to drink the glori^ of the night! 

A thousand gales are on the wing i 
A nd while^in torpor long and deep. 

Earth and he^imllions sleep. 

Instinct with life and mystic sound, 

Like wandering harps they ihng 
^ Wild melndiei around. 

A nd yet perhaps no humOa ear 
But mine, now waka tho thrilhng ^es tb hear \ 

And why so wakefel U thine eye, 

So*vigUaat thine ear 1 * 

Ant thMa spmt of the sky. 

Chained |pr a moskent here. 

And straggling for tby liberty 

2 I. 
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On such a nigh* my bonds wero tied. 

And 1 became a son of earth : 

On such a night thoughts may ghde 
To^llira who gives immortal birUu— 

O Father! when my task is o*er, 

A nd eartli may check ray flight no more. 

Let, irf bridal,gariuenU dresta 
j\fy ''pirit come, ^^pardoned guest 1 
1 do not ask for bliss belov, 

N or e*en for short reprieve from woe ; — 

I ask for Thee First, the Last, 

The God that shpll not pass—that hath passed! 

* _ 

Now, farewell night! Thy shadows fly. 
Mingling with my former years ; 

The dawn of other days appears— 

I'he sabbath of my iiie is nigh ! 



THE FEL^N. 


BY MRS. OtI.BF.R'B. 


11 ild»o£ dishonour, guilt, and sliame, 

Lorn outcast from kiod^ 

Whose pauioD*s rage no volbe could tame. 

Whose arBi^no law cguld bind,— 

1 hat human breast, all hend w'itlyiiT 

And scorched, and blackening still with 6in,— 


Where art th(^u 1 Does some shattered shed 
Thy guilty haunt conceal 1 
There dost thou shake at human tread, 

I 

And dread the raltUng wheel T 
•By flight, a wandeftr pale and drc£—s 
By day, a fearworn tcuanf hcrel 


Or dost thou, from yon piisou's grate. 
Send forth the fitful yell ? 
Condemned a few short hours to wait 
*Alive in that sad cell, 

Then, trith Cbnvulsiv^ h^*hvc, to rend 
TJiU mortal curtain, and descend^. 
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Poor Glibd of wOe ! there was a daj» 
(O would it ytft might be,) 

When life unstaincd^^before thee la 5 ', ® 
All promise/e’en to thee ! 

On its fair pages there yms not 
One line of sin, one error's blot. 

A ba^ ! tc some fond mother’s bkIc 
W ith sweet affection prest; 

I'hy little crimson lips applied 
For nurture to her brcai»t; 

Thy h*&nds, then innoebnt as weak, ^ 
Spread on her bosom or her cheek. 

Yes, and 1 know that many a day 
She iKitlied thee with her tears, 
I>oHghtcd with the fond cssaiy 
To plan tliy future ye^rs ; 

^>r bleeding fast at swrow’s vein, 

« 

At thought tif life’s sure coming-pain. 

Early bereaved, perchance, on thee. 
Sole relic, she relied. 

To heal a widowed heart, and be 
lr«*ead of one who died ; 

And many a lonely night she spent, 
lly turns on him and thee intent. 
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And didst thou^^n th%t opening prime# 
Her dream of hope prolong j 
E’en thert she saw Uiy gcrA of crime 
But would not see thee wrongs; 

Fearing, she hoped, from da^ to day. 

Till passion wrenched t&ee from her sway. 


w 

Then darkly onward sped 'th# ytars^ 

That Sillied thy fieort t(Fstone ; 

And now no early friend appears, 

To soothe thy mortal groan*; 

And shepof all thy frioAds the chief, 

Why comes ftie not^—^he died of^rief!, 


Mother—if e’er a mother's eye 
lliis tal6 of truth beguile— 

O, turn thy ^atgWul scrutiny, 

E'en on tlnnc infanWs smile. 

And heed Uic propliecy of dl, 

1 )£^ scroll, in ch^^d's rebel will. 


While bright the foteiut.pages wand* 
Of life's unwritten bciok, 

Direct to one Almighty hand, 

Faith’s oft-imploring look ; 

And as the fair inscription shines, 

O str^igthcn thou h^ly lines* 

2 i .*> 



THE ALIUGENSES. 


BY TAl’ REy. W. S. r.ILLV. 


Albi, an inconsiderable town in Lan^eUdc, hafi had 

U 

*)ie honour of giving th<:ifaiiio olAlbigeois, or Allngenses, 
to the Protestantsjof Frainccv who were distinguished a 
the thirtecntli century, by their tlctcrmhied opposition to 
the usurpations of. the Pope; but whose entire history 
occupies little more than half a century. T)ie term 
Protestant is here used, in a general senM, to designate 
those, who, professing the faith which became better 
known at the Reformation, have any time refused to 
acknqwledge the supremacy a universal pontiff. The 

I I 

pretended right of the bishops of Rome, to be lords over. 
God*s heritage, and to give spiriftial lawstoChridfetidom, 
has been uniformly resisted by one Christian community 
or another; and at a|I periods of history, there have been 
some fed^ at least enlightened enough, and bold enoughrto 
dispute thef'audioHty of any, who* should presume to cal) 
himself thav*uoreme liead, or InfalUble guide of the church;* 
As Si. Paul withstood St Peter to Che face, so have fhosuc-' 
cessocs Co the alleged primacy of St, Peter, begr withstood 
from age to age^by some holy'champions of the truth, when 
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Uiey would have substituted error fu|^ truth. ^ It ls di^cuU 
dt^fore to prove^ that Protostanti^ had tb origin eitlier 
here or there, oato assign tlie reputation of l>oing tlie /tmntler 
of the Protestant chun'hes either to Ups man dr to Uiat,* 
The light ^as indeed l>een preserved in greater purity, and 
Apostolic Chnstianity has ISeen defended with greater 
|>erscverancc in some provinces of C'hristcuiWm, ^an -in 
others. For example,*the vallbys of PiedmontJiave never 
vented defenders of the krue faitli, and flic inhabilanU ol^ 
^le SouUi of France have witnessed more terrible scenes 
of religious bloodshed for ^ic truili^ sake, tluux any*else'^ 
ud>ere« But ^e WaldenscsweJit; the depositories, rather 
than ike (bunders the dc^tripe of tlie IWorined Churches; 
and the Albigenses were the witnesses ind tlie inaityrs, 
not the first preacliers of a Protestant Confessioo. In fact, 
thi)|e never was wanting, either in the dioceses of the NorUi 
of Italy, or of the South of France, a succession of devout 
men, who ‘ * ofieretf Ui Aflselvcs willingly ai^ng tlie people,' ’ 
and. jeoparded tlieir livef unto lire death in the high 
•plaS^ of the held/’ or at the atako, rather than folbw the 
comipt example, or Bulnnit to tlie tyrannicaJ exactiona of 


* Wbat our heaventy Master mid 6f Mn^doro ef Ood, If 
■trictly tnoa of ProteetaeUsai- ** U cometh not witb^>b»erva» 
Uoa: nuiUier ahalt they edy, Lo, here 1 or Lo, cFcr^!'’ E^'ially 
agpllcal^le to the presumptuous claims of the ** Plcor of Christ,'^ 
l^uother declaHitloki of our iMinl. *^Tbett if jpih fluu eboU 
MUif ui^ you, Lo, here U Christ, or there, believe xu^. The 
kingdom of God is u ithin you.'* In like manner the church of 
dfaflat eXMtPwberwrer ** thb inilli fn Christ^ if cherlshell ee; 
covdteg to the faiMt and disciplhae of Uie^aitosSQiic age. 
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the OHumh of Homo. But fheuj^ the true light eoa- 

« < 

fimied to 8hin6 tn these regions through the dark agiM, 
yet the distinction,cf Vahdois, or Waldennes, and Albi- 
geois, or Albigenser,, as (’Kristian communities protest¬ 
ing against Papal rorpiptions, is not recogj^blc in 
• any annals, previously to those of the twelfth century. 
Tlic fbrmer ‘were caKed from their impicgnahlo val¬ 
leys, (frtt r, French—va//t\ ItaSian) and the appol- 

V I ^ 

lation first occurs in a .manustiript still extant, of (tte 
date nOO, A. D. The latter derived thohr hame, as i 
rl)Ogan by oliserving, frdm a iowr. in Languedoc. Not that 
the princip^-s of Protestantism were espoi^ed mOre stea^ 
dily in Al|ii, or at an earlier period |han in any other 
part of the Rouli of France; or that men first suffered 
tinder the hands of Romanists for their religious faith &t 
Albi; but that here a cehbrnt^ pHhlic^ f&nfertny^ ytas 
held between the opponents and the adherents of the 
(’liufch of Hont^-. Tt was this cohlbrcnco at Albi, in the* 

I 

year .1176, which gave the name of Albigensestoallsuch 
as avowed the principles then and there publiely advanced, 
against the superstitions and abftses of the Rdmanieti. 
The conference at Albi, ii« 1176, was ihc prelnde to the 
bloody drama, *«vhicl) cominenccd at the begixmiog of the 
thirternfh century. The Popish bishops, priests^ nad 
monks, wUh tdok part in that contercncC, finding that they 
eoull not«p?rsuade their adversaries to,join in 
nion wUh themselves, tried to compel them, «LQdi»began 
by ascribing (ktsc eentimentii to die advocates c/ thetwiso, 
agninM whirb they, could^ itut prcv'ail in fair aigawiaat* 
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Tliey bnndod them vnth name of Ariai^ and Mam-; 

they pieached aj^nst Uiom«in ttie cities and vil>‘ 
leges, and charged them with %troriticis of which they 
never were guil^. 

But as innocent victims of ^le calumny were not to 
be silenced by soch means af these, and as they still per¬ 
severed in spreading their doctrioes, tlm arm af was 
invited to crush tlient*, and iStousands per^y^ in the 
i^QS, or in indiscrinunflAe mas^re. JAaymond, Count* 
^ 7'hoalou^,«(and sovereign of the provinces, where the 
doctrines propounded at ^Ibi, And from Utencefoiwatd^ 
styled Albige^ian, had lopg 'taken^deep joot,) waa 
solemnly invoked the fope, to OEterminatc the heretics 
by an armed force. But lUymond «w1ia too well con¬ 
vinced of tlie value, which Lis slate derivod from thecntoT' 
pri||og and industrious spirit of fiis nooconibriniag sub¬ 
jects, to comply with this demand. His refusal ((few 
down fresh denunciafiAns from the Pop^ and renewed 
char^ of scandalous proceldings against the Protes^t^ 
Jo refute these slanders, tl}e Protestants consentetf to bold 
another l^nference wiUr the lloioantsts, at^lontrcal, in 
the year 1206. The same opinioDS were friMily professed^ 
as before, at Albi; and soon aftorwards«a general cru¬ 


sade was preached, not only against the impugndls of the 
Papal authority* but against all who shoifld protect, (» 
jjpiM to destroy Uiem. Count Raynton^gmself wipi 
involred in tlie edict of excommunication ; and the term 
AHwgeniesewas ipdiscruiiinatgly applied to all such of the 
nativei of the South of Ftahcc, 99 had incurred the 
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resentment of the BAinan pontiff, either by questioning^ 
his infailibiKty*, or refusin}^ to persecute these who 
tioned it. 

Uut before I proceed to relate some of tho enormities 
committed by tiie Homa/usts during^ the cnisades against 
the Albigenses, and to vindicate the suflRsrers against the 
aspersions o^their epemibs, I must recur to the statement 


lyith whicl-^ set out, (yid*rcpeat, that the tenets which 

*Protestants then held, and now hold in opposition to (Itf 

Church of Rome, had been maintained ill t^he South of 
% 

prance from the earliest period of the cstablisinncntof the 
ChristiaA Church* in rimt sountry, to tho* epoch of tlte 
Albigensiap contest. 

Allix has distineWy explained this in tho ten first chap¬ 
ters of his “ Remarks upon the Ecclesiastical History of 
the Ancient Churches of the Albigenses.?« I cannot, h#w- 
eves, agree with Allix in his opinion, fhat Papal ascen¬ 


dancy was not {tit by the prelates of the Gallic churches 
before the l*2th century. In tho tenth century the P^jpes 
began to carry their point, and to exercise that undue* 
indaeucc ove» civil and ecclesiastical authorities, &r which 
they had to thank the weakness of some princes, and the 
superstitious igftoran^o of others. A t first they interposed 
Cnly between contending parties #hcn they wer6 appeal^ 
to, bdi by fiegleea tliey claimed the right of arbitration, 
bf ^nfiorcin^Heir sen^nce, whenever soveteigfts were ^ 
kOrianoa with each other, or with the heads of sees? Thcb 
pmvineial prelacy and clergy, who had lytheitd beais iode* 
pendent of a foretgia pontiff*, Ifound themselves obliged to 
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^ wiUi the stream, and w^th their iade|iendence thdy 
ttk5ir self^espeot and integrity. Abuses, which at former 
periods would iiave been checks in l}ie beginning by a 
timely application to the metropolitaii, or to tlm provincial 
or national synod, now bucame^inveterate, owing to .the 
long interval wliich occurred before the matter could be ? 
decided by a bearing at the scat <»f the Tapacy. A disttfUt 
tribunal, or a court of hppoal, feinotc from the ^^seiieof die* 

^ i • • fol 

mtc, cannot#but be tlu/ means of extending misohieft 
"prejudice, fovoui, corruption, imperfect evidence, delay, 
and misunderstandings ar^ but fow* of the impediments 
tlie way of ju^ice and amcli 9 ratlon, v^en a ^question of 
right or wrong ha) to be^deVerrainod by a foreign judge* 
'I'hc evil was thoroughly foil at the pegridd to which 1 have 
made allusion. The bisliops of France, assembled at 
lilipims in 991, did certainly protest strongly against |he 
encroachments of the Popes, and their pretended primly; 
but the principal icid!>laDce was theDce^|rwajd made by 
individuals, rather than bf assembbes of protesting dV 
^vines y and it was found ^to be much easier to brand thp 
opinionff of individuals-with tlie name of hejesy, tlinn the 
declarations of synods or councils. 

About the year 1019, there appeared symptoms of the 
lilpiuchean heresy in die South of France. XhN was t 
great advantage to the f'opish party. AU*yrhP.o||H>sod 
wmselvca to the corruptions of Home, w y jb enceforth 
to chaige of Manicheism i and though pothiiig 
cqid4 ^ couflicuqg tl^ tlie opinions of theXiq- 
tom^tsjtnd of these real heretics, yet^the Hejoyaniltl iqc- 
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in deludinguntwiiy, and cunfoundta^ ttuB 
pieiarvers of jKire CliHatiaiuty with the propagators 
abominabla error., Mezefay, author of the fThronoiogical 

r ^ 0 ^ 

Abridgment of the "History of France, was no friend to 
the Albigenses; but be candidly admits, that not ail 
. whom tlie church stigroatizM as heretics, were Mani- 

I * 

Ohees: lliere wetre,’'>aid be. two sorts of heretics ^ 

the one ignorant and loq^; who were a cast of Manichees*, 
the other more learned, and frdb from the charge of 
parity, w1m> held neorly tlic same opinions hs'the modem 
Calvinists, and were*caJled Uenricians, or Waidemsiii 
though the people ignorantly confounded^them with Iho 
Cathari/V&c. dtc. ^ ^ 

Berengarius, and those who were not ashamed of being 
called after his name, were the greatest upheddan of truth 
of whom France could boast in the eteveAth centoiy* 4 ind 
espocially in their able confutation of the doctrine of the 
Real Preeencef * 

. In the twelfth century, before the term AlbigeikiOi came 
into use, ftrst» the appellation of Pdv'odiffumr, and aftcN 
wai3s that ^f BtenricittMt, was Ahfaatstuted for i^erfS^W- 
riam, to designate the imjmgnen of Popeiy* The former 
were so called aftet I’eter de Bmis, who wea bimifl^ to 
the stain at GiUes, m 1126, upon ^ ehmgt^of h«nh 
Ing t ^ Fade|r>i ^ 

latter af^ee^sM* a, celebrated preaches of Imtgnadf^, 
who burnt at Thoulooie, in iU7. Xi is ^nddent. 

Jml- lettiitwny, .that a great 
the ef Hie Souihbrn provimslmduoa^dOMoi^lo 
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to the ofimioiu of 4heir andstont aiKi to plPof)i9a 
purer forms and priDciples ^ Chriltianity, 
Beienganus, H^rdc Brun, aad Heufi had bpon iiis1rii’> 
monUl in transmitting to tlieir countrymen. The Council 
of Tours, held in the year I ^63, epeaks thus to Ae Csct: 

** In the country about*llioulouse, tbete sprung long * 
a damnalile heresy, wtucf), \)y little and little^ spread 
li^ a cancer aa far as the neighbauriDg pnnddle of 
^jtgny, and hith already infected many other provinces**’ 
The Abbot Ss Clairvaux, quo^ by UotedOn, hi his 
annals of the year 1178? calli^it» *'A plague that ha^ 
nfhde great bead in that codBtty.” The Moftk of Vaux 
Cemay, tlie liistortan and eiTlogist nf Siiyoir dn Montfeid, 
the grand persecutor of the Prdtestant8\}f Thouloiise, made 
an ackuowledgmeiit to the same effect, namely, that die 


principfes of th« Albigenses were of immemorial standing 
in the provinces of^hej^th of France. * * This tiv^hdl'ous 
city of Thoulouse, from it| first fuundftoa/* said he, 
'*hgth seldom ornevOi been clear of this detesUhlapIhgilSI 
*How <h&ult it is to plilbk np a deep-tooted evill^his 
pQhkm of hereticai d^ravity and supersdduus infidelity 
has been necessarily difiused iSere from fether to son.” 

Hertf then, we have the very coachnion reqyifed. I 


have proved ebowbera the RomaniBUoftbedlitfeeftdi 
'tttttmy admit the high antiquity, m iPfediitoht, df the 
jpiBioipllM*avfmed by the Wa lden ie s . and gfiVVihiem in 
rijpvodnffed out of thdr own months, that ^ tenetT of ^ 
AltH^pe!tiie#vreie«of high nstiquity in ihi 
and he traced up to the pnmitivh duiseldil'^Qidb 


2 M« 
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I shall pror^ to show that the enormities committed 
durinjir that period of histopr» when the Albtgonses occ«>^ 
pi^ the attention of KuropiS were coiiunitted agaimt 
them, and not by them. 

The Popish writers Oi ev^iry age have allowed, that 
there w^s a period when the pioiligary of the Roman 
Church, from the Pdpes do]|yn to t^j^e lowest rlcrgj', was. 
c jch as to fondi univt.TSa1 repmhation. At this period, 
those who rojcctc<] or renounced her rommnmon we%v 
desirdhs of exhibiting a striking contrast in morals ^and 
dbnvorsation, between themselves and the members of 
that corrupt churcli, against whose doLauchery and 
superstition# th^ protested. Inis, in all probability, 
led to the adoption of some extravagant, but harmless 
customs among the opponents of Popery; and the over¬ 
acted and litoral obedience to scriptural precepts p^- 
fessed by a few p{ them, was ronveried into on exagge- 
lated charge agdtnst the whole>body, when the Roman 
see succtieded in penniadinl^ or compelling the yrer"*h 
hishoTiq to surrender their indepehdence, and fout^ itself 
strong enough to make head against the Reformm. 
Thus, liecause some of the Protestants of the South of 
France put a forcea constnictinn upon the comHiand, 

** Tliou 8lu|lt not kill,** and questioned ^ right of ma¬ 
gistrates to infliot the penalty of death; and because other* 
wishing to hMle "hj the very letter of Chrisf*S precept, 

say unto you, swoar not at all,** refused to he ^wom ^ 
liefbre^fem&unah of the f^iyil authorities,—if'was malt- 
oiooily^^^ against all sdeb as toeie called Albigimseo, 
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that^they disowiied the jurisdicUpii^of mol^istnitCB aiui^ 
fNrinces altogether} and that they projhgatod*/ clisoi^aotz^^^ 
toiieu,” hostile Jo society. 

One I'aise rc{M)i't was ^is easily spreia as aaouier. l*lio 
Vruteslauts maitilained Uiat ua ptrsons* whether clergy or 
laity, ou^ht to be bouud by vows of t elibacy, and for this 
dhey were accused of decry sirtue of contioehcCf 

imd of (>reaclHUi7 and practihihg^all m^ner tf impurity^ 
^#vas thus lAut the Hoi^uists^biaeieued the characters 
of tliosc who were more ratiuual in their forms of wo[^ip, 
and more pure in morals, Uiemselves; but wo do not 
flihl any Uiinf specific m dielr aliegalions.* Wo have 
notliiog but roUinf accustuidns, un8ubst|ptiat^l proof, 
'rhero ore no well verified facts adducCsd in Popish annals, 
lu evidence of the vices which they attribute to the Albi- 
geflses. 'I'he Albigonses have been btandod as sangui¬ 
nary, ferocious, and cruel miscreants, who deUiihtell in 
bloodshed. Hut where hayo we ^ny eUmples of their 
rntglty 1 If tliey bad been such as to justify th^ aepiv> 


*seutatioas of those Popish writers who speak of '*the 
tefobity of their procMings,*' ana ** thesenonphiet 
which their principles led,^’ ^ should possess detailed 
accounts of the rapine, slaughter, and devastation, which 


are laid to their charge. We should have the fime and 

. • • ‘ 

the place, where such things were perpetrated, the naxaes 
Jm the nfimbor of their vtctims. i'he lioMSfflsts record, 


•as meRtonous deeds, instances of carnage and s^lbliation 


conuttitfodd^ Uieti own fkiopfo, and do not disgu^ that 
the opposed to the Alfiigenses,*ma8sacred the 
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"'biUnts of iwhole to>»iiE and villages; that they twivg put 
> sixty thottsaud'' to the sword; tliat they burnt ** three 
hundred” in one castle» ''and eighty in ahother.” 

At the liege of Mannande, Vrince Louis induced the 
inhabitants to deliier up the town, upon his sacred 
promise^ that their lives should be spared. Ilut all the 
jnen, women, and children, five thousand in number 
were mass xred, in onlfr &at tlits human holocaust might 
bring God’s tdessing upon the arms of the crusad^r^. 
The slauglkier was in direct opposition to Uie will of Louis; 
hut the counsel of die fiishop cf Saintes prevailed. My 
advice,” 8''ld that prelate, " is, that you ifamediately kill 
and bum all these people, as heretics .nd apostates, aud 
that none of them lie left alive.” Romish aulliors record 
this fact. 

The Albigenses are accused of being equally bontilc 
t 9 ehnreb and Of their hostili^ to tlie Church of 

Rome, there i{'iio question; but wliere are tlic proofs of 
•Keif being obnoxious to the stnte f There is nothing in 
history which can eslAblish such a charge; on the con^ 
trairy^ it is maidfest upon the face of every document that 
is come down to us, that "the Albigenses were virtuous, 
peaceable, and indurlr'ious subjects; that they conciliated 
j|^ good-will of their sovereign r^Ien, and feudatory lords, 
by their jjSeliRy and obedience ; and that the counts, 
coontl, Kot-SmiS, to whom they owed service or feklV^ 
kat tkoir laodi and territories, because they rcfCused to 
abandon these fiuihful vassals to the. will nf thw op- 
prOiMni* 
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Altnost aJl that know of the ^Ibigvivcs.ts rotloct^ 
fVdh their encmicB. JMonks anc^ rliurcjwea were the 
historians of ^he day, and that is the TCason why Mre 
have so few aifiN'dotcs of individual J[ieroism,*and are so 
sparingly supplied witfi those traits of devoted alfection 
and generosity which arc r^uired to throw a charm over 
the history of commumties. * Wlialevcr woukl htfye rai^ 
*our admiration is withheld nr distorted, and we are left to 
fnfer, from ^he uumbedless pulAic sacfiiioea# which thU 
4ii?liappy peo|^lc made in the cause of civil and religious 
freedom, that iostances^of prwikte and domestic worth 
were as common among theun. * llaymond tlie Sixth, aol^ 

* at * r • * * 

llaymond theSeventh, Coupts of Thoulouse, the powerful 

('uuuts of Knix and Carcossone, the Viscount of 

]h‘7.icrs, (orruttiug all mention of inferior lords,^sufllered 
* 

tiiemselves to l>e deprived of tlieir principalitius and ter* 
rttories, for the^Albigeiises' sake. If the Albigenses had 
really rouderiMl tiionisidves forniidablo CH^spicious to (he 
existing temporal authorises, by their tenets on civil 
po^er and piopt'ity,"^is it likely that these pridbes aiul 
seigneurs, and all thi; influential classes of socioty,u—»Ud 

* 4 . a 

have es|>ouscd tlioir cause ayd av^owed the same^ aenti' 
mental 

I'Jrc only enemy that they luid, was (he RomanpC'liiiri^, 
and wlieu thtnr logitim.nite prince, the CouDhofdi'boulous^, 
ficT l>cii^ reproached for indiilging pity heretics, 

’and saving fVom punislimoot, was solicited by the 
'Popish clergy to c irry the sentence of tlic chucch into 
eflcct against them, he plcaStxl that he could mi ami 

2 m2 
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dbtr* vndertakt any thing ttgabtl tfaeia*" And why t 
** Berama/’ittkl ha, y the majority q( thalordt, and Hw 
gdmlait part if the cenitoOQ people, have drank the 
poaon of tLeir tn6^Uiy**^ The Count o^Thoulouee was 
wiicing to the Abbot of Ciiteam, tad therefore he spoke 
^ kor laiifuage which that chofchman would underataad. 
It was i^0ngy^ and iio<, crilbe—4t was ai^ ecclesiastical, 
and not a mom] or politicsit ofTenco^ which ooeanoned the 
* 4 inmosity of the iduirch. ^ 

William of Paylaotens is^ene of the chnniclers of the 
thirteeiUh eentury, who' relates the history of the exter- 
minatioB of the Albigeiiies, and Innocent the lliird was 
the Pope who folmiaalad the bull which armed 500,000 
needy adn^htuiera fgaiost the rich plains of Languedoc. 
Now, the dnoBieler has left upon hie pages, that '' their 
entwaid show of godliness acquired for them the ve^- 
ndqn ef the peojde and the peraacutiiig pontiff himself 
Bohasdedt in am,epistle which is still extant, that " they 
were (me firom many of the viOas imputed to them." 

Jm the oalebratad cenfennee at Albi, which gave name 
to AJhigeases, where the leaders of the Pioleataiila 
mme met face to ihew accusers, the teiden af 

the lay, which, was iehood and ro*echoed in hdlehitim 
againsi them* was "heresy" and'" infiddlily."* 
sasiineetioc, bo ad af iniquii^t'^was so much eh mem 
liOBed iatj^impMehineBt. 

The^impatatida even of Manioheism, and mm^ mom 
Ihas of mend tarpitnde, dnappeari at once, before the 
s ol ti o n deehuratioa wiiidi«tke Albieeooes made of their 
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roHgious a^iiic4ii« a#reoovd«d iii the aiia»l% of Hovedoo, 
aw^bitod by Bftnntuftt \* ^ 'Mktt 

tbereiioiie oa^ Qodm Thwi^Penmu, me Fothoi^ Oio 
Son, uul Oie H4ly Uhoit *, aiuf thot t&Bon of God haOf 
talKoaoarMt upon binf; that he was bhptuod in Jmdan; 
that he bated in the fnldemeas*; that be peoanhad tm 
lialvaiton ; that he mflcM, dkdt^ad was bitijnd p that he 
Oeacended into hell, that he^ise ajpia the third d«f 4 
that he ascepded into heavSn ;*that He ieiS the 
■4lK)it on the i^y of PontaoeH; that he shall come at the 
(lay of judgment,, to jud^ boUs the quick and the Aead» 
agd diat ail oheU lise egam> Wo know slfm, that whaf 
we behevn wiSi our heart, we ought to eonfw with our 
mouth. We behevo that he U not |aM, nwo doth not 
eat the body of Jesus Cbbst; and that ibe bOdy of Jeaiw 
Cbiist is not oonaecrated bat in the ebnrok, and bj the 
priost» be he oc bad. We belm aho, that pone 
can be sated but* tbose that am bspttsAiand that litfio 
children are sovnd by befnisDi, WebSate also, 
mijf and wiisatie' saved, ihMugh they be camiiUyVnMd; 
aujl.thjl erety one amst vopent with his month anMhi 
hearty and that if more could hi^ahown vs ftom tli||| 
( ues n eb aid the Epistles, wO wxIrbelieHO and own it.^ 
This expliett and Chii^^wn confession was not efiongh tp 
satisfy the BomaniiUi tbn Aibigenses wise oondemned 
as heretics, excommunicated, and aaathem||^md} and 
fdl Cfagstian powers, wltotfaer civil or ooBleriasbirst, wiere 
eshtetad .a^ oominaiidsd 1^ the Pope to mrlennutiti 
a tase of pnople, whose ^noiptesv asjiho bull ol>^siuw^ 
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nation were Kobversive iff ali^rcbpon, natural 

und revcale^^and of^vory tn^tal tie. 

13ut the pnQces and lyagtslraica, and yie temporal aU- 
thontifN of Languedoc, tvcrc atill unwiliing to carry Ihtri 
barbarous edict into execution"n^nst peaceable subjects, 

! who had given no offence lb tiiem. They remonstialed, 
they pkadqd in favour of* the in’oserib^l, and Anally 
refused to be their executioners. • The animosity of iWh 

P * I ■ 

Koide now burst /urth in *ay its violeiH’i? 
atirl niarignity; and the records of the procfiedings 
the \lhigepses leave not a doubt behind, that it was the 
quanol of the church, aifd not the complaints of the st£^, 
which involved incro in nijp. ^ It may be seen, that the 
thunders of idio Po[ie were direct^ indiscriminalely against 
all who protected, favoured, or held intercourse with them, 
as reliels of iho Homan see; and there was no declaration 

Iff ® 

of 1 ^, no suspension of hostilities, no treaty, or violation 
of treaty—t was not a hatlltf dbu^it, a city taken, a* 

massacre executed, or a coilGscation awarded—in short, 
there was not a stratagem employedi or a foico applied, 
duMlg the whole of those cru8ades> which endid ip the 
iptal extirpation ot .^llngenses,—hut the Pope, h» 

legate, of a l|omis^prelate or priest, was the tnoviug 
poft'er. AVhen siege was laid to ^e capital of Languedoc, 
in 1217, danlinal Beitrand, ^e'tegate and representative 
bf the Pog^utUired a solemn preiliruon, by way of en- 
couragmg the Soldier of the crOss, that the City Would 
fall, and added a vow, that beiUier man luir woifhin, 
lH>y ndr^irl, :>huuld icmaLs allvc, uofotio atone be Ibft 
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another.*' 1‘his horrible oath jftitdered.tbe heuaged ^ 

more deaperate/ and their defence wdJi uic^^fuL 

It is najura?^eiiough for Pafints of^thc pr^nt day to 

disciaitn uanaactioits, which have casf a ahade of indelible 

disgpu^e upon their chuirh; bpt when these oventt occurred, 

the Homanisu were so«far from denying the part Uiey took * 

•0 the bloodshf^ and devastatu]^, which reduced the faiieit 

provinces in France to a desert, that Ud^gluded in tbei( 

and proclaimed aloud tlicir pre^emuioace in the 

transactions ol* that reign of terror, as if the number of 

the lives they were enabfed to sacrifice, was a proof tha% 

l^ven smilei upon their dause. BUronius^^aniong hit 

jugns of ihe tnie^uicll, Ras placed t^e tritipi]^ of the 

Pishop of Home over the Albigenscs/ and hat stated tlie 

slaughter of sixty thousand heretics in a single day, to bo 

a dlnvincing proof that God was with the Papal bannenu 

ilie afieeting ctreumg^pnee, that Raymond the Stkih, 

Count of Thoulouse, himself a Romamst/litposed hiroaelf 

to idil the penalties and terrore of excommonicatldift Mai 

*conseii^ to share the ftue of his ProtesUnr sul^ts, < 

rather than deliver them op to the tender mercies of iie 

Roman Church, is of itself a coiHncing proof that tfaC 

Aljbigenses were guilty of noncoufvmniiy only, ^d that 

tb^y had not trespastK|f against social or intemationid 

laws. 'When this |mnee was besieged in Thoulouse, by 

,the crusadbrs, as the soldiers of thocburch^this homble 

•war were called, the citizens made so resolute a {tefence, 

that the afeaihts refushd 19 return to the assault, and ^ 

• ♦ 

Simon de Blontfeid would have retired from die place, 
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)ut for the fi^tllowing unrhnsUan ei^hortation of th^ Ppjpe's 
jgate: " Fell^ nothing, for in a short tiwc wc shall take 


but 
legate 

the city, ai^id put to dnath^inld destroy ainbe inhabitants; 
and if any of the Noldicrs of' the cross shall die in this 
expedition, tli.^y shall pvss to Paradise as martyrs, and of 
this they may confidently peainadiv llictnselvcs.'* One of 
tho princijrall leadoK<i, who heanl this impious counsel 
could not i.cfrfirilt himse lf; but made this, answer, “Mj, 
JiOrd Cardiiial, you talk with great asauranfe; but if«il^ 
Oourt believe you, it will l>e little to his profit: for you, 
and the other prelates, ^men of th6 church, have been 
the cause uf all this evil and ruin, and vaill be tlie ca&e 
of yet mop:.*’ This anecddte ts takevt from the work of 
iVtcr, the Monk of Vaux Cemay, entitlod, listeria 
Albigonsiuni, ct sacri belli in eos suscepii.’* Peter, as 1 
moutioned before, was the eulogist of the general ol» the 
cm^ders, and it is from the reiation<of ibis cborchman 
that most of did information is gathered which we possess 
(«a(%rping the war against tho Albigenses. Th^ au¬ 
thority of an eye-witness and^of an adversary <nnnot be 
dis^tMl; anJ wc requite nothing more than the pai^<if 
the IVIonk of ^'aoa Cemay, to establish the mnocence of 
tho AlUgenscs^ 


W ben Innocent the Third found that it was not enough 
to excommunicate Raymond of Thouloiise, and to lay his 
ierntQrics^tid'>r an iotcrdiet, he resorted to*a measure 

a 

which tugotry has ever found to be much mere ^fiectual 
than preaching er persuaaoo.' He deiomitfied hsrten 
the work of conversirai (y liie and' sweid. Fpr this 
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purpose he first instituted t|io luquiittion, and conftnis* 
sioiiA the meiuberB of that eaecrahle trilu^al witli full 
{lowers, to searsh out, uikI to ienout^'C, ^ inlidols de- 
serving of death, all sudi as should i^spute thS authority 
of tiie Roman see. lie then enlisted tlic very worst pas¬ 
sions of meu in his sqrvioc * h^' promised the pardon of 
s^ns, the }>ro{>erty of the hertHics^^nd Jjic sai»e pflvilegos- 
whM’li iiad liccii granted to tj^(^^who f^giit gainst the 
in Riltisiitie, to*all whp would “ take the cross* 
against the Allhgemscs." 

The Pope's bull, according id Aur Romish historian, 
ra4 thus: ln^conibnnity Matli the c^^imcal^saiictious^ 
of the holy fathen^ wc ^utt nbservo no faith towards 
those who keep not faith wiUi God, orswl^o are separated 
from the communion of the faitlifui; therefore we dis- 
chaiffe, by apostplical authority, all those who bolieve 
themselves Ixmod tpwank the Count of' l*boulouse, by jin^ 
oath, either of allegiau^ or fidelity ; and % permit every 
<'ati|pltc, siving the riglit of his principal lord, tojiysjjy^ 
bis pemoo, and to occupy and retain his territories, espe¬ 
cially for the purpose'Af exterminating he^y.” 
same bull invited strangers fnftn all regions to come to 
the arcoiDplishment of tlie holy woyi, and to gonsidei 
thennelvea as in the enjoyment of plenary indillgcnce, 

. and fd exemption fiem the jurisdiebun of a}J earthly 
tribanals, m long as they should lie ^btiugjn jiic service 
of the cluicfa. * • 

Xbe pn>S{ 9 ct of jibsolutien, cl booty, and of unrestraint, 
and tlu{ barboms supefftiikm of tlic tunes, brought hordes 
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, of rei«BtliM'Bafagon npim dei^otad AltHgenBes,^ aod 
Simon de ]^&^tford^«by ffeneral coumbW wqi put ^llie 
liond of the omad^rtu |Iq. army so cliaa?dcriy, so ea^or 
to shed blobd» tto m^rcilesa, so inoiistibi!c» uover uwAib^ 
fwkL A fire devound beibra them, and behind a flanui 
burned, '('he land was as** the garden of Kden before 
them, dkod behind a desolate wUdemeM: yea, and 
nothing ei';.apedidben.'' 

' Prodigies of valour cmUd avdil nothing'in the fuce^f 
an enemy, whose losses in leaders or follohri^ were con- * 
staotly filled up by nOfv*adven*iuera* Spbuussioa was of 
no use, where meo>caine not tp wage,a war of honon^or 
chivalry, but of destiuctUNk’^nol to obtsin^>glory, .but 
blood and piUage. It vras meritorious to kill and4o spam 
no(^ and thasUttgbter of anhemtie was oomidereti asustop 
to Paradise^ Chaaiiaouil waa one of the find placer that 
ti|IL before the invaders. It oapitnla(ed* Xho .garrison 
was peraduetj^ march out, but iBe inhabitants were left 
to the sentence ef the Pape** iepjUe^ lie pronounced 
them to bo heieties, and all were committed to the flumes 
BtoiUs was, attacked nmi. It Veliid upon ihe.etrnng^ 
of its walls and the cod^age of its defenders; but the 
multitude of k** asspUanta was inch, that " it appeamd as 
if the whole wotJd was eaeangped bofiuc it." Thuoi^ 
was taked' at*'the first aaeaiilt, eomaef the crquedutm » 
thirsting heretic blood only, deeiied ths .Ifigete 
take cue ai^,huve a disUnction made between the fakhfiil 
and the unbelieversr ** Kill all," said 
mnUdive, v the, iMSrd ^ aftotwaidft aeloct that 
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iW T1t6 sentence of ||ie«A waMiiffilMd to the very 
tad all were slain. Of men, tromenL^uid childien, 
not one was left*^ve, and the tjwn was maced to ashes. 
Contemporary histortina, differ as to the nnmber that pe¬ 
rished at Beziera. Some say, eixty thousand; others, 
forty thousand. The legate himSelf, in his letter to Fope 
Vitioeent the Third, reported it*to he hfloeli tlmuaaiid. * 

# 9 

Fifteen thousaqid human be^gs,^ theD,<|^wve#naaucre^ 
the word one who called himself the servant of 
God \ Ttie Isrces of De Montford mambed on in 


triumph to invest ('trcasiene. jStrong iatereembn was, 
mdde to the Regale in fowmr of the» young A^iacount, 
who wu shut tip*witli the httizens of Cameyooe; and 
the tortts of merry oflmed to hini were, that he might 
quit the city with twelve others, upon condition of aor- 
rendering up the rest of the townsmen and lekhen to 
the pleasure of the benegen. Rather than comply 
with the demand of the leg^,^’ repttod the heroic youth, 
** I ^puld glte myself to be Hayed alive.*’ The pypleunf 
the city ^afterwards escapod by a secret passage. The 
legate to^ poBsessSon oTCtrcaaihne ** in thoinama 
Church/' and in malignant rdaentment at the thought 
of so many vkhms having escaped^his luiy, humt or. 
hheged three hundred kp^te who hod preriottsly capi- 
Ikriated, upon the gharantee of hU solemn oath that they 
dboiftd notfoe pdt to death! 

* By ftRs time, tire dread of the invading amy had ex- 
Ciiitiled'far add wide over the jt^avinces of Provence and 
lito^hhdoc. hnd princes and people would have been glad 

2 N 
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to accept atty lionRHiraltlo qoiiditions; but none were 
offered : thcN^aade still preached through tlic whole 
of France, and every y^i brought thoufands of fanatics 

f 

to tlie harvest of slaughter and spoliation. In many cases, 
torture was added to infliction of death. A hundred of 
the iuhabitants of Urom had^their eyes tom out, and their 
noses cut o^T. InlimidllitcJ by this exarnple, the people 
of iVfinensii would hav^ srrrendcrttd u{)pn condition of 
having their lives spared. Dc M<mtford,^to whon^tho 
application was made, refemMl them to thd legate, who 
.desired,” says the Mohk of V'^aux Cernay, tiiat all the 
enemies e£ Chrisa should he put to dwi^h, but he could 
not take upon himself to coddemn4lie*n, as being a priest 
and a monk.” The churchman contrived to break off the 
capitulation. The place was taken by assault, and all 
but three perished by the swonl or in the flames* 
i^avaur was one of the cities which mjnic the most memo- 
' ritblc defence.Miy their frequent sorties, tlieir perseverance* 
Hhfepairing tlie broaches, their inlrcpid exposure of life upon 
lire w'iUls, the Albigenses showed, upon this and all othe. 
(X!cawons, su^encrous courage, which would have seMired 
success to the cause, if the ranks of their enemies had not 
been flUed up by hpsts of new levies, as fast as they were 
thinned by the casualties of die war. In the year 1212 
the army of the crusaders was four times renewed ; and 
so univeraall{£<Kwas it understood to be the quarrel of the 
chuTck, that ecclesiastical diguitarfes came ftnm all 
quarters to give a coIoua to the proceedings. UVreod 
of the Ihovost of die cbiAt^h of Cologne, the Aiclxletoon 
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ul the UUiiop of Laoi|, iheDinltopof Toul, and (he 

/Vi-c^ihiidiop of ilouen, who were [^rutH'nt^upoQ one oc- 
ca«ioa to inspire the fuiy of tIic»uivador8. But to return 
to J^vaur. A practiciUde breach viliB soon made in tlie 
walls, and the monkish histoirao was blind and savage 
enough to relate at full icngUi the part which he himself, 
the rest of‘the Hoini&li priesthood, who^folloM'od in 
tlie tram of Sitfion’s army, ^oli^while t^ mtssacrc was 
OQ» hid alBrms, that iiit bushops, the Abl)ot of 
CoOfrdieu, who escrcised tJio functions of vice-legntCi 
with all the piiests, clothed in^lfielr sacred vestmunls,^ 
tbemselvo'’. up to thanksgiving when they saw the 
carnage beginning^and 8 ud!|^ tliu hymn, V'ci^i Creator, 
lie explains, too, with all the minuUf detail of one who 
exalted in the event, Uiat, when the easUe of Amery fell,* 
eighty knighu waie taken, and condemned to be hanged; 
but as tins process waji too slow, an order was givdti to 
destroy tliem en masse ; tliat the order w(^ ** received by 
the pilgrims with avidity, and that they burnt tlie berate . 
fdive witkfcrvat Joy»* This expression, ** burnt them alive 
wUK ffreatjoy^'" [in tlie original, ^‘cum in^nti gaudio,] 
IS of fre<|uent use with Uie pHestly hisuinan, who was 
literally, with the rest of ihiMc engaged hi tins iccursed 
war, ** drunk with the blood of the saints.'’ 

It U painful to follow the liistonans of the day through 

the scenes of carnage which Uiey dc>r:nlje, ind more par- 

« 

ticularly as wc eabnot hnd in their relation, that die Al> 
higensos had olll‘tid<^ iU’ thing, but tbeir refusal to 
coahmii to the faith «uid discipline of liume. 
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At lengt^, thi8*horrible «var ended as it begai^ by 
command of sov^eign pontiff, because all open resis¬ 
tance to lys will Vas put down, and P^ish ascendancy 


was finally establiAied in a quarter, where the right of 
liberty of conscience hr.d hitherto been claimed from the 
* first introduction of the Qosjpel. 9'hc church had gained 
her object {^y the total destruction of all* who had dared 
do oppose her. '^hcre rtfnaic.ed i|o A Ibigemes to slaughter, 
or at least there were nonb left in the South ft France bold 
enough to preach their cjoctrines, or adnumater their forms 
•of worship. Some of th^ mord fortunate had fled to other 
countries,* where \hey presdtved and keft alive the laftip 
of truth %tnidst, the surroundihg daitness. The extir¬ 
pation was ao complete, that in less than thirty-three 
years from the beginning of the crusade, the Albigenses 


were no mure; and when Protestantisfo reared its head 


again in Provence and Langucdqp, tffter an interval of 
three centuries, it was recogjnized under another name, 
the more extraordinary, and the more cleaity in- 


dj£atiye of the ruthless edict df extermination w^ich had 
gone forth, ftom a comparison between the state of things 
in Piedmont, and that in the South of France. The 
Protcstfhts of the ftrmer country have never been entirely 
cradicatec^ i^Uhough they hav<^ been reduced from two 
hundred thousand to twenty thousand ; and from century 
to cciitui^ a<.emnaiit of them have still preserved thefr 
inhcnthiK!e in the valleys of their forefathers, dnd their 


distinguished denominatidii, •V&udois or VVaMenses. 
^Bjjit the unhapp^ Albi^nses, from the situation of the 
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<ouiUry, were lApre *x|)omv 1 to ili.it foreipji a^i^rtevsioii 
wIikJi the Roniannls Mirrctf iiji aijil, not pAssc'ssing tli<‘ 
s.itni' natural fastnrssi's and mniiytajn roUerj[l-s as the Wal- 
ikuises, were entkely swept ofT from the faec cX il»e tMilh, 
and not .1 vesti;;e of them left. Albigensian prinriples 
indeed, never f.uled, even in i.an^uc«it>c, the scene of iiei- 
seeuUon ; liut tli<f Albij^cnses *or t^ie <‘oinmuni^ios properly 
sowijillinl and known b^itliis naiMi in liie thirteenth century, 
w^re utterly ^s*tro^ed. Jn iffe l.fri^uaf^if of thf iranslatop 
•o^^isrnontli's^airativc of the ern*tadeN against the Albi- 
gensc'R, winch has liecn no smAl^ assistance to me in 
dij^wing up this article, “^hvir^rhureh was drowned in 
hloixl, their rac? had disappijpretl ■ hundreds oT their vil¬ 
lages had seen all their inhabitants nmssacitsl with n 
blind fiirj', and witliout the crusaders giving themselves 
the trouble to examine w'hethcr they eonlAined a single 
heretic. No cafculalion can asr^ertain with any precision, 
Uic dissipation of wcaltir, or tlic destruciioi^of human 
which were the eonsequenaes of the ('nisade agaiD8|J^ 
Albl^uses. Kvery species of injastiee, and perscf'umlis 
of evcry#kind had liccn.Ucajictl on the heads of the unj^af^y 
Langucdocians, whom, since t^c crusade, il%ad been the 
custom to eomprrdiciid under tlie gcricraLnamc of Albi- 
genses.'’ 


1 \ *> 
^ ^ ^ 
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Jfow sww* IS die song of d ** I ark when she springs 
F 0 welcome the morning’with joy on htr winps' 

Th6 higher she rises the sweeter she sings, 

And she sings when we hcai her no more 
'When stoims and dark clouds veil the sui from our siglit, 
8ho has mounted alxive them, she slihios m the light, 
Tims, far from the scenes that disturb and oflnght, 
bhe loves her gay music to pour 


^ftf^hus with ♦ho Chnstinn , his shilling soul flies 
pveleome the day-spnng that streams from the skies, 
Hiwdrawn by its glonous eflulgencc to nse t 

Tq».the region from whence it is given 


He sings on Cns way from this cloud-cosered spot, 
The <iuicker hi& progress, die sweeter his note, 
W^hen ^0 hear him .lo longer, die song ceases not— 
It blends with the chorus of heaven. 


E. 










